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•trang were thy thoughts, yet reafon bAe the fway, 
niinil)le yet luarn'd i tht>* innorent yet gay: 
ho pure uf heart, that thou inighi’ft f^fely Ihow 
Thy inmoft bolbrp to thy bafeft ft>e ; 

of wealth, thy oUfa a calm retreat. 

Far from the Infiutb of the (comful grtat"* 

O Woudt !'0 Wllfh ! O ev'ry buw'ry shade ! 
so often vocal hy his muiic madr, 

NOW other fouodk— -far other founds, return, ^ 

And o'criiib hearfe with all your echoes i]iour£*'* 
Wlifcrc M^ere ye. Mutes ! by what fountain fme, 

What river, fportiug, when your ftvourite died * 
gju knew by verfe to chain the headlong hoods, 
sCence kiud winds, or obarm attentive woods, 

BKOOMF.. 


EMBEUl .i yED WITJI ; iUI’KRB KNG KAV»fc ii. 

Ilonnau : 

frinteil for C. CQOKE, No. 17, Paternniter*EOW I 
,^D<t fold tiy all the Euikfcilvs in 
Sircai-Britalu and 

Ireland. 




THE 


POETICAL WORKS 

O F 

ELIJAH FENTON. 

CONTAINING 

MISCELLANIES, I TALES, 

ErI^^LES, I TRANSLATIONS, 

OM-S, I JtMITATIONS, 

ftff. esfe. ftfc. 


A r<>ci blnV I.«yoml the Poets* fate, 

W I on) tiW^Tvcu kept facred fVom the proud «ncl treat: 
F'le io 'otid pralfe, and friend to learned eafs, 
vritti fcrciice in tlic vale- of peace: 

CaiiTily he look’d mu either life, and here 
'law Mochins to regret, or there to fear, 
rrofivNaturs’i temp'rate feaft rofe fati$f>*d,’ 

Heaven that he had liv’d, and that he died* 


e JUnlioji X 

PRINTED AND EMBELLISHED 
Under the IJireftion of 

c. eovKiu. 





LIFE OF FEI^ITON. 


fourccs from which inteUij5;eiice 

X dSn-ivcd rcipcfling tlic lilc of Klijai? FenU^, jfe 
the nMrratives ot Jacob and Sliids, niethodifed dv/Di*. 
Johnion j- wii^ice it appears, that he was delcf*jrj/^^ 
tioiTi an anient and honouiablc family* at ShJltoj;, 
x>Yiii Nc*\VcafUe-under-Une, in the county of Stafford. 
H' V lather pofllflcd a confiderable eitale j hut our au- 
ili^i , being a younger fon, audtUciehy precluded from 
lieirilfip 5 was trained up ior fume refpetlahlc pro- 
felfion, and having made the necefTary j^rogrehi in 
clafiicai leaming at tlie gi-ammar /chool, was entered 
a fludent of Jefus College, CainbiylgCi but as he re- 
tained an attafhiiKnt to the family of the Stewarts 
whiijliliad abdicated the throne j doubted the legality 
of the government tlu n exilling j and, fnan confc»enti- 
ous motAves, refuted to quatdy himfclf for public eifl* 
ploymeiir, by taking the preparatoiy oaths, he left the' 
univerfity withor\<a degiiv, though the enthufrafmof 
oppofition neNji/inipelicd him to a feparatioii from the 
cltabluhe/i.^'^mgion. • 

JT-y an indexibl? perfevernnee in principles oppofite 

Govenm\ij^ lie was excluded the line of ecclefiaf- 
ticril prMifi^or^lk and reduced to a very circumltribecJ 
and prttai'ious^bode of exiftcnce j yet he }>rclerved 
a clnrailer unilrflS^lij ^d ne^ cr turned afulc from the 
path of reftiuidej infbniuch that his name was al- 
ways mentioned 'ft'ifh hoboitr, even by thoie wdio were 
moii hinguitie in their oppofition to Jiis political prin- 
rtples^ ^ 

‘-»As obfeurity is the infeparabie attendant on po- 
vtirty, the incitlents of his life cannot be accuratclv 


traced from jear to )%ar, nor the means aiccrtjfincd 
from vvnilch he derived a fupport. It is'^’lcnown, how- 
fvcT, and known to, his honour, tli:S he was fecretaiy 
V A 3 to 
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f)oCharI<fs-, Karl ofOflbry, and tutor to his ibii, the 
renovfned tranflator of Pliny, who afterwards wenti- 
oiied him with great aftVftion and elleem.^ He waji 
time mafler of the Free -School, at Sej«r loaks, if. 
5'£»t^hut <|uitttd that fituatiou in 1710, thi^gh the 
pehnalion of Mr. St. John, (aftcrwaids Lord Boling- 
' who made him promifes of a moi*e hotiourable 

and{>rohtable employment. 

In procefs of time, as he became more and more jrt* 
tachfd to the Miifes, whom he had courted from epiy 
life, he became alfo more model ate in his political 
nions j for though a nonjuroi , he was lavifh in his 
eulbgiums on Qu«n Anne, in his “ Verfes on the 
Union 5" and extolled the nyne of Marlborough, 
when he hadattaixntd the fummitof his glory in 1707, 
beyond the vei'y echo of applaufe, No^ did he only ce- 
lebrate the vi^ories of that renowned conqueror,* but 
tjpftificd his regard for the family in his ** Florelio,'’ 
^ an Elegiac Pado^d on tfic death of his fon, the Mar- 
quis of Biandfortl j in which Dr. Johnfoh obferves, 
** he could be prompted only by. or kindnefs i 

for neither the Duke nor Dutchefs dbiVed the praile, 
or liked the cod of patronage. "-^By '»'3iice of 

his poetry, he acquired the efteem of th^ litei'tk * ^ot 
i by the fuavity of his manne;*^ lie was be- 
io^inpMrherever he was known, and /‘tere 'AsTe lading 
molflffiments of his fritndAup with & jthem and Pope. 

In 1709 he publiflied*'',.V-!-^^dli^>f poems, enti- 
tled, Tihe Oxford and Cambrige Verfes j” in 
which are included, foine pieces oftiis own j bclides 
an elegant dedication to Lionel, Earl of Dorfet atjd 
Middlefex. In 1716 he produced h^ Ode tg Lord 
Gower,” which rofc into the higheft degree of pubJ’C 
edimation, being damped with the approbation of 
Pofe, who pronounced it thekext Ode in the EngliAi 
language to Dry'den's ** Alexander’s Fcfd.” But the 
f^ices of Pope,*to our author, were not* confined tt 
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mere encomiuiys on his works | for, by the ref|ommeii< 
thst/ much efteemed bard, he was olaced in 

1 7 1 9, jln n^ation that might have been attehded^with 
great jtfWfi- and emolument. Mr. Sec^aiy 

the taifcna of Addiibn as well as Pope, nad to 

the httn- to procure him a man of talents, to ai^ira him 
ailiitanc^ii^ie very ‘weighty department of adnjjhiimf- 
’ti*atio^«((vhich he had been lately appointed.' Pope 
recommended JFenton, in whom the Secretary found 
that he wanted in a literary companion, and our author 
jj^td now a prolpe6^ of eaie and plenty, for as Dr. 
johnlbn obleiTCs, “ Fenton hadl merit and Craggs 
had generofity ' But the pleafmg expedation was loop 
put an end to by premature death of Mi . Secretary 
Craggs, who fell a vidUin to thislmall pox, Feb. i6, 

1720, though his memory is perpetuated by the fol- 
lowing epitaph horn the matchlefs pen of his iriend 
Pope. 

^ stttelmnti, yet friend to truths of foul fiAccre, 

* In aftion tlalthtul, and in honour nfvr; 

‘ \xho brokr no prtnufe, fciv’d no privaie end. 

Who gai^ no title, and iii*ho loft no fbeiid, 

■ Ennotjadi^r hlinfclf, by all approv'd, 

* Pra' ^ wept, and honour'd, by the Muft he lov’d,’* 

£id Brdomc were engaged as aihftants t« 
m the tranflation of Homer’s Odyfley, He took 
only twery books of that poem to himiyf, and diftri- 
buted t^' dfSju- twelve between his ailbeiates. The 
books allotted^ Fenton were the firft, the fourth, the 
nineteenth, and^fks^ trw cntieth ; Penton did not take the 
eleventh book, beomfe BSTiad previoufly^tranflated it 
into blank ver/t? neither did Pope referve it for himfelf, 
Init committed it to Broome, who tranflated that with 
•the lecond, fixtjjj, eighth, twdfth, lixteenth, eighteenth, 
and twenty-third books, and alio wrote all the notes « 
In what manner the two affociates executed their feveral 
parts, is well known the judges of poetry ; who, ac* 
cordirtg to ihe obfervation of Dr. JoJmion, have 
, never l^eeu to diifinguifh their lv>oks from thofe of 

Pope,”— a plain proof of ei^ualoompetoncy. In 
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In I J23, Fcnlon pr< 5 duced his tra^;dy of «« Mari- 
nmne>" in which he is fuppofed to haK' been aifi^ied 
by Soutlierne, with many liints as lo inclCint. aidlftage 
which the long theatiical cxperienCw^^Wdra- 
maiJc^j'iter naturaiiy luggtded. ® ii, 

W^:n this tragedy was prtfented to Colley Cibber, 
ftie monarch of the llage in that day, no^ only re- 
jected it, but added iniblence to iHibe.*alitV>'<''dvifn\g 
the author to dire6l his attention to fbne induftrious 
purfuit, in order to obtain that fubfifte'icc whicli he in 
vain expe6led from his poetical efforiA. *bit the eveK>t 
proved the ability oi^Fenton for the undertaking, ancf 
mipeached the judgment and candour of the manager; 
for the tragedy was perfonned at the other theatre with 
iinlverfal applaufe, Jhibinuch that the profits accruing 
to the author, amounted to near a ihoufand pounds ; 
which he appropriated to the difeharge of a debt, ih- 
euwed by procuring many cjmenfive articles, for fup- 
jiofting an appeantfice neceflary for his attendance at 
^ourt. 

This tragedy is founded on the lloj^ />/ Herod and 
Marjamne, related in the Speftatoj^, ant^»‘'aken from 
Jofephus. ‘‘ Mariamne,'’ fays Dr, Johnio*., is 
written in lines of ten fyllablcs, with few o>, tliole ’iV ^ 
dundant terminations which the drama nouJ/v admits, 
but requires, as more nearly suiproachi^ to Fjal dia- 
logue, The tenor of his verfe is fo^niform that it 
cannot be thought cafual, principle 

he fo conftr*£led it, is difficult to fljifcover,” The 
Doftor relates the folio wing*anecdote, brought to his 
recolleflion by the mention of this play. 

“ Fenton,” fays the Do6for, ** waSrone day i,*! the 
company of Broome his aflbeiate, and Ford a clergy r 
man,^at that time too well known, whole abilities^ 
inftead of furniffiing convivial merriment lo die ?/plup- 
tuous and diflblute, might have enablcc^im to excel 
among the viituons ana the wife. They detemined 
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all to fee Merry Wives of Windfor,”^ v;hich 

wa 9 tha/ ni^ht $ and Fenton^ as a dramatic 

poet tc^ th^ to tnc ilage docr^ where thedoor*k^per 
inquirlM^d^^ they were, was told they werc^S|^ 
very mKcliary nlen; — Ford, Broome, and FentirtfCxas 
conipoiiQg a palt of the chara^crs in theconiechfr and 
it is ta q^eived, that the name in the pla^^whicU 
Pdjje rci^iii^tclBrookt was then Broome, 

Fenton afterwards publUhed an edition of Milton^s 
poems, to wl^^jJie prefixed a fhort and elegant account 
Milton'ylif^ written, as acknowleged by Dr- 
'^ohnlbn, ar once with tendemefs and integrity. In 
1729 he jiiblifhed a very elegant edition of the works 
of Wall^, with nstes upon the whole uieful and en- 
tertaining, byt in the Dc^or's opinion too much ex« 
tended by long quotations from Clarendon, and he 
ju&ly oblerves, that illuftrations drawn from a book fc 
caAly confulted, fliould b^ made by reference ruthet 
than tranlcription. • « 

The laft kind r^ce done to our author by hit good 
friend Pope, recommendation of him to Lady 

Trumbal, of Sir William Tnimbal, to fuper- 
intjinl> tfle education of her fon, whom he firft dire6ked 
^'liis preparatory ftudies at home, and then attended 
to Camte^ps^ To l ecompenfe the fidelity with which 
he difo^^ged^ke important office entnifted to his care, 
the Lady afterv^i^ detailed him in her family at £aft- 
hampton, in bS K SwiF » ;^ <wsuditor of her accounts.— 
By thus means pafi^^d the remainder o^his life, in 
pleafingretirement,thoughhefometimes varied the feene, 
coming to London and enjoying the converiation oi 
his jriends. He died at the feat of Lady Trumbal, 
4730, and Pope, who had always been his friend, as 
the laft token of rerp^ 61 ;, wrote the following epitaph. 

** Thi wooded dooc, whtt few vein marblec can, 

“ May truly fay. Here lie* an honeft man; ^ 

A.poe^ blcfs'd, beyond the poet’e fate, 

whom hearen kept facred from the proud and irett i 

Foe to lotid praife, and ft-iend to learned mfe, 

Content with llieoce in the vale of peace. « 

Calmly 
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“ Calmly he IqokM oil either lift, and b> , 

S' StiM^ DMthint ro recrei, or there nt ferfV : 

, -iiTi’d, 

“ Thank’d l.eav’n that he l..i ! liv’d, und 


lays Dr. Jolmfon, ‘‘ bulky, * 

to corpulence, wlacli he drA not lik5;n by 
mii2v,^xcrcile, for he was very iluggilfi and fcdentaiy , 
Srofe Utu, and when he had rij'en fat do\nj.i to lui» books oi 
papers : a woman that once waited on >>^\tiodging, 
told him, as Ihe laid, that he would “ a-bed and be 
fed with a fpoon.’* This however w^^^not the woill 
that might have been prognoflicatc^^ rci^fope fays,tn 
his letters, that he died of indolence, butl'.^s immediate 
dilteihper was the gout. y 


He bore an excel lent ebarafter, /ind was (anivcrfally 
efteemeci for his teiViicmefs and humanity j as an in- 
ftance of which, we tranferibe a ftory related by a 
writer of his life, prior to Dr. Johnlbn, He uiec4^m 
th^ latter part of his timeji, to pay his relations in the 
'country a yearly vifct. At an enter lainmcnt, made for the 
ifamiiy, by his elder brother, he oblerved that one of 
fais lifters who had married unlbrtimV^, was ablcnt, 
and found, upon inq|uiry,'that di(frcfs^^«^ made her 
thought unviToithy’ of invitation. As flie was\’ threat 

diftance, he refilled to fit at the table till fliev asfenr>>"^ 
and when Ihe had taken her place, was to Ihew' 

liei’ particular attention. j/^ *\a 

We cannot do greater jufiice to^e charalSfer of 
Fenton, than by making from 

wi'iters of f«ch eminence as. Pope, the firft of Englilh 
Poets i and the Earl of Orreiyl the elegant tranllatojr 
and rival of Pliny. , 


Pope, in a letter to Broome, foon aKer the deJldi of 
Fenton, writes thus ; ‘*A11I hear is that he felt*. 


gradual decay, though fo earlj in life, and was de- 
clining for five or fix months. It was nov I apprehend 
a gout in his ftbngch, but I believe rathgr acomplLca- 
tion, firft of grofs numours, (as he was naturally 
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piilent,) not di^:hargmg theml^lves; for he ^fed mp 
fort? of tytercil>' No man better boie the ajmroachei 
of bis dfclu-ion, (as I am told) or with left oftenta- 
tion, being. The great njodefty, 

ydu k;TOw was ilatural to him, and the great cttfraiipt 
for all foj'l sof \inity and pai'^c, never appeargjmiore 
tnan in His kit Inoincnts. He had a conleiouVfatis- 
/aftioii^(<t«(flouA) ill afling right, in feeling lUmfelf 
honelt, tiTic, 'md unpretending to more tlihn was hU 
own. So h^lj^d, as he lived, with fecret, yet fuf- 
^:ient cont^-me^t. 

‘‘ As to-nis other affairs, he died poor, but hpneft^ 
leaving ncjklebts or legacies, except of a few pounds t<^ 
Mr. 'JVufibal and* niy Ladyj in token of refpe^, 
gratitude an<J mutual efteem. I^fhall with pleafure> 
take upon me to draw this aimablc, quiet, delerving, 
unpretending chriftian, and philoibphical chara6fer) 
in his epitaph. ^ • 

I conclude with you from my heart, on the lofs of 
fo valuable a map, and a friend to us both. Now« 
that he is gont r'f'mufl tell you he has done you many 
a good off^ i and fet your charafter in the faireft 
ligh\w.vj‘Yorne who either millook you or knew you 
fifjf. I d'Hubt not, he has done the fame for me. Let 
us love y, and profit by his examples.*' Such 

is the yirimoi&pt Pope. 

** Mr. Pent Ar fays Lord On*ery, in a letter to a 
friend, dated in my tutor ; he taught me 

to read Englidf^ and atfonded me through the Latin 
tongue from the age of feven to thirteen years. When 
I bceame a m%n, a conflant and free friendfhip fubiilded 
bctifecn us . fte tranflated double the number of books 
in the Odyfley that Pope has owned. His rewai‘d was 
a trifle, an arrant trifle. He has even told me, t|)at he 
thought Pope feared him more than he loved him. He 
had ncropiniqp of Pope’s heart, and declared him to be, 
in the words of Bilhop Atterbury, * mns curva^ in 

corpore 
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€9ff9rtfurvo *.* Poor Fenton diedN^f a great chair, 
and two bottles of port a-day. He Ws one of* the ^ 
worthiaiT^ind moll modeft men that ever^lonnd to the 
tiiiftiof Apollo. Teai‘8 ai*ile when liim,/ 

th^yiAhe has been dead many years. 1’ TiiulWrilies 
Lora^rrery, one of the greateft phijpfopiiers oi hU 
«ge ai^ nation. n f . 

Though Dr. Johiifon does juftice thPnnoral clb- 
raflcr of Fenton, with his ufual unreVlonable faltuli- 
oiifnefs, he withholds it from his litcVary charadlci. 
That rigid critic, with an alpei ity WichVeems to hate 
been interwoven with his nature, comw'*nts on hk 
works with brevity, and in Inch a mannei) as by no ^ 
’means to prejudice the reader m favouiior induce , 
him to think tha^ou^ author iurpafled mediocirty. 
Wclhallgive the words of the ciitic/and leave our 
readers to form their own judgment. , 

The Ode to the Sun h written upon a common 
‘flan, without uncemmon ientiments $ but its greateft 
•fault is its length. Ko poem ihould be long of which 
the purpofe is only to ftrike the without en- 

lightening the underftanding by prqcepiTV^iocination, 
ornanative. Abhzefirft pleaies, and tnS* :» > the 
fight. ] 

“ Of Florelio it is fufficient to fay, an oc- ^ 

cafional paflora] ; which implies fomo^mg ^her nj. 
tural nor artificial, neither comic notorious. 

“ Thentyt Ode is irre^fifferj SwAtTcfore dcfeftivc. 

As the fentnnents are piousj they canifct eafily be new ; 
for what can be added to topics on which fucceflive ages 
have been employed ? ^ 

“ Of the Paraphrafe on Ifaiah nothing verj^ favour; 
able can be faid. Sublime and iblemn profe gains 
littlf by a change to blank verfiT j and the paraphraft 

i A crooked mwd » t croekM boly. « 

• * has^ 
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iuis Heicrted his originaU by aedmlttlng his ^ftges 
not Afiatic, at leaft not Judaica] : 


. Returnini; PeAct« 
I and rob'd in white. 


A|^Dove>cy'd, I 

O/his petljV poems fbme are very triflingy^«^^- 
out anything tcjbc praifcd either in thought grex- 
prcdiorr. ibj^s hnUicky in his competitions ; it tells ' 
the* fame with Congreve, and does not tell it 

:Jic) well. He tr jn/lates from Ovid the lameepiftlc as 
Pope, buf, I rr'ji^fraid, not with equal happinefs. 

Toexan/ne hio performances one by one would 
DC tedious.^rHis tranflation from Homer into blank 
veiie will ijbd few readers, while another can be had, 
in rhyme. 4 The pi«-e addrefled to Lambarde, is no 
difagrecnble I'jccimen of epiftolai^ poetry; and his 
Od^ to Loid Gower was pronounced by Pope the next 
ode in the Bngliih language to Dn-den’s Cecilia. Fen- 
ton mny be jullly ftyled an e^fcellent verfificr and a goad 
poet/’ From this very conceiHontof Johnfon, withi 
which he conclude^ his critique, we may juilly infer* 
that the works Fenton, taken in general, poflefs 
more merit, imd ^re entitled to, niorc approbation, 
than f fgid cenlbr was difpofed to allow them. 

wouhXbe tedious to examine his performances in 
general; ::‘uMll therefore only advert to thole which 
we conclave to'^'^xhibit the moft ftriking proofs of his 
poetical talents. a fpecimen of eafe and elegance 
in lyric poetry, the firtt and lecond ftan- 

aas of his Ode «o Johi^ Lprd Gower, written in the 
fpring of 1716. 

Winter's lens incTeinrnt fwjy, 
the lufty fpriiiK prevails ; 

**• And, fwift ro meet the nnilins M4r, 

“ Jb watted by the weftern cilcs. 

Around him dance the roty ftoura, 

“ Arid, danufkii^ the sround with flowers, 

“ With ambiint fweeti perfume the morn : 

With (hidovy verdure flouri/h'd high, 

‘«^A fudden youth the gfoves enjoy, • 

^^dAhere rbilomel laments forlor^ 

B « By 
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ty her awak'dt the wondland choii‘ 
To hail the comiug tvd prepare^ ; 

. “ And tempts me to refome the lyre, 
ioft Warbling to the vernal airfl 
Yet nnee more, 0 yc Mules! dejga 
■ “ For me, the ineanett of your tram, 

" “ imblam'd t’ approach your blcll rcti wt j 
Wheic Horace WAiitons at your fprii;'g, 

" , i bolder flrihg, m 

^ Wt.ofe notes th' Aouitn htlls repc^T^'* 


How beautifully our author depi^li* tL various gifis 
of Naturev as difperfed through varierMs climes, in the 
following lines extra6led from his ep^HUc to Thomas 
Lambarde, Efq. 

* «» *>4 

Nature perinita her various gifts to fall ^ 

“ On various climes, nor fmth.*. alike on aliv 
The j atian vales eternal veroure wear, t 
** And llowers fpoiitaneous crown the lunliiu )ear; 

But who manures a wild Norwegian hill, 1) 

** To raife V;e iafmine or the coy jonquil? 

Who finds the peach amoiu; the favnge fioes, 

Or 10 bleak Sevthia ferks Che hlulhing rofo <’ 

Here golden grain waves o’er the tecminp, fields. 

'** And there the vine her racy purple viclds. ' 

** High on the clifisi the Britifh oak alcends, 

1'i 4tid to inrvey the leas her power defends i 
»* Hfrfyvcreign title td*thc flay flie proves, 
hcornfulof fofter India’s ITpicy Browes.** 


Many other pafTages might be c^ted to prove that the 
poems of Fenton, are charafterifed liij* elegance of dic' 
tion, elevation of lentiment, and hannorty*‘»f mimbersj 
but this it is prelumcd will appeal evidcuT'^^ deli- 
berate and candid perufal of his works. 
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TO TKK RIOHr HON. 

'^^JkLF.S EARL OF ORRERYi 

THESE POEMS 

nwfi humbly dedicated^ 

BY HIS LORDSHIP’S 

Mojf and maji obedient jervantf 

/ E.FENTOM. 
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THE WISH 


I 


TO THE NEW YEAR, ^705, 

ANUS! great leader of the rolling year, 
iBince all that’s paft no vows can tVr reftore 
!ut joys and griefs alike, once hurried o’er. 

No longer now deferve a fmiie or teaf j 

Clofe the fanraftic lip^es — but grace 5 

With brighteft 9^^e£ls thy fore-face, 

While Time'*, new offspring haften to appear* 

With ];'ck^ omens guide the coming Hours, , 
r^’Tunand ; he circling Seaibns to advance, 9 

rAnd foi m t^-jr renovated dance [powers. 

With fle^ ing !eafures fraught, and blefs’d by i'riendly 

Thy month, O Anus ! gave me firft to know 
A mortal’s “!w; 

% race of life h^gan with-thcc. 

L!3 fill* from great misfortunes free, 15 

Contwited. I jjjy lot 
“Nor iSature’ JRgid laws arraign, 

• 4 Jui;^jurn a{ common ills in vain, 

^hich folljicannot Ihjin, nor wile reflexion cure. ^ 

■ aiixiou s for the year to OQme, a y 

^/wonldtWkftow my future doom. 

Jl]gj5. tell me, Janus, canft thou Ipy 
Events 'that yet in embryo lie, 

For me, in 'Pime’s myfterlous womb ? 

B ^ 
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‘ Ttll Ac nor'fliail I dread to hear 
thoufhnd accidents fevere j 
I’ll l^ortipr my foul the load to bear, 
bye rejected add not to its weight, 

me in woes^ and crufh me down with F^lC. 


• But JI the goddefs in whofe charming eves, 3# 

More clearly written than in Fate’s daix’ibook, * * 
My joy, hiy ^rief, my all of future iilitune lies ; 

If fhe tnufi with a leis propitious Icold. 

Forbid my humble Ikcrihce, ^ 

Or blaft me with a killing frown; 

If, Janus, this thoui'eeft in ilore, 

' Cut fliort my mortal thread, and now 
Take back the thou didft beltow! 

Here let me lay my burden down, ' 

And ceafe to love in vain, and be a wretch no more^ 40 
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/FLOKET.IO. A PASTORAL. 

btmentinc the Death of the i 

■ X MARQi'IS OF BLANDFOKC^ * 

A TSK not the caijfe why all the tuneful fvi'aliy i 
. Who us’d to fill the vales with tender 
In>.deep dei^^iir iiegleil the warbling reed, 

And all their lileating flocks refufe to feed :# 

Aik not why greens and flow’rs fo late appear 5 

To clothe the glebe, and deck thefpringing year ; 
ivVhy founds the lawn with loud lan\ents and cries, 
^And Ivvoh^ with tears to floods the riv’lels rife ; . 

The fair Florelio now has left the plain, [fwain., 
And is the grief, viflio was the gra^e, of evhy Britifli 
For thee, ’ov\l youth ! on ev’r}^ vale and lawn, 1 1 
The nymphs, and all thy fellow-lhepherds moan ; 
Tlte little birds now ceafe to fing and love, 

Silent they fit, and droop in cv’ry giove : 

No mounting lark nyjj^-tvarbles oif the wing, i 
Nor linnets chirp^fScheer the fullen ipring : 

Only the melancholy turtles coo. 

And Philomel byrfiiglit repeats her woe, 

O, chai'mer of the lhades ! the tale prolong, 

^’or let tb ; morning intefrupt thy fong ; 20 

Or foftlv thy tender notes to mine 5 
ForgetfmgTf‘'?us, make my fonows thine. 

Now the dear )^>uth has left the lonely plain, [fwain. 
And is the gri&'Z was jhe grace, ot cv’ry Britifli 
Say, all ye flio^s ! wl\ere late he us’d'ito reft, 25 
If e’er your beds with lovelier fwain were preft ? 

•Sav,p all ye filver Slrearos ! if e’er ye bore 
^l^image^Hi rair a Hce before ? 

J^t now, we ftreams ! aflift me whilft I mourn, 

never Ipiuft the Ipvely fwain return j )• 

And as thlj^flowing tears increafe your tide, " 
the fhepherd as ye glide! 
furST^yc rocks ! while I my gtiS difclofc, 
■Lc^your fad echoes lengthen out my wo^s : 
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Ye bceczest bear the plaintive accent on, . , 

And, whifp'ring, tell the floods FlorcUo’s gone ; 

For ever Wne, and left the lonely plain, 

And is Ihe grief, who was the grace, of 

Twain • - ^ 

ftrawbeiries for thee, and peaches, grew, 
Swetidto the tafte, and tempting red to \;^w: ^ 4.0 

For thee the rofe put Tweeter purple on, 

Preventing, by her hafle, the Tummer Tun : 

But now the flowers all pale and blighted lie, 

And in cold Tweats of flckly mildew die : 

Nor can the bees fuck from the flirl veil'd -klooms 4 ft>, 
P 2 theriai Tweets, to Itore their golden combs . 

Oft on thy lips they would their kiboiir leave. 

And fweeter odouiS flora thy mouth receive j 
Sweet as the breath of Flora when Ihe lies 
In Jafinine lhades, and for young Zephyr figlis : 5© 

But now tholV lips are cold j relenllefs Death [breath, 
rfath chill'd theijf charms^ ami flopp'd thy balmy 
Thofe eyes, where Cupid tipp u darts with fire. 
And kindled in the coldeft nymplis tkfire, 

Robb'd of their beams, in evcrIalHng night 55 

Are clos’d, and give us woes as once delight ; 

And thou, dear Youth ! halt left the lonely plain, ^ 
And art the grief, who wert tlu* grace, of ev'ry Britifli 
And in his bow’rthe dying Ihepherdi^, V^[iwain. 
The lliepherd yet To young, and onec^o gay ! 60 

The nymphs that fwim the flream, su^vange the wood. 
And haunt jhc flow’ry raSads, ardted him flood j 
Their tears down each fair Ichoek unbounded fell. 
And, as he gal'p’d, they gave a fad farewel. ^ 

Softly,’* they cry’d, “ as fl«iip 5 Slgfcfl(jwi^rs are 
'* By night, be thy dear eyes by death cofkuos’d : 66 
“ A gentle fall may thy young beauties ha e, » S 
** Ajjd golden flumbers wait the# in the grjrve : 

** Yearly thy l^parfe with garlands we’ll4i^j®l^'. .. , 
And teach young nightingales for thee^o 
“ Bees love tne blooms, the flocks the bladed graiju ^ 
^ Nor lefs y^ct thou belov’d by ev’ry Twain, 
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«• Come, Shepherds ! come, perform the fixn’ra^ due, 
Forhew^s ever good, and kind to you ; 

On ev'ry fmootheft beech, in ev’ry grove, 7^ 

■‘‘win weepi'ig characters itcord yourlov^: J 
Authaa in mem'ry of Adonis llain, 

When' for the youth the Syrian maids complain/ \ 
JJis nver, iso record the guilty day. 

With freflily bleeding jJurple ftains the fca ^ ' So 
So thou, dear Cam ! contribute to our woe, 

And bid thy ftream in plaintive murmurs flow ; 
•‘*Thy head with thy own willow boughs adorn, 

^ And with thy tears fupply the frugahirn. [lawn,- 
^ The fwains their flieep, the nymphs fliall leave the 
And yearly on^thei^ banks renew their moan : 86 

His mother, , while they there lament, (hall be 
•* queen of Love, the lov'd Adonis he : 

** Oh her, like Venus, all the Graces wait, 


And he too like Adonis in his fete ! 90 

For frelh in fmgrant 4^® plain, [(wain. 

•* .And is the griefg^^o was the grace, of ev’ry Britifli 
No moi e the nymphs, that o'er the brooks prefide, 
Drefs their gay hpauties by the ci^ftal tide, 

Nor fly the wintry winds, nor fcorchlng fun, 9 5 
Now he, for whom they ftrove to charm, is gone. 
Oft they beneath their reedy coverts iigh'd, 

« And knk'd, .md long’d, and for Florelio dy’d : 

** Of him tjiey fang, and with (oft ditties drove 
To footh the plealing agonies of love $ 100 

But now they gpi^, diitraSled with defp^ir. 

And cyprefs, twin’d ■d^itll mournful willows, wear.” 
Jiand in han d^roun d his p-ave they go, 
AjSiiiffii-on MM"ilfiSf*AiUing lilies rtrow, 

With rprigspf myrtle mix’d, and fcatt’ring, cry, 10 ? 
0 ^ sjc^'j^et iiid loft the (hepherd was I fo loon decreed 

remembrance of thejr woes, 
*:li^nan{(/tf!e young anemonies difclofe $ 
ib^o&drange they Ihould a double grief avow. 

Then Venus wept, and PaftoreUa now. 


1x0 
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Bi*eatKe ibft, ye wincfs ! long let them palnb the ijlaai 
Unhurt, imtouch’J byev’ry pafling IWain. " 

And when, ye nymphs ! to make the garlands gay, 


And when, ye nymphs ! to make 
, WA wmcliye crown'd the Miftrefs of tljj^i^ay, ^ ^ 
Yenfeill thele flowers to bind her temples take,-'^*^n 5 
^ plbck them gently for Florelio's fake ! 

And-wjien thro’ Woodftock's green reti'^ats ye &pyt 
Or Althcu'p's flow’ry vales invite to play, 

O'er which young Paftorella’s beauties bring 
Elyfium early, and improve the fpring j 
When ev'ning gales attentive lilcnce keep, * 

'And heaven its balmy dew begins to weep, \, 

By the foft fall of ev'ry warbling ftream 
Sigh yourrfad airs, and bids the ihepherd’s name : 
There to the tend^ lute attune your w<\e, 125 

While hyacinths and myrtles round ye grow : 

So may Sylvanus ever 'tend yo\ir bow’rs, 

And Zephyr brufh the miyew from the flowers! 

^ Bid all the fwanstfrom and lfis halle. 

In the melodious choir to breatliST^ieir lafl* x 30 
O Colin, Colin I could I there complain 
Like thee, when young Phililides ,was {lain ! 

Thou fweet frequenter of the Mufes’ ftieam 1 


Wily have I not thy voice, or thou my theme ? 

Tho’ weak my voice, tho’ lowly be my lays, 135 
They (hall be facred to the fliephcrd’s praife V 
To him my voice, to him my lays, belong^ 

And bright Myrtilla now muft liveiinfung : 

E’en flic, e/hoie artlefs beauty blelS’y me more 
Than ever Twain was blefs’Ji by nymph before} 1 4A 

While ev'ry tender figh, to feal our blifs. 

Brought a kind vow, and : 

Fair, chafle, and kind, yet now no mor^canmove. 

So much my grief is ftronger than my lye : 

Not/ the dear youth has left tH?‘‘^onely • 

And is the gwef, who was the grace 
As when fomtf cruel hind has borne 
The turtle's neft, and made the young his prey, 

Sad in he^ative grove flie fits alonc} 

T here her wings, and murmurs tut her moan $ 
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So the brifjhl (hephetdels, who bore the boy, • 151 
Benelhth a'baleful yew does weeping lie 5 
JJor can the fair, the weighty woe luftain, 

But bends, ^ike rofes crufli’d with fallingiraiji j 

the lilent earth her eyes removes, " i ^ 
That, weeping, bnguifh like a dying doveV 
Not futfh her look (levere iwerfe of fate !) 

When little Loves in ev'ry dimple late ; 

And all the Imilcs delighted to refort 
On the calm heaven of her loft checks to fport ; 160 

• Soft as the clouds mild April ev’nings wear, 

^^hich di op frefh flow'rets on the youthful year. 

The fountain’s fall can’t lull her wakeful woes. 

Nor poppy garlands «give the nymph repofe : 

Thi'o’ pricJdy J^rakes, and unfrequehted eroves, 165 
O’er hills, and dales, and craggy cliffs, Oie roves j 
An3 when fhe fpies, beneath ibme filent fhade. 

The dailies prefs'd, where late his lmbs were laid. 

To the cold print, there Ihe joins her face. 

And all with gulHj^g ^eart bedews the grafs X70 
There, with loud plaints, Ihe wounds the pitying Ikies, 
** And, oh! letumi my lovely Youth (he cries; 

** Return, Florelio ! with thy wonted charms, 

’• Fill the foft circle of my longingarms." — 

Ceale, fair AfBiaion ! ccale; the lovely bov, 175 
[n Death's cold aims, muft pale and breathiers lie ; 
The Fates can never change their firft decree, , 

J)r fure they would have chuis'd this oneforthcc- 
Pan for his Syrii\) Shakes eteriial moan, • 

Teres her daughter loft,* and thou thy fon : 1 80 

rhy fon for ever now has left the plain, 
ftafOis the the giucc, of cv’ry Britilh 

Adiqq- mofly caves, and lhady groves I [fwain, 
of our I’^ccfsful loves ; 
ap,^'WSting flocks! adieu 5 #185 

fumiffisterts, and browzc the bitt^jr j'cw. 
ftiall be my charge to feed, 

? yearly on his grave two lambs lhall bleed, 
riiis pledge of lafting love, dear (hade ! r^teive j 
Ti&all, alas i a fticpherd’s love can give ; \ *190 
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But froni Its own pow’r, will fet me fijje, 

Will rend me Ibon a willing ghoft lo thee : 

Cropp’d in the flow’ry fpring of youth. I’ll go, 

Wii5i hattv Jby, to wait thy /hade beJovv ^ 

Jp eveV- fragrant meads and jafmine bow’rs /*^>9S 

We’ll dwell, and all Elyfiuin ihall be ours ; 
Whei'e\citron groves etherial odours breathe. 

And ftrclmis ot flowing cryftrd purl beneath j 
Where all are ever young, and hcav'nly fair, 

As here above thy filler Graces are. 
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PART OF THE 

FOURTEENTH CHAP. OF ISAIAH 

PARAPHRASFD. 

T^j SW has fh’ Almighty Father, leated high ' 

-LAI In ambient glories, from th' eternal throne 
VojLichlSf '(i companion, and the afflictive powyr^ 
Has* broke, whofe iron feeptre long had briiis^ 

The groaning nations. Now resuming Peace, 
Hove-ey’d, and rob'd in white, the bliisfiil land 
•Deigns to revilit; whilft beneath her iK-ps 

foil, with civil daughter oft manur'd, .- * 
Pours forth abundant olives. Their high tops 
The cedars wave, exulting o'er thy^fall, i o 

Whofe fteel frojn the tall nionaixh of the grove 
Sever'd the regal honours, and up fore. 

Tlie feions, blooming in the parent lhade. 

When vcJilclcd in flame thou flow didft pafs 
Prone thro’ thegJ^U's of N*ght, the dreary realms 
With lo\id acclaim . ecf-iv’d thee. Tyrants old 
(Gigantic forms, with human blood befmear'd) 

Rofe from their tbiotjes; for thrones they flill poflefs, 
'I'h'dr ]iennr,(e amt their guilt. Art tiKni," they cry, 
O cmulou.s of our crimes ’ here doom’d to reign zo 
Aflbciare of our woe^ nor corn’ll thou girt 
With livery'd fl ukes or bands of warrior- knights, 

** Wliich crll beiurc thee flood, a flattering crowd, 
Obfervar/t of thy brow ; nor hireling choirs, 
Attemp'ring to^iTe harp their warbled aiv^, 25 
T hy panegyric chant f but hulhed in death, 

♦«^ike us thou liefl unwept j a corfe oblcene 

Witiii dnfly 7«,'>piTyhjg**vironns, bare and defpoIPd 
“ Of ill- got pomp. We hail thee our compeer 
, iirttl Oil with dimln^A'd glory fall’n 30 

/ 4 ''rom thy ^ >'oud zcnij*'r*‘wnt as meteors glide 
fuif^fri -eve ! of all the ftai s * 

'‘‘tsfingit iVi..«^k'^and fairefl, thou didft liopc 
hare divinity, or haply more, 

Jbilated as fiipreme, when o'er the north 'V .35 
|Thy bloody banners ftream'd, to rightful kii.^s 
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Portending ruinous tlownfkl : wondVons low. 
Opprobrious and detefted art thou thrown, ' 

Diito^’d of all thy Iplendours : round thee ftand 
Th^wEA-mfcg populace, aikl with fix'tl jj,o 

Eyeing tnee pale and breathlefs, I'pend their '' 
^n taunting Ipeech, and jovial aik their friends, 

Is^is The Mighty ! whole imperious yoitc 
We bUre relu£fant, who to delert wilds 
And haunts of favages transforinVl the marts, 4.5 
And capital cities raz'd, pronouncing thrall 
Or exile on the peerage ? how becalm'd 
"*'-The tyrant lies, wlioie noHriis us’d to breathe 
Tempells of wrath, and (hook ellablilh'd thrones I" 
In folemn ftate^the bones of pious kings, 5- 

Gather’d to their great fires, are i'afe repos'd 
Beneath the weeping vault j but thou, abianch 
Blafied and curs’d by heaven, to dogs and fowls 
Art doom’d a banquet, iningling ibme remains 
With criminals anabfolv’Kijon all thy race 55 

Tranfmitting guilt and vengealte^. From thy domes 
Thy cliilJmn (kiilk erroneous and torlorn, 

Fearing perdition, and for mercy fue 
With eyes uplift, and tearful. From thy feed 
The feeptre heaven refumes, by thee ul’urp'd 
By guile and force, and fway’d with lawlefs rage, 
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V'KRSES ON THE UNION.^ 

T he C;uil, intent on iiniverfal fway, 

Sees h’^own fiihjetts with conftraim ob!;y, 

And ll '“y who moft his rifinfj beams ador’d, 

Weep in their chains, and wifli another lord ; 

Bui^ it b.e Miifb notunlnJpir’d prelage, - ' ,5 

Jiiftice fhall triumph o'er oppremve rage j 
His pow’r fhali be reclaiinM to rlghihil laws, 

And all, like Savoy, ihall dci'ert his caule. 

••So when to diftant vales an eagle ftcers, 

Jlls fierceners not dif'atm'd by length of years, *6 

From his ftretcli'd wing he fees thefeatheus fly 
Which bore him to Ms empire of the,iky. 

Unlike, gjeai-,Q^cen! thy tteps to deathlefs famej 
O heft, O greateft of thy royal name ! 

Thy Britons, fam’d for arts, in battle brave, 15 

Have nothing nov' to ceniure or to craves ’ 

E’en vice and fadlioiis zea* -re held in*awe, 

^rhy court a temple, and thy life a law. 

When, edg’d with terrors, by thy vengeful hand 
The fword is drawn, to gore a guilty land, 20 

Thy mercy cures the wound thy. iuftice gave, 

For 'tis thy lov’d prerogative to fave; 

%\nd Victory, to grace thy triumph, brings 
Palms in her hand, with healing in her wings. 

But as mild heaven on Eden’s op’ning gems 25 
Bellow’d tiiC balm left dews and brighteft beains ; 

So, whilft remotelV climes thy influence fliaiV, 
Britain’.*- the darling obje6l of thy care ; 

By thy wife councils andreflftlefs might, 

Abioal we c': and ut home unite. 30 

Before thou bidd'fl: the diflant battles ceaie, 

, Thy piety cements domeftic peace ; 

Impatient •'f delay to Ta the Hate, 

* Thy.dwvc br.,ag.* olive ere the waves abatf. 

h^ppy Siller- lands ! for ever ^rove 3 5 

• Kiyals alone in loyalty and love 5 ^ 

Kindled from heaven, be your aufpiclous fla* 

* As lafting and as bright as Aima's^ame ! ' ; 
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CUPID AND HtMEN. 

/^U^lID lefign’d to Sylvia's care 

bow and quiver ftor’d with darty^ 
CominifiloniAg the matchlefs fair 
'I'o fill his fhrine with bleeding hearts. 

His empire thus fecur’d, he flies 
To fport amid th' Idalian grove. 

Whole feaiherM choirs proclaim the joys. 
And blefs'd the pleafing pow’r of Love. 

The god their grateful fongs engage 
To fpread his nets which Venus wrought, 
Whilft Hymen liekl the golden cage, 

To keep iccure the game they caugilt. 

Th? warblers, brifk with genial flame. 
Swift from the myrtle (hades repair j 
A willing captive each became, 

And fweetlier caroll’d in the fnarc. * 


When Hymen had receiv’d the prey, 

To Cytherea’s fane they flew, 

Regardlefs, while tliey wing’d their way. 
How fullen all the Ibngilers grtw. 


* Alas I no fprightly note is heard, 

But each with filent grief conlumcs $ 

Tho’ to cJjeltial food preferr’d, 

JThey, pin.lig, drqp their painted plumes. 

Cupid, afHifled ajfTi)^^|]^ge, 

To beg her aid tjf Venus niA ; 

hjiard tbv talft nor thought it ftrange, 
Bu^iniling, thus advis’d her Ton : 

Pleafure; grows languid with reftraint; 

, Nature’s privilege to roam : 

If you’d not have your linnets faint. 
Leave Hymen with his cage at homt.” . 

Ca J 


S 

so 

20 

^5 
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•OLIVIA. 


-I 

O l.IVli’s lewd, but looks devout, 

Am! Icripture-proofs (he thi'ow^ abtwt, 
When firll you try to win her : 

But pull your fob of guineas outj 
Fee Ji liny hrlt, and never doubt 
To find tlie laint a finner. 

11 . 


Baxter by day is her delight* r 
No chocolate mull come in light 
Before two morning chapters : 

But, left the fpleen Hiould fpoil her quite, 
She takes a civil liriend at night 
To raife her holy raijtures. 

III. 

Thus oft we fee a glow-worm gay 
At large her fiery tail dilplay, 
Encourag’d by thffdark ; 

And yet the fullen thing all day 
Snug in fonie lonely thicket lay,* 

And hid the native ipark. 


> 


iO 


15 
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THE ROSE. 

• 

^EE;. Sylvia, fee this new blown rof 
TlVl; imasre of thy blulh, 

Mark h/hv it liniles upon the buHi, 

And trturnpfis as it grows. 

Oh, pluck it not! we’ll come anon,” 
Thou lay’it. Alas ! ’twill then be gone. 
Now its purple beauty’s fpread. 

Soon it will droop and fall. 

And loon it will not be at all ; 

No fine things draw a length of thread. 
Then tell me, feems it not to lay, 

Come on, and crop me whilll 3'ou may ? 


*9 
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A^-LA-MODE. 


M V>|tter Iclf, my heaven, my joy * 

WlVlethus impariniib’d 1 lie, 

T ranfportea in thy circlinganns 
With fiafti variety of charms, 

From Fate I fcarce can think to crave 
A blilb hut what in thee I have. 

Twelve months, my dear! have paft, fince thon 
Dicill plight to me thy virgin vow^ 

T welve inonthb in rapture Ipcnt ! i’or they 
Seem iliorter than St. Lucy's day : lo 

A bright example we IhalJ prove 
Of lafl-ing matrimonial love. 

Mean-while 1 beg the gods to grant 
( Tile only favour f hat X want) 

'I'hat-I may not lurvive, to fee 15 

My happinefb expire with thee. 

01 thou Id I iofe my cleareft dear. 

By thee, and ail tjiat’s good, I Iwear, 

IM gi /e myfelf the fatal blow, 

And wait thee to the world below, zo 


Wlien Wheedle thus to Ipoule bed 
Spoke things the beft he e'er had read, 
Madam, furpris'd, (you muft fuppoie it) 
Had lock’d a Templar in the clofet j 
A youth of pregnant parts and worth, 

T'o play at piquet, and fo forth— 

This wag when he hatl heard the whole. 
Demurely to the curtain ftole, ^ 

And peeping in, with foleiflijj^fi^T 
Cry’d out, “ O man ! thy days are Ane : 

“ The gods are fearful of theworll, A* « 
“ And lend me, Death, to fetch thi firlf ; 
“ To fave their fav’rite from leJf-murder, 

** Ltiluis I execute thy order. 


Hold, Sir, ftjrlecond thoughts are beft^,'* \ ‘ 

The bufband cryVi j “ 'tis my requelt '' 

tf* With ph^i'ure to prolong my life."- 

Your Pray, Sir, take my wife.” % 
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THE PLATONIC ; 5 PELL. 

** A^'T’HEINE'ERI wed,” young Strepll.''ii cry’d, 

^ VVj Vcpow'rs thit o^rthenoofc ’.jirdidej 
Whj'beaii^, wealth, good-humour, giVc, 

“ Or let me It ill a rover live ; 

But it' all thele no nymph can iharc, 5 

Let inlr*e, ye pow’rs » be doubly fair.” 

'I hus pray’d the twain in heat of blood, 

Whilft n»gK celeftlal Cupid ftood, 

I And tapping him, faid, Youth! be wife, 

And l^t a child tor once advife. 19 

A raultlels make, a manag'd wit, 

“ Humour, and riches, rarely meet: 

“ But if a beautjr you'd obtain, • 

Couul fome fright Phyllis of thebnin^ 

< ‘ The dear idea long enjoy ; l $ 

Clean is theblifs, and ne’er will cloy . 
“Buttruftnie, youth! for I'm fincere, 

“ And know th(‘ ladies to a hair, 

** Howe’er thnall poets whine upon it. 

In madrigal, and fong, and fonnet, ao 

“ Their beauty’s byt a fpell, to bring 
A lover to th' enchanted ring. 

“ Ere the fack-poflet is digclted, 
i*‘ Or half of Hymen’s taper wafted, 

“ The winning air, the wantoi\ trip, 25 

The rac iant eye, the velvet lip, 

From w}Kh you fragrant kifles ftole, 

• * And reeA'd to ftgk her fpringing ibul ; . j 
^^Tlicfe, andthHfclt y^n/itoatea on, 

^ Are nauieous Ir innpid grown ; 30 

^ TIA' fpelJMil 5 J?>es, the cloud is gone, 

** M Sachirifta Turns to Joan.” 
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3 * . 

ON THE 

riH.sr iTi’ 01-’ 'I UK GOiri . 

W KLV'OME, rliou frieiuily eanicll: of fovrfcorej, 
Promilc ot wealth, that hafl- alo^c the’jjower 
aiteiul the rich, unem^'^M by the poor. 

'I'hoii that dolt ^ilculripius deride. 

And o’er his gally-pot.>> in triiinip]i ride ; " .5 

'I'hou tliHt art us’d t'attencl the royal throne, ; 

And under-prop the head that bears the crown 5 , 

'fhou that dott oft in privy council wait, ^ 

And guard from drowl'y Aecp tlie eyes of ftate j 
Thou that upon (he bench aft mounted high, lO 
And warn’d the judges how ih'cy tread awry ^ 

I Thou that dolt oft from pamjjer’d }jrelate’s toe 
■Emphatically urge the pains l)clow ; ^ 

'‘I'hoii that art ever half the city’s gi ace, 

And add’ll to Iblejnn noddles folemn pace j '15 
'I'lnon that art lus'd to fit on ladies knee, 

To feed on jellies^ and to drink cold tea; 

Thou that art ne’er from velvet llipper free 5 
■U^hencf comes this unfought honour unto me ? 

Whence does this mighty condeiqmlion flow? 

To vilit my pooi tahcinacle, O — ! 

As Jove vouchlat’d on Ida's top, ’tis laid. 

At poor Phi lemon’s cot to take a bed j « 

Pleas’d with the pooi' but hoJpitable feaft, 

Jove bid him ulk, and granted his requell ; 25 

So do thou grant (for tnou’rt of race divini v 
Begot on Venus by the god of winj^ 

My humble fuit ! — And eitti<a^gl 9 eMe ftorc 
T o entertain thee, or ne’er lee me mie. *,0 
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PROLOGUIC 

TO SOUTHERN E’S SPARTAN DAMP. 

W HEN reahni aie ravag'd with invafiv: foes. 
Each i^olbm with ):eroIc ardour glows ^ 

Old chlt fs, reflefting on their farmer deeds, 

Diiilain to ruft with batter’d invalids, 

But* 'ftlve in the I’oremolt ranks appear, * 5 

And leave young fmock -fac’d beaux to guard the rear. 
^ So, to repel the Vandals of the ftage, 

Our vet‘'i.in bard relumes his tn^ic rage : 

‘He throN’y^s the gauntlet Otway us’d to wield, 

And calls for EnglilhnKii to judge the field. to 

Thus arm’d, to refeue Nature from di (grace, * 

'Mciricurs ! lay down your iiiinftrcls aid gi imace : 

The brawniclt jsouths of Troy the combat fear’d 
When old Etellus in the lifts appear’d. 

Yet what avails the champion's giant fire, ^ 

When pigmies are made umpires of the prize > 

Your fathers (men of fenle, and honeft bowlers) 
Difdain'd the mummery of foreign ftrollers : 

By their example^ would you form your tafte, 

The prelbnt age might emulate the paft. to 

We hop’d that art and genius had fecur’d you, 

But foon facetious Hanequin allur'd you : 

*The Mufes blufh’d to fee their friends exalting 
Thole elegant delights of jig and vaulting. 

So charm'd jou were, you ceas'd a while to doat 
OnXonfenf,0 garg|pd in an eunuch's throat ; 

Air pleas’d fo hea^^^ chatt'ringmonfters fpeak, 

AS old wives won^l^r at the pai'fon s Greek. 

Such light raj0;out;v^and mufhi'ooms may be good 
T o w|& your appjtites fbr wholefome food 3 30 

fiu^'che bold Briton ne'er in eaiTieft dines 
* With^vut fubftantlal haunches and lirloins : 

»In ^as well as war tfiey give us vigour jv 

was loft by kickfhaws and foup^m^gre. ‘ 
Ir 3 t»d of light deierts^nd lufeious froth, <• 35 

Our poet treats to-night with Spartan brotl^ 
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•To vy^Kich, as well as all his former feafls, ^ 

The ladies are the chief invited guells. 

Crown’d with a kind of Glaftonbury bays, 

Tkat bloom amid the winter of his days, 4^ 

' He comes, ambitious in his green declik.c, 

To coniecrate his wreath at Beauty’s Airine. 

His Oioonoko never fail’d t’ engage 

The radiant circles of the former age ; ^ 

Each bolom heav’d, all eyes were I'ecn to flow 4.5 , 
And lympathize with Ifabclla’s woe ; 

But Fate referv’d, to crown his elder fame, ^ 

The brighfeft audience for the Spartan Dam**. 4^ 



EPISTLES. 


TO A L,\DY, 

SITTING BEFORE HER GLASS. 

I. 


S O fmooth and clear the fountain wa< 

■ -IJn which his face Narciffus fpy'd, 
VVhcn'>gazing in that liquid glals, 

Tie for h|nrelf dcfpair’d and died : 

Nor, Ch.JiU’is, can you fafer fee 
Vour owjii perfections here than lie. 

c . If' 

The lark before the mirror plays, 

^Whicii fpAe deceitful fwain has fet j* 
Plea.,'d*Cvith heffelf, fhe fondly ftays 
'I'o tlie dcUuif'd in the net : 

J.ovc may Inch frauds for you prepare, 
Vourfeh the capAvc and the fnare. 

III. 

But, Chloris, whilft you there review 
Thoic graces op’ning in their bloom, 
'J'lvinlv how ditcafe and age puriue, . 

Your riper glories to conlume : 

n'hen, fighing, you would wiih your glafs 

Vould fhew to Cliloris what fhc was. 

IV, 

Let pride no more give Nature law, 

Buyi^ ee thrjj^tlwour powci* enflaves ; 
Her form, nice yoffis, bi'ight Cynthia faw 
Ke^efted on the ciyftal waves,. 

Yfet pr^iz’diiot ay her chaitr^.''a‘bove 
The jjl^&fure of Endymiop'^.lovc. ' - 

No Iqyt^r let your glaft^fupply 
^’oo mft an emblem cff.your breaft/ = 
oft to my deluded eye 
Love’s image has appear’d imprtft^^y/ 

But play’d fo lightly on your wlSid,^^ ' 

It left no lafting prim behinci. • > 
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. ‘^6 BPISTtBS. 

TO THE SAME, 

READING THli ART OF LOVE. 

W fllLS'r Ovid hen- reveals the vai^ous arti>. 
Both how to pollfh and direft their darO, 

Let meaner beauties by his rule improve, 
iVnd read theie lines to gain luccels in love : 

But Heaven alone, that multiplies our rare, 

Huj power t’ increrik the* conq\ielh of your fri^e. 

The Spvinpf, heiore he paints the rifing flowe. >, 
Receives miicl beams and loft defeending IhovJ^ers j 
But Love blooms ever Irelh beneath your cha ins, 

Tho’ neither Pity weeps nor Kindneis warnr lo 
The chiefs, wfeo doubt luccels, alTerl tly.ir claim 
By ftratagcm», and poorly fteai a nanje ; ‘ 

The gen’rous ibnol Jove in open fight, 

Mide bieetiing Victory proclaim his might ; 

I .ike liim refiftlefs, when you take the field, 

Love Ibunds the ftgnal, ana the world muft yield , 1 6 

AN EPISTLE 

TO Mr. souTii^ur^, 
from KENT, JANUARY t7io-». 

B old is the MuI^ to leave her humble cell, 

And ling to thee, who know’ll to Cng fo well j ^ 
Thee • who to Britain llill prcierv'lf the cifown, 

And mak’ft her rival Athens in renown. 

Could So^ocles behold in mournfi\J, 11 
The weeping Graces on Imomda wait, 

Or hear thy Ifabella's moving moan, 

Dillrcfs’d and loft for vices not her qyvn ; 

If Envy could permit, he'd fure agic^, 

To write by nature were to copv thee ; 

So^ull, To fair, thy images are, mown, , 

He by thy pencil might improve his own. 

There was ap age (its memory will laft) 

Before Italian airs debauch’d our taftc, 
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In which the Table Mule with hopes and fears • 1 5 
Fill'd ev^'17 breaft and ev'ry eye with tears : 

But vmerc's that art whicn all our paflions 
\ And mov’d the fpring^ of nature as it pleas’d ? 

Our poets onh^pra^ile on the pit 

With florid lines, and trifling turns of wit, a* 

Howe’er ]tis well the prefcnt times can boaft 

The mce of Charles’s reign not wholly loft. 

Thy K'mes, immortal in their worth, fliall Hand 
Among^e chofen claflics of our land : 

And whi*‘lt: our Tons are by trad ition taught a 5 

How BarMy fpoke what thou and Otway ^VTotc, 
They’ll t‘tink it pi*aile to relifli andrepeat» 

And own^y works inimitably great. 

> Shakefpf^e, the genius of our tile, whofe mind 
(The untiffial mirror of mankind) 3* 

Exptyfs’d all images, enrich’d the ifage» 

But fometimes flapp’d to pleale a barb ’rout age. 
When his immortW bays began to grow, 

Rude was the language, and the hmtiour low : 

He, like the god oFv Day, was always bright j 35 
But, rolling in its courie, his orb of light 
Was fully ’d and obllSatr’d, tho* Ibaring mgh, 

With fpots conti'af^ed from the nether Iky, 

But whither is th' advent’rous Mule betray’d ? 

S^orgivc her raOinefs, venerable Shade ! 40 

May Spring with purple flowers perfume thy um, 
And Avon with his ^ens thy grave adom ; 

Be al^ thy frtik^, whatever faults there bft, * 
jlrmfuted to JWe tinr^, aijd not to thee, 

agmej^ions Ihot from this immortal root, 45 

Tljeir tops much lower, and lefs fair the fruit, 

Jonfon jhe t?ibute^of my verfe mightwclaim, 

Had lie not flrove to blemifli Shakeij^are's name# 

*ffut, the radiant Twins that gild the fphere, 
FletCiii^ an^ Beaumont next in pomp appear i ^50 
a fruitful vine, in blooming pnfle, 

•een by fltperfluity deftroy’d , * 

But that his friend, judicicAifly fevere, ^ 

Prun’d the luxuriant boughs with artful care { 

D 
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• On Vj^riouii-foundin^arj>s the Mufes play’d, SS 
And fung, and quaff’d thtir nedar in iheVhade. 

F'cw Modems in the lifts with thelc may ftancf, 

For in thofe days were giants in the land ; , 

* SufBce it now bv lineal right to claiin, ,, 

And bow with filial awe to ShakUpt ire’s fame : < 5 o 

The fecond honours are a glorious name. 

Achiiko di ad, tliey found no equal lord 
Toweai hia aimour, and to wield hU fword. ^ 

An age moft odious and accurs’d enfu’d, 

Difcolour’d with a pious monarch’s blood, V 65 
Whofe fall whtnfirft tiv Tragic Virgin faw 
She fled, and left hei* piovmcc to the law. f 
Her merry After ftill purlu’d the game ; 

Her giu b was altir’d, but her gifts the famw ^ 

She firft reform’d the mufcles of hei* fjicc,* ^ 7* 

And leam’d the Iblemn ferew for figns qi’ grare ; 

'I'hen circumcis’d her locks, and torav’d her tone, 

Ay humming to a tabor and a drone p' 

Her eyes Ihe difeiplin’d precifely riglit, 

Both when to wink, ancf how to tui .1 the white : 7 5 

Thus, banilh’d fiotn the ftage, ihe giavely next 
Aflurn’d a cloak, and quibbled o'eif a text. 

But when, by miracles of mercy lliown, 
Much-fufFering Charles regain’d his father’s throne ; 
When peace and plenty ovei flow’d the land, So# 
She ftraight pull’d off her falin cap and band, 

Bade Wycherley be bold in her tlcfence, 

With pointed wit, and energy of lenle j 1 y 
Eth’rege ifiid Sedley joiffd him in hji- cauKr; ' 
And all deferv’d, and all rect iv’d, applaufe. -IS 

Beftor’d, with lefs lucceli, the T r^ic Mufe ^ 
Had long forgot hir ftyle by long diftiie : * ^ 

She t<iii^it her Maximins to runt in rhyme, 

Miftaking rattling nonlcnle for lublime 5 ' • ^ 

TilC witty Buckingham reform’d her tafte, ' ' 90^ 

And, ineering, (ham’d her into fenfe at laft : 

But now, reiapf’d, fhe dwindles to a long, 

And weakly waible# on an tunuch’s tongue ; 



EPISTLES* . ,39 

And with hin: minftrelfy may ftill remain, 

Till SIbUtherne court her to be great again. 9 5 

Perhaps the beauties of thy Spartan dams, 

(long d^rauded of the public fame) 

Shall, with I’uperior majefty avow'd. 

Shine like a goddeis breaking from a cloud, • 

Once more may reinlbte her on the llage, loo 

Her :¥^ion graceful, and divine her rage. 

Arts their empires, and, like other ftates. 
Their riPpnd fall are govern’d by the Fates : 

They, wjcn their period's meafur’d out by time, 
TranlplaA their lauiels to another clime. 105 

The GredVn Mufe once fill'd with loud alarms 
sThe court ^ heaven, and clad the go<is in arms j 
The trur^^f^ept, humbly (he eflay’d 
The Doric ree^atid fung beneath the (hade $ 

Fxtolt'd a frug^ife, and taught the fwains x xo 
T' obierve the iea\ns, and manure the plains t 
Sometimes in warb jd hymns (he paid iier vow, 

Or wove Olympic waths for Theron's brow t 
SometlmevS on fiow'lw beds (he lay fupine, 

And gave her though a loole to love and wine ; 1x5 
Or, in her fable ftole and bufleins drefs’d, 

Shew’d Vice enthron’d, and virtuous kings opprefs’d, 
• rhe nymph ftill fair, however paft her bloom, 
Ftojti Gieece at length was led in chains to Rome : 
Whilft wars abroad, and civil difeord reign'd, xao 
Silent ;ixe beauteous captive long remainM 3 
Th^'interv^^;^!fl^l^’d her timely care 
i 3 *b ^dygj#irrenne tie Anguage there. 
SheJ^Wwith anguifti, on the Roman ftage, 

The Grjcpin^bci^itlcs weep, and warriors rage j 1x5 
But mc^hofe Iccnes delignt th' immortal maid 
Which StJipio had revis’d, and Rofeius play’d. 
-Thence to the pleadings of the gown (he goes, 

^or '^^emis tnen could (peak in polKh’d profe) 
Qllipird at the bar, amid th’ attentive tla\>ng x 39 
She blefs’d the Syren pow’r of Tally’s tongue : 
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But'^when, 0 £tavlu& *. thy fucQcfsful fww^ 

Was fheatliM, asod univerfal peace reftor'd, 

Fpml of a monai*^, to the CK^rt ftie came, 

, And chole a mmi^rous chojjr,.^cl^mt his fame. i J 5 
Firft, from the njieen Wlf ^ 

Hei‘ Virgil Ibar'ci fubiimeJra^ic drains $ 

His theme lo glorious, tniei 

She with Maecnian garlan^^^[^M his brow 5 y' 

T aught i lorace then to touch the Le(bian 1 4« 

And Sappho’s fweetnefs join'd with Pindars : fire. 

By Cec/cu ’s bounty, all the tuneful train 
Enjoy’d, and lung of Saturn’s golden reigi i 
No genius then was left to live on praife, J 
Or curs’d the barren ornaments of bays $ / 

On ail her Tons lie caft a kind i-egai'd, X 
Nor could they write lb faft as he re^r^d• 

The Miife, indudrious to record hisVaame 
^ In the bright ar^nals of eternal fan^ 

Profufe oi lavi^’d all hei/^OFe» 

And for one reign made many ag^ poor. 

Now from the rugged North umuittber’d iwarms 
Invade the Latian coails whh'h^b’i'Qus aims ^ 

A race un])olilh’d, but inur’d to tiail> 

Koiigh as their heav’n, and barren a.'^ their foil : 155 

Thele locufts c v’^ fminging art deflroy'd^ ^ 

And foft Humanity before them died. 

Piffure no more maintain’d the doubtful ftrife 
With Nature’s feenes, nor gave the cahvas life ; 

Nor Sculpture ei^ercis'd her • i6f 

Her forming hand to make the marble brv^the : ^ .. 
Struck witli defpair, they ftood devoid of uib^ght^ 
lively than the works themfelii^s^hacl wi'i^MghU 
On thoie twin fifeers fuch dlfefters c^e, ^ 

Tho' colours and proportions are the fame 
1^. ev'ry age and clime, their beauties known ^ 

To ev’ry ^guage, and confin'd by none. 

But Fate lefs jreedam lo the Mufe affords, 

And checks her genius with the choice of 
To painf her thoughts, the diftion muft be found 170 
Of eafy grandeur and haimunious found. 
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Thus whei\.ftie rais'd her voice, divinely great, ' 

To fwJig the founder of the Roman (fate. 

The language was adapted to the fong, 

Sweet and labllme, with native beauty ftrong j 1^5 
But when the Moths' iniiiltlng troops appear’d. 

Such diflbnance the trembling virgin heard, 

Chang’d to a (wan, from Tyber’s troubled (freams 
She wing’d her flight, and (ought the fiiver Thames. 

Loiigvn the melancholy grove (he (faid, tZm 

And taught the penfive linilds in the fliade ; 

Jn lolemi and inftruilive notes they fung 

From wlfcnce the beauteous frame of nature (prung, 

Who pol^fh’d ail the radiant orbs above, 

And In binght order made the planets move ; 185 

'Whence ^tfic^^ers roar, and frightful dieteors fly. 

And comets unbounded thro’ the (ky ; 

Who wing’d tnh winds, and gave thelfreams to flow, 
And rais’d therc^ks, and fpread.the lawns below $ 
Whence the gay ,'Wing exults in flowry pi'ide, 1 90 * 
And Autumn wit a the bleeding giape is cly’d 5 
Whence fummer (^s imbrown the laboring fwalns, 
And fliiv’ring Wim^ pines in icy chains ; 

And prais’d the Pow’r Supreme, nor dar’d advance 
So vain a theory as that of Chance. 195 

^ But in this ifle (he found the nymphs (b fair, 
ohe chang’d her hand, and chofe a fofter air, 

And Love and Beauty next became her care. 

Greece, her lov’d country, only could afford 
A Venus a if^coj^lelen to recora ; 1, 200 

houfan^adian^nmphs ihe here beheld, 
^Wj| wi»EK ^’d the gocldeis, and the ipicen excell’d ; 
T^iran^c^^ize tl^ir. loves (he long euay’d, 

But (fUl’^ie toffgue her gen’rous toil betray’d. 
Phaucer^had all that Beauty coukl infpire, 205 

And Surrey’s numbers glow’d with wann delire : 
fiipth now are priz’d by few, unknown to moft, * 
the thoughts are in the langua^'loft. 

E^en Spenler’s pearls in muddy waters Tie j 
V’^et foon dieir beams attract the diver’s eye 1 

D 3 
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Riclirwas tliclr ImagTryf till Time defac'd^' 

The curious. works. But Waller came at laft. 

Waller the Mufe with heavenly verfe iupplies, 

{rtfiTDoth as the fair^ and fparkling as their eyes ; 2^4. 

“ All but the nymph that fliould redrels-iiis wrong. 
Attend his paflion, and approve his long,” 

But wbtn this Oipheus iiink, and hoary age 
Supprefs'd the lover’s and the poet’s rage, /' 

To Granville his melodious lute (he gave, /' 
(Jranville I whofe faithful ver(e is Beauty's (^ave : zip 
** Accept this gift, my fav’rite yoiith I" (he cried. 

To I'oiind a blighter theme, and (ing of Hhde ; 

“ Hyde's and thy lovely Myra’s prailt* proc/iim. 

And match Carlllle’s and Sacharilfa's fa'oe.” 

0 1 would hcHiow forfake the myrtle crVve, 225 
And fing of arms as late he iVmg oMfrVe ! 

His colours and his hand alone (houki^paiiit 
Tn Britain’s queen the warrior and tl -* faint j 
’ In whom conlplye, to form her tinilylgreat, 

Wifdom with pdwer, and piety wH* *3« 

Whilll from her thi one the ftream^mf jufticc flow. 
Strong and ferene, to blefs the la^i below. 

O'er diflant realms her dreaded thunders roil. 

And tjic wild rage of tyranny contiol. 

Her pow’r to quell, and pity to redrefs, 23^ 
The Maelc, the Danube, and the Rhine, confefs i 
Whence bleeding I her hopes around his head 
To (ee frelli olive fpring, and plenty fpread ^ 

And whilfl they found their great d^iv^r's fame, 
The Seine retires, and flekena at Itir nankii '^^2 
O Granville ! all thefe glorious fpenes dil'play,;;'^- * 
Inftnift fuccceding monarchs how tafway,^ ^ 

And make her memory rever’d by all,"* 

When triumphs are forgot, and mould’ring archc; 
fail. , 

Rardon me, Friend ! I own my Mufe too free,. 241 
To write (belong on fuch a theme to thee : ^ 

To play the clitic here — ^with equal right 
Bid her pretend to teach Argyle to ^lu 4 

i • 



^^ISIPLES." , 4^ 

Inftru£l tl'{ uAcmng iun to guid(j the year, 

And^I-lai'ley by what I’chemes he ought to fteer j 25* 
Give Harcourt eloquence t’ adora the feal^ 

Maxims of iiate to tweeds, to Beaufort zeal^ 

Tiy to correft what Orrery fhail write, 

And^ake harnionious St. John more polite 5 
Teach kiw to Ifla for the crown's I'upport, *255 

Ario jerfey how to lerve and grace a court j 
OiftaU loft warbling airs to Sheffield 's hand, 

When V'enus and her I^ves around him ftaiid ; 

. In lage debates to Rochefter impart 
A fearcbing head and ever faithful heart ; 269 

Make Talbot's finifh'd virtue more complete, 

High without pride, and amiably gr^'at ; 

‘ Where NalVe all her powers with Fortune join’d; 

At once to pMie and beilelit mankind. 

When care^v'^ere to my blooming youth unknown. 
My fancy free, i^d all my hours my own, • a6^ 

1 lov'd along the.^aurcat grove to ftrfy, 

The paths were wafant, and tlie profpeft gay j 
But now my genilw finks, and hardly knows 
T 0 make a couple^^^le in the clofe. 270 

Yet when you next to Medway lhall repair, 

And quit the Town to bceathe a purer,air, 

^^Kctiring from the crowd to fteal the fwects 
Of eafy life in Tvrylden’s calm retreats, 

(As Terence to his Lselius lov'd fo come, 275 

And^in Campania I'comM the |>oinp of Rome) 

Where Lampocd^ firnnM for bufinefs, and to pleafe, 

f ftiariiW^Twill imprchreyour happinefs; 
btftih *their fouls imperial reaibn fways, 
both^ patriot and the friend difplays ; aSt 

Be lo\^a2mfllf|irais'd by all who merit love and pi-aife. 
^ With bright ideas there infpir'd anew. 

By them excited, and inform’d by you, I 

may with happier (kill effay to ung , 

^^h^imer notes, and ftrike a bolder ftring. ag5 

Languid and dull, when abfent from wr cave, 

No oracles of old the Sibyl gave | * 
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But when beneath her iacred fhrine (he ftood^ 
Her fuiy fodn confefs'cl the coming god 5 
Ufiz hreaft began to heave, her eyes to roll, 
*And wondfous vtfions hU'd her lab'ring ^ul. 




SMSTtU. , 

A LETTER ’ 


TO THE KNIGHT OF THE SABLE SHIELD. 

• ...Habet Biblfoj»tia Tryphoo. MART. Lib. Iv, 

QIR Knigfei ! who knov^ with cqi^al ikill, 
make a poem and a pill, 

'Twas my misfortune t’other night, 

TJ^bc tonnented with a fpright. 

On either fide his head the hair < 

Seem’d bufiilng out, the top was bare 5 
His garb antique,' but on his face 
There reign’d a fweet majeftic grace \ 

Of comely port, and in his hand 
He decent wav’d a laurel wand : lO 

' On the left' foot (by which I found • 

His name wa> cm the ftage renown’d) 

A lock of curious fiiane he wore. 

With myrtle foliage flourlih'd o’er | 

A purple bulkin grac’d the right> 15 

And firong he Ifep’d, yet lovely 
‘^Thy friendRcare,” he cry’dj I crave. 

To give me a\a^ in my grave ; 

“ Tryjdion conltraJns me frona the deadp 

** A wizaid whom I hate and deead j zn 

“ By him to dangle on a pod, 

“ I'm conjur’d up”— Alas I pool* Ghoft !” 

** A pendulum I there am made, 

“To move the leaden wheels of trade 5 
And whilcdfl^i little author ftruts, , 25 

,flln cally;!Skm g^Ht, a^lora’d with cuts, 

.'filing, pafs them off as dear, 

*9 As ftaplc ^lafiic ware. 

“ Pee.^, pa^£*hs, cits, a motley tribe, 

^ “ Flock there to purchafe and fubferibe, 30 

“ While Xyphon, as tlie gudgeons bite, 
j, y Cljuckles to fee them grow polite.” 

£01* ends thus infamoufly low, 

Tt fure would feem as a propos^ * 

For Dennis at his door to ftand, » 35 

WitJi a good broomllick in his hand ; 



Then> (hould the chaps find ought amifs^ 
Or blame the price, the tragic Swif's 
Mjglit have his better parts employ’d, 
jfo cnticifc them back and fide. 

Or is there none of all his race 
Whofe features would a fign-board grace ? 
Oft in the wizard’s cell I’vefeen 
Aforrelman, of awkward mein^ 

Prying with bufy leer about. 

As ifl\e were the devil’s fcout. 

I ne'er was vers’d in modifh vicej 
But fure thofe whorefon gloatit^ eyes 
Have travell’d much on ToVe-aifairs, 
Between the key- hole and the ftairs. 

O ! cheat the gibtet of a fign. 

And with his head commute for mine. 


When firft I heard his damn’d intent, 

S o Tiyphon’s bed by night I went, 
^herehe lay bleff’d vsritn dreams of|;atii, 
Furs, fcarlet, and a golden chain 
I rouz’d the wretch, and weeping .fj 
O ! take my wit, and fpare my “ 

Urge not the wags to fneer and jape tis, 
^ Juft as of old they us’d Priapus.” 

But as a whelp ftarts up with fear, 

When a bee’s humming at his ear, 

With upper lip elate he gi'ins, 

Whilft round the little teazer fpins^ 

But when aloof in air it foars, 

He ftraight forgets th’ alailn, dnd fiiores ; 
So did his fellow-creature fiight 
The fleeting vifion of the ni^t. t 

Mjrpray’rs were loft, tho’ while I ftay’dj^ 
1 imelt they ftrong impreflions made. 

Tiiere is a Kjiight who takes the field. 
With Saxon p^n and Sable Shield, 

Who, doubtlefsc can relieve my ghoft. 

And difenchant me from the poft 5 
Then I coifld reft as ftill as thofe 


Whom he has drudg'd to ftwe repofe^ 
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if he traded in the whole, . ' * 

And w‘th the body klH'^d the foul : 

To hini for aid with fpeed repair— 

^‘^ut foft ! I feent the morning air 
Be mindful of«my piteous plight, 

And to my caufe engage the Knight. 

NfAv, gentle Sir ! give gar to roe. 

For I preJeribe without a fee : 

From Curll’s remove the feat of war, S 5 

Encamp on t’other fide the Bar j 
Level your eye at Tryphon’a fhop, 

Another epic at him pop j 
What tho’ without reijort it move, 

Like the fure darts of Death or Love, 90 

1 know your powder is fo ili'ong, 

No mortal fign oan ftand you long. 

But if, by magic, this oppofe 
The volley of your verfe and profe, 
ril be your ’rquii-e and firm ally, 95 

Write, crimp, and coax him up to bdy j. 

Not all the necromancer’s art, 

Will fave it then, b(^rew his heart ! 

W hat can fupport a wp or fign, 

When two fuch perilous wits combine ? loo 






, 4| , IFISTLIS* 

'to MR. POPE. 

AV TMTTATION OT A GR2£K EPIGRAM IN HOMER»* 
If^Ucb the poet jupfojeib Apollo to bave^en this anjkvir to cjie 
wAo inquired •tvho was the author of the Iliad. o 

*'iUfiov iA£¥ *Eywvj l^dpXTO'i ^tios*OfAiijp<^s» 

Hae tmdulahar Ego^ jcnpfit dwinus Homerus, 

W HEN Phoebus and the*NIne, hamionums mlids. 
Of old alTemhkd in the Thelpian (hades. 

What theme,’’ they cry’d, what high immor,taI air, 
*K Befits thefe harps to found, and thee to hear ?" 
Reply’d the god, Your loft it denotes employ, 5 

To fing young Peleus and the fall of Troy. * 

The wondrous long with rapture they rehearfe. 

Then afk who wroi^ht that miracle of verie. 
Heanfwcr'd With a Irown 5 “ I now ijfweal, 

“ A truth that Envy bids me not conceal. ^ ici 
Retiring frequent to this laureat vale, 

••‘I warbled to the lyre that favVite tale, 

Which, unobftlrv’di a wand’ring Greek, and blind, 
** Heard me repeat, and tr^ur'd in his mind ; 

And, fir’d with thirftofmqit tl^ mortal praife, 1 5 
From me, the god of Wit ufur^d tkc bays. 

But let vain Greece indulge ok growing fame, 

** Proud with celeilial fpoils to grace her name 5 
Yet when my arts /hall triumph in the Well, 

And the White Iflc with female pow'r is bldt, ao 
** Fame, I forefee, will make i^prilals there, 

<< And the tranflator’s pahn tb me transf er -. 

With lefs regret my claim Ino^rlSEline ; 

** The world will thiim this Engliih Iliad 
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AN EPISTLti, 

TO THOMAS LAMBARD, ESq. 

. •nfUia me fua dcleAant ; fed maxime, maxima cvm Sdra in amktt^ 
coarihum^ conlk-JBUa i turn lepua, humanitas, Utr rac. 

? CICERO, Lib. xi. £p. 37.* 

S LCJW^tho’ I am to wake the fkeping lyre, 

Vet fliouldthe Mufe feme happy long inlplre* * 
Fit for a friend to give, and worthy thee, 

That fav’rite verfe to Lambard 1 decree : 

Such may the Mufe infpire, and make it prove, 5 
A pledge and monument of lafting love ! 

Mean time intent the faired plan to find, 

To fonn the manners and improve the mind. 

Me the famMwits ofRome aildf Athens pleafe. 

By Orrery's indulgence wrapt in cafe, i» 

Whopi all the rival Mufes ftrive to grace, 

Witli wreaths familiar to his letter'd race t 
Now Truth’s bright chantts employ my ferious 
In flowing eloquence by TuUy taugflt i [thought. 
Then from the (hades of Tufculum I rove, 1 5 

And iludious waiid<tln-the Grecian grove, 

While wonder and delight the fpul engage, 

To found the depths of Platons faired page i 
Where Science in attilifttye feWe lies, 

And, veil’d, the more invUes her loy:«r'$ cyts* ao 
Tranfported thence, the flow'iy heights I gam 
Of Pindus, and admire &e warbling train ; 

Whole wings the Mule to better ages pran’<^ 

AM their tomorat airs attun’d. 

Awfight is tedious white, in Jove betray'd, *5 
Tl^ wsdceful yout^ expels the faithkfs maid ; ' 

As wear, ifK^ds accufe the ling’ring fun, 

And heirs, Mftj^tient, whb for twenty-one j 
\o dull tb Hdrace * did the moments glide. 

Till his free Mufe her fprightly force employ’d, {30 

1*0 combat vice, and follies to expofe, ' 

In cafy numbers, near ally'd to profc ^ * 

« Lib. i. Xpift. I, 
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g uiit blu(h'd and titmbl'd when ihe hearddiim 
c fmil’d reproof, and tickled with his fling. ♦ 
toth fuch a graceful negligence expreft, 55 

thus apply'd, will ever the teft : ^ 

.But he who, olindly led, by whimly ftriys, 

And from grofs images would merit praile, 

When Nature fets the nobleft (lores in view, “ 

Affe6ls to pbJifh copper in Peru 5 40 

$0 while the Teas on barrt^ fands ai'e cad, 

The faltnel's of their waves odends the tafte, 

But when to heaven exhal’d in fruitful rain, 

In fragrant dews th^ fail, to cheer the Twain, 

Revive the fainting flow'rs, andfwell the meagre grain. 

Be this their pare wbp> fhidious of renown, 46 
Toil up th’ Aonian deep to reach the crown 5 
Suffice it me that (having f^nt my pfime, 

In picking epithets, and yoking rhyme) 

,To ftcadicr rule my thoughts I now compofe,^ 5 > 
And prize ideas plad in Jioned profe. 

Old Dfyden, emulous of Caviar’s praife, 

Cover’d his baldnefs with imtnottal bays^ 

And Death, perhaps to fpoil poetiC Iport, 

♦Unkindly cut an Alexandrine fhort : ^ 55 

His ear had a more lading itch than mine, 

For the fmooth cadence of a golden line, 

Should lud of verfe prevail, and urge the man. 

To run the triding race the ^y began. 

Mellow’d with fixty winters,, you might fee . 6q 
My circk end in iecond miancy • . 

I might ere long an awkward ciumbur have 
To wear- my hells and coral to tne grave. 

Or round my room alternate take a iourl'e^ 

Now mount my hobby, then the MufesS^pric. 6 5 

Let othci s wither gay, but I'd appear, 

W^ith fage decorum in my eaiy chair j ^ 

Gfave as Li|)anius flumb’ring o’er the laws, 

Whllft geld and party zeal decide the cauie. 

A nobler tafk our riper age affords yfl 

.^han fesfiming fyllables and weighing words. 



To make hS% hours in even mealurts flow. 

Nor think fome fleet top faft, and fome too flow } 

Still equal in himfelf, and ftw to tatte,'^ 

• The Now, without repining at the Paft 5 

. Nor the vain prefcience of the fplecn t* employ. 

To pall the flavour of a pi’omis’d joy 1 
To live tenacious of the ^iden mean, 

In all events of various rate Icrme ; 

With vii tue ftecl'd, and fteady to lurvey 8 3 

Age, death', difeafe, or want, without difmay t 
Thelc arts, my Lambard ! uieful in their end, 

Make man to others and himlclf a friend. 

Happiefl of mortals he, who, timely wile. 

In the calm walks of tru^ his bloom ^joys 5 85 

With hooks and patrimonial plenty blefl. 

Health in his veins, and quiet in his breafl ! 

Him flo vain hopes attrafi, no fear appals. 

Nor the gay fervhude of courts enthrals, , 

Unknowing how to maik concerted gyile 
Witli a falfe cringe, or underminin^mile j 
His loanncrs pure, from aiFe6fation free, 

And prudence flunes thro' clear fimplicity. 

'rho' no rich labours of the PeHian lootn, 

Nor the nice fculptor’s art, adorn his room, 95 

Sleep unpr^v^'d will foftly leal his eyes. 

And innoceniM the want of down fupplies ; 
Healthjufflpers all his cups, and at nis boafd 

' Reigfflll^e cheap luxury the fields afford : 

Like t he great Tr<^ti3n , mantled in a cloud, * 1 00 

Hiipfelf iinfeen, he iceiahe laboring crowd, 

Whei-e all mduflriqjwto their ruin run, 

Svflft t# puvfue wliat moft they ought to fhuil. 

Some, by th^i^id thirfli of gain controU'd, 
Starviu^th£^*fl!ores, and cheat tlunnfelves for gold, 105 
Preferve tho precious bane with anxious care, 
fn vagrant lufts to feed a lavifh heir : , 

Others devour Ambition's glitt'ring baic, 

- To fweat in purple, and repine in ftate $ 

• Devote their pow'rs to cv’ry wild extreme, ' iio 

For the fhort pageant of a pompous dream ; ^ 
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Nor can the mind to full perfefllon brlngf* 

The fruits it early prcunis'd ii\thc fprlng* 
fet in a puj^nr iphere thofe virtues lade, 
fWliic^opett'd fair, and flouri&'d in the (hade s ri 5 • 
^hile the Night her ebon fceptrc fmys. 

Her fragrant blocuna the Indian plant ♦ diijplays i ' 

But the full day tlie (hort-Uv'd beauties fimn; 

Elude our hopes, and ikken at the fun. 

Fantaftic joys in diilant views appear, 1 ao 

And tempt the man to make the ra/h career. 

Fame, pow’r smd wealth, which glitter at the goal, . 
Allure his eye, and fire his eager ibul t 
For thel'e areeafe and innocence rciignM $ 

For thclc he ftrips 5 farewel the tran<tuil mind: ! 1*5 

Headdrong, he urges on till vigoui* fails, 

And giey experience (but too late 1) Wevalts t 
But in his evening view the hoary foc^ 

When the nerves Hacken, and the fpirits cool ; 

When joy and b|j4fhy youth forfake his face, 130 

Skklied with age, and jpur with felf-di%race ; 

No flavour then thefparkiing cups retain, 

Muiic is harih, the Symn flngs in Vain. 

To him what healing &lm can art apply. 

Who lives with life, and dreads to die? 13$ 

In that M fcenc, by Fate in &bles drel^d, o 

Thy powV, triumpiiAnt Virtue ! iseonia?'’d5 
7 'hy Velhd flames dxfib& ceieflial 
Thro' DtathV dark vale, and vanqiuih total O'^ht $ 
Lenient c£ angulfti, oVr the bread jppevail, 14^ 

When the gay toy^ of flattVjng -fortune fail. ^ 

Such, happy Twifden ! (ever be’thy name. 

Mourn'd by the Muft, and fair in dWhkl^flie 1)^ 
While the bright eflhience of her glot p fho^ne, 

Werethy lad hours, and fiich I t4} 

So faflia bruis'd exhales herrich peTfiimes,^ 

Aidl incenfe *ma fragrant cloud confumes. 

Mod the hqon that NatureV pleas’d t’ Impan, 
Bv too' much vami/h, or by want of art* 

' • The aursmML 
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folld fcieace^ll her gifts are grac'd, ^150 

Like gems new poliih'd, and with gold enchas'd- 
Votes to th' iinletter’d 'iquire the lawg* 4 few> 

• AB^Rome receiv'd di£iator8 from the plougif^v 
JSut arts, addreTs, and force of genius, join. 

To makea Hammer in the fenate (hinck 1 55^ 

Yet one prefiding pow’r in ev'ry breaft 
Receives allronger fan^lion than the red $ 

And they who ftudy and difcem it well, 

A 61 : uureftrain'd, without delign excel. 

But court contempt, and err without redrefs, 16# 
MiiTing the mader -talent they podefsb 
Whifton perhaps in Euclid may fucceed. 

But lhall I truft him to rtfbtin my creed f 
In fweet aflemblage ev'ry blooming gAce, 

Fix Love's bright throne in Teraminta's face, 165 
With which her faultlefs Ihape and air agree. 

But, wanting wit, (he drives to repartee $ 

And, ever prone her matehlefs form to wrong, 

Led Envy ihould be dtimb, (he, lends ^er tongue. 

By long experience I)-*y may, no doubt, 17# 

Enlhare a gudgeon, or fometlmes a trout $ 

Yet Qiyden once exclaim'd (in partial fpite) 

** He fiih !"— bccapfc the man attempts to write* 
ph ! if the \giil^ymphs were kind to none 
But thoiedpilll^ufes bathe in Helicon, 175 

In whajjlr didant age would Belgia raiie 
wit to net the Britifli Teas ! 

Natut\pei1niu her various gifrs to frll, > 

On various climes, mopdtniles alike on all s 
The Latian vales ^|Nmal verdure wear, ^ i Ba 

Afid fpondSeous crown the dniUng year $ 

But who niar^ujjdfa wUd Norwegian hill. 

To or the coy jonquil ? , 

t¥!iofiqjJf?h€ peach among the favage does, 

„ .eak Scythia freks the hludiing ro(e ? 

? golden grain waves o'er the teemiqe fields, 

.•^And there the vine her racy purple yields. 

High on the clifis the Britifii oak aicends. 

Proud to furvey the feas her pow'r defends i 
£ 3 
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Kfcv Vov’relgn title ta the ftap flic prove«» 

Scornful of fofter India’* fpicjr grove*. ' 

Thefe which true in ia6l we fln(l» 

j^ply^'t^ tiTthp culture of the mind. 

in early youth improv’d wittf care* 

The feeds of gentle fciencebftft will bear ; 

That with more particles of flame iufpir’il* ‘ 

With glitt'ring arms and thirfl: of fame is flr’d; 
Nothing of greatnefs in a third will grow. 

But, barren as it is, ’twill bear a beau. 

If thefe front Nature’s genial bent depart, 

In life’s dull farce to play a boi row’d part ; 

Should the fagedrefs, and flutter in the Mall* 

Or leave his problems for a birth-night ball; 

Should the rough homicide unflicatli his pen, 

Aiul in lieroics only murder men j • 

Sliouid the loft fop forfake the lady’s channs. 

To face the foe with inoffenflve arms. 

Each would ''variety of acb afford. 

Fit for fome new yervantes to record. 

** Whither,” you cry, ** tends ^l this dry difiefourie ? 
To prove, like Hudibras, a naan’s nohorfe^ ait 
I look’d for foarkling lines, and fomethiug gay 
** To flSlk rar fancy with | but, footh to^ fay i 
“ From her Apollo now the Mufc , 

** And trades In fylloglflns more than 

Faith, Sir, 1 fee you nod, but caf 't forb^^- ; 
When a friend reads, in honour you muft hear ? . ^ 

For ail enihufiafts, when the fit is tong,' 

Indulge a volubilitv of tongue 
Their fury tnumpns o’er the meNfif phlegm. 
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And, cooncil-probf^ will narer ball^a ttoae p 
‘ So Burgefs on his tripod rav^d th^ ^ 
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When round him Imlf the AIi»:s beganti'^^N^ 
Tjq fead. us fafe thro* Error’s thomy inaaef [ 
pure etliereal rays ; 

^ lij^aughter of etsirnal oay 
^ ix mortal frame a dubious vway* 
lethargic fumes the brwn mveft, 
ail her aiSfive povx’rs to reft ^ 


ntealbtt 
.But ■ 
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Tho* on thlt mtgazme no fevers /eize» 

To calcine all her beauteous ii 
Yet banifli’d from the 
’ J*Mion, a bli||d ufurpci 
> 'Or, to known good preferring fpeelous 
Rcaibn becomes a cully to the will. 

I'lius man, perverfely fond to roam aftray, 

Hoodwinks the guide align'd to fliew the way, 

And in life's voyage, like the pilot fares, 

Who breaks the compais, and contemns the ihrs^ 
Tofteer by meteoi's, which at random fty, 

Preluding to a tempeft in the fky. 

Vain of his (kill,, and by various views, 

JEach to his end a difiPrent path purfuts j 
. And ieldom is opc wretch fo humble known. 

To think his friend’s abetter than his own ; 045. 

The holdcft they who lead partake the light. 

As game-cocks in the dark are train’d to fight, ■ 

Nor (hame, nor ruin, can our pride abate, 

But what l^came our choice, we call our fate. 

** Villain,” faid2Jcno4 to hts pilTring (lave,, *5^ 
What frugal Nature needs I freely gave i 
** With thee my trealure I depos'd in trufi, , 

“ What could pg^ke thee now to prove unjuft ?’• 
^Sir, blamejti^ftnu's/' felonious culprit cry?d s 
” We’ll ftatute of the ftars be tty’*} . *55 

f>«frong influence all our a£lions urge, 

: foredoom’d to fteal-^and fome to Ibourge 
'^*-5 muftkgib^the Fates’ deoeCi 
ul Heftin^revall’d with thee.’\ 

Ihen log^feems to bear teto hard ; ado 
fman^'haitmkrs moikin b^ s 
heJieC ttiay think tbemfolvea decreed 
^ ts, and nli at aB they read r 
! Aibe, flroin which they trace their claiiy J 
S^kies draw their pedigr^ foom 
kwhicK (though, hj,w med, oittkiad’adUgntc’d) 
* grant fuperior el^i;ice of t^e 5 
ut, in their own defend the wits obierve, 
t'hat, by imj)uire from Wr’ii, they write ^ ftttre | 
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On me, ' 
The critic 
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Their patron planet /with refiftlefs pow’r, *70 

Irradiates ev’rv natal hour, 

En^eiul’dpf^^^^iiis head a folar heat, 

« the college lias no fure receipt*. 

JR^le fiorn their garrets would they loon witiidraw, 

^ And leave the rats to revel in the ftraw. 175 

Nothing fo much intoxicates the brain, 

As Flattery’s fniooth infinuating bane : 

She, on th’ unguarded ear, employs lu*r art, 

While vain felf-love unlocks the yielJing heart ; 

And rcafon ott fubmits when both invade, a?© 


Without aiTaulted, and within betray’d. 

When Flatt’ry’s magic tnifts fuffufc the Tight, 
The don is a6liva> and the boor polite j 
Her mirror Ibews perfc£lion thro’ the vyhoJp, 

And ne’er reflefts a wrinkle, or a mole j 
Each character in gay confufion lies, 

<And all alike are virtuous, bm^, and wife : 

Nor fall her fullbme arts to Iboth our pride, 

Tho’ praife to venom turns, if wrong apply ’d. 
Me thus', (he whilpers, while I write to you : 
Draw forth a banner’d hoft in fair review ; 

* Then ev’ry Mufe invoke thy voice to raife, 
‘Arms, and the man, to fmg in lofi^-Jays, 

‘ Whole active bloom heroic deeds empfe^ 

‘ Such as the Ton of Thetis * fung at IroJ^/ 

* When his high-founding lyre Kis valour raii->^ 

To emulate the derai-godls he prais’d. ' 

Like him the Briton, warm at hour’s cw 
At fam’d Blaragnia quell’d ^h^lcedlng 

«By France the genius of the figBfe;jonfeft?> 

For which our patron faint adomayhis hr^ ^ 
Is this my friend who fits in full 
Jovial, and joking with his men of Kent/^ T ^ 
An^ never any fcenc of flaughter faw, ' ® ^ 
But ihofe whft fell by phyfic or the law ? 

Why is he for Exploits in warrenown’d, 

Deck’d w|th a fiar, vvitH bloody laurels crown’d 
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© ofttn and ever found fincere ! 

7 00 honcft is thy heart, thy fenle too clear. 

On thele encomiums to vouchlafe a InVr!"' ^ 3 jo 

. W^ch only can belong to great Argjde. 

^ But moll anfong the brethren of the bays. 

The dear enchantrels all her charms diipluys. 

In tile lly* commerce of alternate praile. 

It; h?r his fatlier's fins condemn'd to write, 375 

Some young half-fcather’d poet takes a flight. 

And to my touchllone brings a puny ode, 

'VV'hich Swift, and Poi^c, and Prior, would explode j 
Tho’ ev’ry ftanza glitters thick with liars. 

And goddefl'es defeend in ivory cars, 310 

Is it for me to prove in cv’ry part, ^ 

I'he piece irregular by laws of ai t ? 

His genius looks*but awkwaj'd, yet his fate, 

M'jytaife him to beprenjier bard of ftatc j 
I thercfoi^; bribe his IvifFrage to my fame, 325 

Revere his judgment, and applaud hls^iiame ; 

Tiien cry, in leeming tranfport, while I ipcak, 

“ 'Tis well for Pindar that he dealt in Greek V* 


He, conlicious of dtfert, "accepts the praife, 

And, courteous, with increafe the debt repays. 
Boiicairs a mulh^m if compar'd to ma. 

And, Horace JMnpute the palm with thee I 
Soih, ravifljlsning Fbishum tor fuccefs ; 

Kile fwii>/ye Laurels ? Boy 1 befpeak the prefs. 
• “ imaginary praife we feed ; 

<t till alL^fufe to printer read : • 

•« A« oflaoK condemn’d to pafs,- 

This He-r ^ rubric afs, 

On me^ ? eade-ty’d to find. 

The Idemilh m the mind ; 

Totov flipuld theiiTiealthenfiirc, 

and cool attend a cure, 
tli fus’d t’ obey themjcdful rein, » 

'pXrl pleas’d a favage liberty to gain, ♦ 

' fate the keen dei'tre of ev’ry fenfe, 
j!nd lull our age in thoughtlefs indolence : 
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• BnMiuct, to rr&uciG I. of France. Itept a calendar of Ibolr. 
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Yet all are Solotis In their own conceit, 

Tho’, to fupply tlie vacancy of wit. 

Folly andlWiitfrimpatient of control, 

The of Sloth, polfcfs tlie foul. 

Ky^-llCneller were the gay Pumilio drawn, 

^/like great Alcides, with a back of brawn : 

I fcarcely think his piftnre would have pow’r,* 

To make him fight the champions of the tower, 

Tho’ lions there are tolerably tame, 355 

And civil as the court from which they came ; 


But yet, without experience, fenib, or arts, 
Pumilio boafts fufficiency of parts $ 

Imagines he alone is amply nt 

To guide the ftate, or give the ftamp to wit ; 

Pride paints the mind with an heroic air, 

Nor finds he a dcfetf of vigour there/ 

When Philomel of old efray’d to fmg, 

^And in his rofy progreis hail'd the Ipring, 

Th' aerial fbngttejs, lifl'ning to the lays. 

By filent ecftaly confefs'd her praife. 

At length, to rival her enchanting note, 

The peacock ftrains the difcord'or his throat, 

In hope his hideous fhrieks would grateful prove. 
But the nice audience hoot him throve grove : 
Confcious of wanted worth, and juftlii^in, 
Lowering his creft, he^ creeps to Juno’s 
To his prote^lrefs there reveals the cale, 

And for a fweetcr voice devoutly prays. ^ 
Then thus reply’d the radiant go^defs, kn 
By her fair rolllngeyes and ratting tone : 

“ My favVite Bird I of all the^thei-’dj, a 

Each fpecies had pectiliar gifts aiii||p’d ; 

The tow’rjng eagles to the realms a^igh 
By their ftrong pounces claim a regaP™^^ 
The fwan, contended with an humbler nJe/ 
Dbw on th^fifhy river rows in ftate j 
^ Gay ftarry plumes thy lenph of tram bedeck, 
'*'frAnd the green cm’rald twinkles on thy u;ck \ 
th^poor nightingale, in mean attire, 

warbler of tlic woodland choir ; 
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** Theic various bounties were di:fposM above, 
Aftclratify’d th’ unchanging will ef Jove. 
*'^DifcLTn thy talent, and his laws adore 
He what thf>u weit delign’d, nor aim at more.” 


55 






EPISTLES. 


TO THE QUEEN, 

JPS fftR majesty's birth-dav. 


TISJtOM tliis aufpicious day thrtje fcin'jj Joins 
-iT The i’aireft fiiVOiirs ol'indLd‘T;c:nt Fjt- j 
From this the months in radiant circles run. 

As ftars receive their luftre from tlie iim. 

To you the Iceptres of all Europe bend. 

The viiSlor thofe revere, and theil* the friend j 
Vour filkeii reins the willing nations crave, 

For'tis your lov'd prerogative to favc. 

Mild amidft triumpiis, victory belfows 

* On you lenown, and freedom on your foes ; i( 

Obieivant of yanr will, the goddefs brings 

Palms in her hand, and healing in Ivej; wings. 

But as the brlghteft beams and gentleit fhow'rs 
Were once reierv'd for Eden’s op'ning flow'rs j ' 

' So, tho’ remoter realms your influence (hare, i 

Britannia boalls<.o be your darling care. 

By your great wifdom and relilllefs inight> 

.Abroad we conquer, and at home unite ; 

Nature had join’d the laikls 5 but you alone 
Miike their afFe6lions and their couneik one, i' 

You IpeaJc — the jarring principles) umorc. 

And, clofe contbin'd, rlieMer-natioiS^^ove < 

Rivals alone in loyalty and love, , 

Whal povv'r would now forbid the warrloNlujren. 
To wa\^the red crok banners o'er the Seine ^ 

Others for titles urge the foHiei^Sptoi], 

Or meanly leek tl»e ft>c to leizfe^!^ fpoil j ' 

* But you for right youi' pious arrihs^plo^ **• 
And conquer to reftore, and not de wjay ; ^ ^ 
Vouchfafing audience to yo\u* i'uppliaii^Q,,^ 

You long to give the laboring world , * 

i Concurring juft ice waits from you fhc wcjfrd^ * 

Pleas'd, wntn you fix thefcales, to Iheatli the fwovf^ 


Shall lee new temples by your bounty rife i 
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roinmerce bAeath the routhern ftaite fhall thrive, 
Iiucftlrje feuds expire, and arts revive ^ 

in their fliades the Mities Hiall remain, ^ • 

•An^'kiing llie mjjder glories of your reign. 

\So, whilftoifendctllL'iivcn exerts its powV, 

Sv^ft fly the lightnings, loud the thunders roar. 

But whin dur incenl'e reconciles the Ikies, 

Again the radiant beams begin to rife 5 ‘ 45 

Soft repVivrs gently waft the clouds away, 

And fragi-ant flow'rs perfume the dawning day ; 

The gloves around rejoice with echoing ftrains. 

And golden Plenty covers all the plains. 49 
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TO rr^E, RIGHT HON. THE LADY , 

margaSet cavendish habley. 

WITH THE POEMS OF MR. WA«;LtR. 

L et others boaft the Nine Aonian maids, 

Infpiring ftreams, and fweet refoundlng fliaues, 
Where Pljoebus heard the rival bards reheari'e. 

And bade the laurels learn the lofty verfr j 

In vain ! nor Phoebus nor the boafted Nine, 5 

Inflame the raptur’d foul with rays divine : 

None but the Fair infufe the facred fire> 

And love with vocal art informs the lyre. 

When Waller, kindling with ceieftial rage, 
ViewMthe bright Harley of that wond’ring age, le 
His pleafing pain he taught the lute (o breathe, 

The Graces fung, and wove his myrtle wreath. 

Jn youth, of patrimonial wealth pofTefl, ^ 

The praife of fcience faintly warm’d his breaft, 

But fir’d to fan&r by Sidney’s rofy fmiie, j 5 

Swift o’er the laureat realms he urg'd his toil. 

His Mufe, by Nature form’d to pleafe the fair, 

Or fing of heroes with majeilic air, 

To melting llrains attun'd her voice, and ftrove 
To waken'all the tender pow’rs of love ; a « 

More fweetly foft her avmil beauty (hone, * 

Than Juno grac’d with Cyibcrea’s aone. 

As angtls love, congenial fouls unite 
Their radiance, and refine each other's light 
The florid and fiiblime, the g];RV^ And gay/ a 5 

From Waller’s beams imbibe a purer raW; 

Illumin'd thence in equal lays to ’l^7und f t 
Their copious fenfe, and harmoniEethe Tound ; 

With varied notes the curious car to pleafcc 
iytd tuifn a nervous thought with artful ' 
h&ker and model of meli^ious verfe ! ^ 

Accept thete jrotive honours at thy hearfi* ; i 
^ While I with filial awe attempt thjr prail ^ 

Jjj^'ufe (£iy genius, and my fancy raiie ! 
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warbling his um, the woodland choirs '35 
'J\> Oi pheus pay the fong his ihade ixnbires. 

Ill Waller’s fame, O faireft Hai’ley ^view 
Wljaf verdant palms fliall owe their birth to you : * 

*ro you what dcathlels charms are thence decreed, 
iXSacharilTa’s fate vouchfate to read. 4I> 

Sec^M’e beneath the wing of with’ring Time, 

Her ht*autics flourirti in ambroiial prime j 
Still kindling rapture, fee I fhe moves in Rate, 

(lods, nymphs, and heroes, on her triumph wait. 

Nor think the lover’s praife of love’s delight 45 

111 purell minds may Italn the virgin white s 
How bright and chaRe the poet and his theme ! 

S*> Cynthia Ihines on Arethufa’s Rream. 

A lainted virtue to tlie fpheres may fing, 

Thofe Rrains tha’*raviih’d here the martyr-king. 5® 
Plenteous of native wit, in letter’d, caie, 
form’d, to profit and to pleafe, 

'J'o fame whate’er was due, he gave to fame, 

And what he could not piuife forgot it? name : 

Thus Kden’s rofe, without a thorn, difplay’d SS 
Her bloom, and in a fragi-ant bluRi decay’d. 

Such foul- attract ing airs were fung or old. 

When blifbful years in golden circles roll’d : 

Pure from deceit, devoid of fear and Rrife, 


W hile love was all the penfive caie of life, 60 

'’I'he fwains in green retreats, with flowerets crown’d. 
Taught the young groves their pallion to refound ; 
Fancy purlu’d the paths where 6cauty led, ^ 
Topleafe die living bf deplore the dead: 

While to th lir warbled woe the rocks reply ’d, 6 g 

'I‘hj^rill^'er*unnurjd, and the zephyrs figh’d, 

P'loin death redecn.M by verfe, tkc vanlm’dfalr, 
Jlreath’d In a flow’r, orlparkled in aftar. 

Height as the Rars, and fragrant as the Row’rs, 

^ipriUg refides in foftElyfian bow’rs, 
thcle &'bow’rs adorn, and they theffphere, ^ 
>^iiT ^charjjfa’s charms in fong appear. ' 
th** .^ifefent age her radiant name, 
a diaimer interval of fame 3 
^ Fa 
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Whtn you to full meridian luftre rife, « ; 5 

With Morton’s iij/tpc and Gioriana's eyes, , 

With Carlide’s <rit, hergelture, and her mein. 

And, like (n aphic Ricllf, with real Itrenc j 
Tn i wcet afl’nnhlagt: all ^heir graces Joiit^d, 

T<i language, mode, and maonsrs jnoi'e rein'd! ^ 
Th at anglo - frame , wi tU chade attrai'frloa gay", 

Mild as the dove 'Cy’d Mom awakes the May, 

Oi' nobldt yotuhs will reign the public care, 

'Theii joy, their wifh, their vvondci, and defpair. 

Far- beaming thence what bright ideas flow ! S5 

'I'he lilter-ans with fudden rapture glow j 
Her I'itlan tints the painter- nymph leiiimes, 

The caiivais warm with rokate beauty blooms : 

Inipir'd wiilv lih; by Sculpture's happy toil, 

The marble breathes, an<l tbftens \v/h youv fmvle ; 
Proud to receive the fonn by Fate dtfign'd, 91 

Tht-fiirefl model of thfe fairer kind. « 


•pill licar, O luar, the Mule’s heavenly voice I 
'X'lie waving woikis, and echoing vales rejoice ; 

Attend, ye Galer! to Margaretta's praile ) 95 

^Viid all ye lilFning Loves record the lays I 
So Philomela charms th’ Ididlan grove. 

When Venus, in the glowing orb of Love, 

OVr ocean, earth, anej air, extends her reign. 

The firll, the brighteft of the ftany tiuin. jo 3 i 

What fav’rite youth afllgn the Fates, to rife, 

Inhi iJai pomp to lead the blooming prize f 
Wlk'tlicrju's lather’s gartw’d fhicld lultaiiis. 

Trophies achiev'd on Gallia’s vii^y plains, / 

Or Imi ling Peace a mingled wreath difplayS|/ 105 

The pat! lot's olive and the poet's : ( 

Adorn, ye Fates ! tlie fliv’rite youth alfign’d, 

With each ennobling grace of form and mina : 

In merit make him great, as ^eat in.blood i 
Great without pride, and amiably good ; ' ^ 

His^ bread* £h%^guaidian ark of heaven-bU;v law, 

U'o flrikf a fai* lileff age with confeious av.\f : 

In choicfiyofli lends, by manly realbn fwa y \u. 
j^ot fear’d, buthonour’d, and with love obey’d s 
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lu courts and' camps, in council an(\retreat, 115 

Wife, brave, and iiudious to iupport%e ilate : 

With candour fu*m j without ambition bold j ' 

* No 'deed difcohiur’d with the guilt of gold j 
'^^hat Heaven may judge the clioicelft blelTmgs due, 
give the various good compris'd in you. 120 




/ ODES. 

AN ODE TO THE SUN. 

FOR TH* NIW YZAR, ijo?. * 

t Ajlsexiti 
IMitzbli L^eptufqi 
1.1 

1 luttrum mcUufque lenipi.! 
vuiB. HOH, 

Ir 

B egin, cclcftlal fource of light, 

I'ogild the new-revolving ipherc^ 
And from the pregnant womb of tiight, - 
Urge on to bii rl\,the infant year. 

Rich wiih aufpiclous luftre rile, 

Tl'hou fairell regent of the Ikies, * 
Confpicnous with thy Hlver bow : 

. To thee, Ji goJ, ’twas given by Jove 
To rule the radia^^t orbs above. 

To Gloriana this below* 

II- 

With joy renew thy defin’d race. 

And let the mighty months begin j 
Let no ill omen cloud thy face ^ 

Thi'o’ all thy circle fmileferene- 
While the ftem miniifers of Pate 
Watchful o'er pale Lutetiawait, 

To grieye the Gaul's periidious head. 

The HouiFs, thy offspring heavenly fair! 
Their whiteft wings fhouTd ever wVar, 

And gentle joys on Albion filed, 

in. p 

When Ilia bore the future fates of Rome, 
And the long honours of her race began, 
Thtis to prepai'e the graceful age to cos^e, 
Theji from hcK ftores in happy" order ran *^ . 
Heroes, de^ledsto the lift of tame, \ 

gix'd the fure columns of her riling ftate, * , 
till the l^lid triumphs of the Julian name 
Render'd the glories of her reign complete $ 



liach. year advanc'd a rival tonhc 

In codK-iy i’poils of war and great achievements dreft. 

^ Sa\ , Phijcbas for thy fearchlng eye 3 j 

.\x\v Konif, the darling child of Fate, 

V\^hen nothing equal here could vie 

In itrengLh with her imperious Hate 5 

tlay li tilgh vii'iueb there did reign 35 

Exalted in a nobler drain 

Than in fair Albion thou haft feen ? 

Or can her deiiii gods compare 
Then tiophies foi fuccefsful war 
To iholc that rile for Albion's Queen? 4« 

II. 

\V hen Albion lit ft majeftic fhew’d 
High o'er the circling leas her head, 

Kji tite great father fmiling view'd. 

And thuv^ to bright Vi6lorta laid : 

MindfvJ of Phlegra's happy plain, , 4^ 

On which, fair Nymph ! you fix'd my rcigii, 

Tills ifte to yoti ftiall facred be; 

Her hand lhall hold the rightfiil fcale, 

Ami crowns be vanquifli'd or prevail 

As Gloriana ftxali decree. 50 

* III. 

Victoria, triumph in thy great increafe! 

With joy the Julian ftem the Tiber claims, 

Young Ammon's might theGranic wave# confefs; 
'I'he Ht ber had a Maj*#, a Churchill Thames •* 

Koli lb v’rcign of th/ftreams thy rapid tide, 55" 

a-^nd bid thv brothc/ floods revere the Queen 
W i^oi'e nice the Kfro’s happy hand em^oy’d 
'Fo fave the DanujSe and iulKlue the Seine; 

And, boldly juft ^ Gloriana’s fame, 

I\,xalt thy filyer viti, and duteous homage claim. .$4 

>1/ 

yAtlvanc'd t:-»thy meridian height, » 

C)n c nth, great god of Day ! look dotni ; 

LeV^Windlbr entertain thy fight, 

Clad' c;.' fair emblems ef renown ; 
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And whilft in radiant fxmipappt^ai' ' 

The naines to bright Victoria deaj-, 

Jnt'?nt the loifg proceflion view j 
Cont'efs none woithler ever wore ^ 

Her favours, or was deck’d with more 
Than Ihe confers on Chnrchill’s brow, 

IL 

But, oh ! withdraw thy piercing rays j 
The nymph aitew logins to moan. 

Viewing the much- lamented fpace 
Where late her warlike William (hone: 

There, fix’d by her officious hand, 

His fwoid and feeptre of coinn\and 
To deuthlofs faine ailopted reft ; 

Nor wants there to complete her w'oe. 

Plac’d with refpe^Hui love below, * 

The Ibr that beam’d on Glouceftci ’s breaft, 

in. 

*0 Pha'hus ! all tl^y faving pow’r employ j 
Long let our v<>ws avert the dcftiu’il woe. 

Ere Gloriana rrafeends the iky. 

And leaves a land of orplians Jjerc below! 

But when (lb Heaven ordains) her liniling ray 
Diftingufli’d o’er the balance fltall prefulc, 

Whilft futiirc kings her ancient feeptre fway, 
Elay her mild iiiftucnce all their councils guide; 
To Albion ever conftant In her love, ' 

Of fov’reigns here the bell, tliebrigliteft ftar above. 

For lawk'fs power, reclaim’d to 
And virtue rais’d by pious arms, 1 
Let Albion be thy fair delight, 

And fliield her fate from threaten’d luVnis s 
With flow’rs and fnfit her bofom fill^, 

I^t ^urel rile on cv'ry hill '' 

Freftr as thp m Daphne’s brow ; 

JnferiSl Isct tiin^ful Ions to fing, 

^nd each vale with pa:ans ring, 

~ i^^enhHm and Rami ilia due. ' * 
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. II. 

Secu^'f* of blight eternal fame. 

Willi happy wing the Theban fwan\ 

Tow ’ring Irom Pifa’s facred Iti’eam, 

Inspir’d by tlwc the fong began j 

'rhro" dcleits cf iincloiided light, 1©5 

W-lien h‘(. iKirmonioiis took his flight, 

The godj conftrain'd the Ibunding Iphercs; 

Srill Envy darts her wge in vain. 

The (ullre of his worth to flain, 

He growing whiter with his years. i lO 


But, Phoebns ! god of numbers, high to raifc 
The lionours of thy art and heavenly lyi*e, 

What Mule is dcltin’d to our lbv’reigi\’s praile, 

W orthy !ier aCL.*ancl thy informing lire ? 

T<\ bhn lor whom this fpringing. lalirel grows il > 
IJternal on the toprnolt heights of fame 
Be kind, and all thy Helicon dilcloit* j 
And, all intent on Gloriana's name,* 

Let fiKntt' biood o'eroceiui, earth, and air, 

As when to vjiiloi Jove thou fung’lt the Giants’ war. 


In fiirc* recoids each flilnlng deed 
When I’aifhful Clio lets to view, 
Pofterity will doubting lead, 

And karce lKT;;ve her annals true. 
'I'he Mufes toil, with art, to raile 
Fi<5litious iiu>nuinent| of praile 
When other art ions, ^hey rehearfej 
Blit half of Uloiiai.3’s reign, 

Tligt lifthe red in';y credit gain, 
Siiouid pal's unreg^ter’d in verie. 

Ifligh on its own ;!ftnhlifli'd bale 
Pievailing iri|*/’s pleas’d to rile, 
HivlneIy<dK^T.'d with native grace, 
H'ich \\ itfeff with Iblid joys j 
Kij(.\ilcnana on tjiethione, 
'<btting for Albion’s reft ber^wn. 


121 
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In typVs of regal pow'r was iX^yxt 
fair y>re-cniini^ice confelt 
It triumph’d in a y/ivatc hrcrifl-, 

And mavlf the nrincefs more than queen. 

111 . * 


O Phrelnis* wrmld thy godhead not n fufh 
“-^his hum ole incenle on thy altai laul ; 

AVouid thy propitious e.ir atttitd theMufe 
That fiippliant no.v Iiuokcs thy c<,’rtaln aid; 

With Mantua*i face I’d mount a tliougx-r j.ale, 1^5 

And fing the parent of her land, who (trove 

T' exceed the tjanfporls of her peopleN zeal 

With ails of meiey and majeltic love i 

By Fate, tofiA Britannia’s empire, given 14.9 

'Fhe guaidian po^v'rof'eJirth, and jmblic cai\ of heaven. 

Then, Chiirehill ! fhould tlie Mufe record 
The conquJts by thy fwoid achiev'd, 

•Q^iet to iUlgiaii tlaicA reftor’d, 

And Auitrlun cro^fviis by thee retriev’d. 

, Iinpii ious Leopold c onfelk’d j 5 5 

Ills hoary ma jelly’s diltrefs’d ; 

To arms, to arms, B.ivaria calls, 

Nor with Ic.i. terror fluiok his throhe 
Titan whtn the rifmg Crefeent fhone 
Malignant o’er his fliatter’d walls. i6o« 


Th* warrior led the BritoniJ forth 
On foreign fields to dare their fate. 
Diftinguifli’d fouls of fliining wor^ 

III war unknowing to retrc;it ; 

Thou, Phoebus ! law’ft the hcro'a 1 
When Mars had breathed a puijle y[;ace, 
And mighty fury fill’d his brealt : 

Slow like thyfclf, when to deftroy v 
The Greeks thou didll thy darts employ, v 
Fjrcrit with tlfy^goldcn quiver dreft ! 

^’hilft, baniflrd fjom his native land, 
I^ith diflioneft wounds Bavaria mourn'd 
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'Flit* chief, nt Glorlana's high cft’nmand, 

Lik-Fa loiisM lion to the Macs rct\;rn'<l ; 

With vengetul Ipeed the Britifh Iword he drew, *175 
UmisVi to ^teievc his hoft with long delay, 

Wiiilit, wing'd with fear, the force of Gallia flew j 
As wl^n the morning-flar leftorcs the day 
'rile w.mil'ring gholts of twenty thouliinJ flaln 
i'^lcet lullen to the lhades fiom BlcjiKeim's mournful 

••fh ilan.ni.i! wipe thy dully brow, 

An^ j'.nt the Bom bon laurels on; 

To tiiu* lieliver'd nations bow. 

And hlc/s tiie fpoils thy wars have w»n; 

For thee Bellona points her fpear, 

And whilll lamenting mothers fcai, 

Oil high her fignal torch dilplav^ ; 

But wiien thy Iword is Iheath'd, again • 

Ohietjaious Ihe receives xhy^ chain, • 

And linooths her violence oT faces 7 90 

IL 

I Parent of arms ! for ever lland 
With iarge increafe of fame reverVf, 

Whillt arclies to thy laving hand 
^On Danube''! grateful banks are rear’d. 

Eugene, infiiir'd to war by thee, t 95 

Aufonia’s wet* jling Hates to fixe. 

Swift on tb' imperial Eagle flies, 

WhilJl, bleedings* f^om his azure bed 
Tlf allerted Iber lifts his head. 

And lafe Ills Aufl/an lord enjoys. aco 

^ 7 ni, 

lo, Britannia ! rtf'll on foreign Vv^ars^ 

•GuiUleJs of civilfage, extend thy name; 

T'he waves, of ’/mioll ocean, and the liars, 

Arc bouncJ^i * ut etpial to thy Ibv'reign’s^famc. 

Wiilx deeper wrath thy vi6lor lion roars, 2I5 

Wi< ’e o'er tlie lubjcfl world difFufmg fear, \ 

V'hilft Gallia wetps her guilt, and peace impTo 
^^-arth, transfixvd by fieicc Minei va's Ipear, * 
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A gentifr blrih obedient did dilclofe. 

And iudden from tjie wound ctei nal olives rofe. t. t {*; 

. I- 

When, with eftablifti’d freedom hlefs'd. 

The globe to great Alcides bow'd, ** 

Whole happy pow'r reliev’d ih' opprefs’d 
* From lawlels chains, and check’d the proud. 

Mature in fame, the grateful gods 4 1 5 

Receiv’d him to their bright abodes, 

Where Hebe crown’d his blooming joys ; 

Garlands the willing Mules wove. 

And each, with emulation, flrove 
T' adorn the Churchill of the Ikies, 

II. 

For Albion's chief, ye facred Nine ! 

Your harps with gen’rous ai'dour firing. 

With Fame’s immortal trumpet join. 

And fafe beneath his laurel fing : 

' W hen clad in vines the Seine lhall glide, 42 5 

And duteous in a Imootber tide 
-To Britlih leas her tribute yield ; 

Wakeful at Honour’s Ihrine attend. 

And long with living beams defend 

From night the wan ior’s votive (hield . a 

III. ■ , 
And, Wood dock ! let his dome exalt thy fame j 
Great o’er thy Norman ruins be reftor’d ; 

Thou that with pride doll Edward’s* cradle claim. 
Receive antequal hero for thy lord; . 

Whilll ev’ry column, to record thcr'r toils, 455 

Eternal monuments of conqueft weaV s, 

And all thy walls are drefs’d with niSglcd fpolk, 
Gather’d on fam’d Ramillia and Poiriers, 

High on thy tow’r the grateful flag c Iplay, [day-* 
Duti to ihy Q^n’s reward and Ble*.hcim’s gloiious 

* Tlie BIsck rrince. 



AN ODE.. 


73 


I. 

W HA'r Hi t thoii, LiiV * whole Itay vi^r i:ourt ? * 
WhaUis thy rival Death, we fear ? 

^ince we're hut fickle fortune's ipoi l. 

Why lh<\uJ(l wc wifli I’ Inhahir here, 

Aiul think the race we fiml lb lough too flioit 

ir. 

While ill the womb we fonning lie, 

While yet the lamp of life tlifplay* 

A doubtful dawn with feeble rayv. 

New ifluing from Non-eniiry, 

'J'he iheliof flefh pollutes with fin • 

Its gem, the foul, jull enter’d in, » 

And, by tranluYtted vice defil’d, 

'I'he fiend cornmeiiGes with the child. 

in. 

In tliis dark region future fates are bred# 

And mines of fecret ruin laid. • 315 

Hot fevers here long kindling lie, 

Prepar’d with flaming whips to rage. 

And lafh on ling’ ring tleftiny. 

Whene’er excels has fir’d our riper age. 

Here brood, in infancy the gout and lionc, ac 

<Fruits of our fathers’ follies, notour own. 

E'en with our mmrilhmcnt we death receive^ 

For here ourguiltlcfs motheis give 
Poifon for food when^firll we live. ^ 

Hence noifome hum.iurs^' I'weat thro’ ev’ry pore# ^s 
And blot us with ah undiftinguiilrd fore : 

Nfjjf, irjpv’d with jiauty, will the dire difeafe 
Forbear on fault! e/s forms to ^ei^e5 
But implicates thj good, the gay, 

The wile, theycAng, iu cVimmon prey. 30 

Had all, c«''njc'ii’d in one, had pow’r to lave, * • 

^ 'i'he Mufci' L 4 d not wept o’er Bhuidfoi*d*s irrayc.> 1 

» The fpuIl-ptjK 

G 



IV. 

The fpark oF pure ethereal light 
TJiat actuates thi. fleeting firaniL*, 

Darts thio’ the cloud oi fic/h aficklv flam**. 
And Icemb a giow-^w^m in a vvin’er-m^ht - 
But man would }’’ft look \vondroiii» wiie. 

And equal chains oi thought dcvile j 
Intends his mind on mighty Ichtines, 

Refutes, dt fines, conliims, dtxlai'us , 

And diagrams he dra^^s, t’txphin 
The learnM chirner.i'* oi hi* biain ; 
y\nd, with imaginaiy wildom proud. 

Thinks on the goddeis while he ^iips the c loud . 

V. 

Thro' Error's mazy grove, with fhiish e. ♦‘oii , 
Pci piex'd with puzzling doubts, we joana , 
Faltf images our light beguile, 

But dill we humble thro' the gloom, 

And Science feck, which ftill delude the mind 
Yet, inoi'c enarncmi 'd with the i3<'e, 

Witli dilpropoi llou'd fpeed we mge the ch de : 
In vain! the various prey no Iwund . ufiram', 
Fleeting, it only leaves, t'incrcuie oui pain, 
A cold uniktis lying feent hi hind. 


Yet, gracious God ! preiumpiuous man, 
With random gueffes, makes pretenc'j 
To Jbund thy learchlefs providence, 

From whicli he flrft began: < * 

Like hooded hawks \vv blindly td^v r, 

And circuml'cribe, with fancy 'd .aivrs, thy po 
Thy will the rolling orbs obey j 
The moon, prefiding o’er the fta, t 
Governs the waves with equal Iwa^l: 

But man, peiverfe, and lawlefs 


moves 


^'lojdly runs counter to thy wil 
patient thunder he defies 
/-ayi down faJfe principles, 
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Ey wh it hisVicious choice appioves, 

J)iaA miui he’s vainly wickcfl ihiuks he’s wife* 

VIT. ♦ 

Rct.urn, rttiun, too long inlflcd! 7a 

With Hllal fear ad we ihy C^od : 

I'hrthe v;aitti j.p of heaven wasiprcaJ, 

Oi body tint in l[)ac(* ahci^e, 

(ilorlTi imMlahle adonrd his head. 

linnuujhtT J Ibiaphs lonnd the huniing thi'one 75 

iinng ro the inLompieliLiifibie Three-One ; 

Yet ihenhU tlemency did plcale 
Wi’Ji luwer foiins t’ augment his train* 

And made thee, wretched creature, Man! 

Probationer 01 happiiieis. , 86 

vni. 

On the valloceai'i oi bis wonders here, 

Wl iromentaiy I'ubldts rhlc, 

Tjtl, cjidh’J b\ tempediious tide, 

Suuic i>^ the paiYiit flood we dilappety ; 

\V t , wholo g.ujJy on ♦‘he waters Ihone, 8? 

Piond, like sjic Ihow'ry bow, witli beauties nc* wur 

0\M1, 

IX. 

Bnt, a' iijfnrd g;iv’n, this earth andfea 
bl/al] 1- c -iieii Ikepiug valValsfiec, 

Ajtd the b.'kivM ot (dod. 


laitlnnl aiki the j lilt, 50 

i ' v' A.iron s chXeniod, 

'1 re«‘ diy, fnall blyfl'hii in the dull; 

Tinn, gladly boun'" mg from their dirk rcftrairits, 

I helkektons ftiaij /nighlen into mints, 

An 3 f, from imw taiuly refin’d, fii til life 95 

Tc» meet then Saviour coining in the fkies 

iiiitni^tfd then bv/intuit ion, we 

Sli.dl the V yin ^.^rorrs of our wilJom fee j 

Shall then i npai'tiali) confefs 

Oiiv dijinonlti ation was but guefs j 

C5 2 ' 
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That knowlcdir<?» which from human icaibn > 
IJqlrfs Rclisrion ’ulc its couriv;. 

And Faith hci fh ady moumls oppolc. 

Is ignorance at bdt, ru\d otun work'. •’ 104 
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AN ODE ‘ 

4 

10 THE RIt:HT HONOURABLE 
•• JOHN LORD 

WJOTTJtN IN THf SPRING, 17:6. 


I. 

O 'iCR Wlnterb lon^ inclement Iwny 
At length tl'.e liitty Spring prevails. 

And, IWif't to meet tlte linlling J\Liy, 

Is waKtfd by the w'cdem galcj> : 

Around him dancii the roly Honrs, ^ 

And, ihnnalking tin* ground with flow’is. 

With airil)icnt iwats pettunu- the morn, 

With fhtuiowy \e(’diiic flouilthW higln 
A indden youthMie giovcs enjoy. 

Where Philonn 1 Lnn^nts. torlorii. j o 

11 . 

By iicj' awak’d, 1 lie wood Lind choir^ 

I'o Kail til e coii'iiig i]y\ pit pares, 

Atid tenip’i, me «o iHnme Uie lyre, ^ 

Sr)^t warbling lo ti'e Vt i air-. 

Vitoiici moit, tJ M MuiA* dv-ign 15 

r\)r me, tiu: iiiiMnal i-f youi tiain, 

Jlnblarn’d iv) :;[:^»:c>iich your bieEM retreat, 

V\Mirre lJt>iuc*‘ uautons at your Ipring, 

-And Pindar a bolder (h'ng, 

VN'hoic lum s thtrWnhan hills repeat, lO 

y HI. 

Or If invok’d win u' riiamcs’s) fruitful tidc» 

Slow ih^'o’ the V lit- .n lilver volum.es play, 

Eov^ youi own Piu.ebus o'oi the month pivfides, , 
Give* Love the iii^,;lii, and doubly giWs tlie day ; 
Thither, Imlnlguju to iny prny'r, 

Ve bl ight inn 1 non ions mmiphs repair. 

To iVell the noicii I fe( bly raife; 

With mfpiring a-donrs wunuW, • 

?Clay Gowei s piupition* eai bw charm'4 
Ttt Ikleii to my hits. 



7^ * ©I)£S, 

1 . 

Beneath the po!e> /ui hUl^ of ihow, 

Like 7'hracian Mars, th’ undanntal Swede 
To flint of fwoid dtfies the foe, • 

In hght unknowing to recede : 

• From Volga’s banks th’ imperious C/av ' 

Leads forth his fiii iy troops to war, 

Fond of the Softer j'oiitlu rn fky : 

The Soldan galls ih’ 1 llyrLvn coaH , 

But foon the mirc‘>:\r.t mooney hoft 

Before tlie viclor-crofs fliall fly. ^ o 

Jf. 

• But here no clarion’s flu illirg note 
The Mufe's greftn u treat cr’n]>ierccj 
The grove fiom noii'y camps remote, « • 

Is only vocal with my verfe: 

Here, wingM with innocence and joy, 4 5 

• Let the fofl hours timi oVr me fly 
Drop fivcdAm, ht^alth, anil gaydefircs; 

, While the bright Seine, Tcxalt the loul, 

With rpaikling plenty cjwns the bowl, 

And wit and foclal mirth infpires. 50 

HI. 

EnninourM of the Seine, celeflial fair I 
The blooming pride of Thetis’ azure train) 

Bacchus, to win the nymph who caus’d hii> care, 
liafh’d his fwift tigers to the Celtic p^in j 
There lecfet in her fapphire cell ^ , 55 

He with the Nais wont to dwell, ' 

Leaving the neflar’d feafts of Jove j 
An'jl where her mazy waters flow, ' 

He gave the mantling vine to grow, 

A t 'jph.y to his love. 

Jffafl man from UJaturc’s fanffion dray, 
fiti blind Omnion for Ins guide, 

.nd,\ebcl to W rightful fwa}v 
— Teller bounties uiienjoy ’d ? ^ 

- . , . rime no change of motion knows i 
Will) cuuui fneed tlie toiTWil flows r 
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Tofweep fame, pow’r, and wealth away: 

TIk is all by death poUelt ; j 
And frugal Fate, that guards thj^cft, 

Jiy giving, Iftds him live to-day. yii 

n. 

O Gow^it! thro‘‘nll thafedeftin’d fpace 
Wlr'0)rcath the j)Ovv’rs allot to me 
Shall fiiig the vhtiics of thy race, 

United and comokte in thee. 

O flow’r of ancleht^nglifh faith! • 7 $ 

Piirl'ue ih' unbeaten patriot path, 

In which, cojifirnVd, thv father Ih one : 

'J'he light hif» lair exan^c gives • 

Aheady from thy dawn receives * 

A lultrc equal 4o its own. \ So 

III 

Honour's bright dome, on lafting columns rear’d, 

Nor envy rulis, nor rolling years conlume ; • 

Loud px’ans echoing round the rooFare hcai’d, 

Anil clouds t)f incehie all the void periurne. 

There Pliocion, l.rlius, Capei, Hyde, #5 

With Falkland I'eated near his fide. 

Fix’d by the Mule the temple gi^ace j 
Prophetic of thy happier fame, 

^She, to receive thy radiant natne. 

Selects a vvhiter ipace. 9t 
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TIIE'JMDOW’S \MLK. 

A TALE- , 

H ave you not Iccn (to ftatc tlic cafe) 
l\vo waips lie ftrugglipg hi a glalk ? 

By tht' rich flavour of Tokay, 

AliurM, about the brim they play; 

They light, they munmir, then begin ^ 

To lick, and lo at Jengrh flip in : 

Embracing dole the cotiplelies, 

'I'ogjther (1 p, together rile ; 

’You'd iwear they love, and yitc they flilve 
Which flialt be liwk, and wlmch lurvive* in 

Such feign’d amours and /eal hate , 

Attend the ra itrimonial Ififte, 

When fueled vows are bought and fold* 

^And hearts are tyM with threads ()f gold. 

A nymph there ’f/as- who (’tis avert’d, 15 

By Fame) was born without a beard j 
Ascertain fign, the leant'd declare, 

That (guarded with uncommon care) 

Her virtue might remain at ttn, 

Impregnable to boys or men. 20 

But from that era wc’Il proceed, zi 

To find her in a widow’s weed. 

Which, all Love’s chronicles agree, 

She wore jufl turn’d of tweaty-thn- • ' 

For an old fot (he call’d herniate, ’ 25 

For jewels, pin-money, ami plate. 

The dame, poflefs’d of wealth and cafe. 

Had y more appetites to plcafe ; 

ThabSvhich provokes wild girls to Wedi ^ 

Fie>f— it ne’er enter’d in her head, 3» • 

pet fomc prolific planet iinaii’d, 

Aifl ^ve the pMr a chopping child, . 

Ei?frit!Sit by tht faw to claim, • 

Her chattels and his nam 

Blit tfras fo Like his mother ! Ihe * i 

Love, her Cupid he. 
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7'his n^atron fair for fpoufe deceas’d. 

Had loi row’d loieawcekat leaft, 

Aod ilcm’d to grudge the woinis tjfat prey, ' 

Which had laVj dead lull many irtfay. 

From plays and halls /he now refrain’d, 

T() a da^k room by cuitom chain’ll. 

And nz-'f a male ior love or gold. 

But the dear hopes of two years old. 

Tile maids, io long in priibn pent, 

Aik leave to air j >(Jie gives conlent j, 

(For health is liclieVto the poor) 

But 7\»m mull Hay to gaiard the door. 

In reading Sherlock /he’^mploy 
Her folilude, and tend the boy, ^ • 

When Madai)j Ices the ci\l{ is clear. 

Her I'plrits mantle and careeiSi^^ 

Diffufmg ardour iluo' her micti^ 

Pity tliey fhould com^^nfe to ipleen ! 

But now by honour Ihe's confin’d, • 

Who flutter’d once as tree as wind. 

And on a malliuerading mom 
By fixlecurely could retuiii j 
Having, to feal him Ikfc till nine, 

With opium drugg’d her fpoufe’s vrinr. 

^his the gay world no worfe would hold. 

Than had /he only chang’d his gold ; 

Tlie i'pccles anl\\vcr’d all demands. 

And only pa/s’d other hands. 

But honour now pi-eferibes the law, * 65 

The tyrant keeps her will in avre 5 
P'o^chirity forbid to roam, 

An^yt a chjtterl ing at home. 

Wttat 1 ^ largeTToirfach and no meat ! 

In pity. Love! provide a tn*at. 

Can widows feed on dreams and wifties. 

Like hags on vifioriarydi/lies ? ' 

Impdllible! thro’ walls of ftone 
Hiingei^ull breajc to /lick a bone. 

, Want,’or>‘ in times of old, wcrcad, 

* Made mothers on their infants fet J, 


4S 


SO 


55 


60 
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And now coriftrainVl this matron miid, ^ 

To s2;row hard-h<*artcd to her child. 

Ht;r daiilng;c)iikl pinch'd j he Iquaird ; 

In halh' the fav'’ritJ*.^oorman’& call'd, 

'T'o par » i'y t hr pee-v i fh ch it. 

For who hut he could do the feat ? 

Hr, Im-utint; fore, refus'd to play, 

Blit hade man 'riioinas beat Mamma > 

J^hc, huuifnini;, loon avow d hei flainc, 

By various fiyns tliat want a name. 

'J'Ik lachy \% Ith tremblinj^ joy. 

Gay hum ou 2 dauemg in her eye, 

And ftniight, with equal fury hr'd, 

* Btg ni tir at I ack . ' The dan ar rclir d 5 

And haply falling as Ihe 
He heir her till flic lay foij^ 5 eud ; * 

But (wiMi new vigour jF‘ V theliiife) 

Sjon, with a figh, n turn'd to life. 

'J'hink yr dic'd e’er foigivclier fon. 

For what th^ naughty man had done ? 

••i^he did ; yet, fplitd with his pain. 

He Ibunds th' alarm to charge again. 

But, '(quire, tonfuit your potent ally, 
Wluther he's yet prepai'd toially— 

Yes ; blof*d ia hot on either fide ; 

AnorhwU- combat mult be tiy'd. 

She knew the foe could do no more. 

Than at iljc lirit attack flic bore ; ^ / 

So at hi > Irtle malice miil’d, * 

And cjy'd, “ Come on !— to plcafe the child. 
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A T VLE. 

DEVISED IN THE FLESAUxN^ ' maNERE t.-* 
"X^tNTIL MAISTER JKOFREY CiTAl.'CER. 

W lft’’LOM in Kent there dwelt n cleiLe, 

Who wyth grete cheer and iit li weike, 
Uptw.'ilen \\^7Ny\vith vencie : 

Forjneagre Lent^ne reckeil he, 

Nc dales hVd in remem bran nee,' ^ 

Mo will had he to dilliaunce. 

T o ferchen out a bellamic 
He had a (harp and licoroAs eie ; 

But it woid betf abide a JeiW 

Or onion than tlje fight of CJ^reke 5 10 

Wherefore God yeve him fliatoe 5 Boccacc 
Serv’d him for Bafil and Ignace.' 

His vermeil cheke, that fhon wyth mirth, 

Spake him the blitheft pried on ycarfh : 

At chyrch, to (hew his lillied hond, 

Full fetoufly he prank’d his bond j 

Sleke weren hfs flaxen locks ykempt, ) 

And Ifaac Wevtr he nempt. 

Thilke clerke, echaufed in the groyne, 

!Por a yonge damofell did pyne, ao 

Born in Eail-C^eape, who, by my fay, 

Ypert was as a Jnjpinjay ; 

Ae wit lie wordes>ilfd fhe waunt, 

Wele cond fhe many a romaunt j 

OrcfTiufcadine or fpiced ale a 5 

She»^irA>ld foote as nightingale 5 

Anc ifioL’ tl^^ iton ct; iyuth rowle lier eyne 

Withouten fpeclie ; a fpcciall figne 

She lack'd fomedele of what ech dame 

Holds dere as life, 'Yet dredes to name : 

. Sp was eftfoons by Ifaac won 
•To blifsful con rumination* 
lIt:»’'*-J 3 Dpught J, now tellen the feftes, 

.Who yavelhe bryde, how bibb'd the gheftes; 



S4- 4 TALES. 

Bilt wJthoialcn fucli gawdes I tro>» , 55 

Myrve legend is prolix ynow. 

Rvghte welc areeds Dan Prioi'’s fong, 
tale (hold ncveny^c too tong j 
And filceriy in fayre'JCnglond • 

None bctt doth taling underllond. 43 

She now, algatcs fulj ia<l to chaungc 
Thccitee for her luilbond’s gramige. 

To Kent mote ; idr fhe wele did knovre 
’Twas valnc ay^iift the ftieme to rowe. 

So wend they on cvie ftced yferc, if 5 

Ech clc])ing voder life and dcre 5 

Heaven Ihildehern fro rnyne Bromley hoft, 

» Or many a groat thcyr mee^oll colt. 

Deem next yt Mailtrelk jA^ever fene 
Yclad in faille bombafme / » 50 

The Frankelelns wyves^ccoft her blythir, 

Cmtcis to guilen henfof tythe j 
And yeve honour parochiali 
In pew, liiid eke feftivall. 

^Vorlchip and wealth her hufbond hath $ 55 

iSe poor in aught, fave werks and faith : 

Kepes bull, bore, ft all ion, to difpcnce 
Large pennorths of benevolence. 

His bernc y crammed was, and llore 
Of poult lie cackled at ihcdore^ 

His wyf grete joic to fede hem ukc. 

And was aftonied at the cocke, y 

That, in<lns portaunce debonair^’ J’i / 

On eveiich henn beltowM a fliaie *' 

Of plefaunce, yet no genitours 65 

Slv faw, to thrill his paramours ; 

Oimilhes Ihe mokcl mus'd theron, ^ ' 

Ym ci& the howgates it was doiu' ' * 

/®nc night, ere they to deepen went^ 
fjer Ifaac in her arms ftiehent, 

As her hfage ; and did laic, 

Ofc> taritc I mote thee praie, 

T o t dchenc myne unconnyng wit 

One thing it comprehendeth niet ; 
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And male llie foul fiend harrow thcf, 

11' in mync cjueft thou fallen me. 

Our chaunticlcrc loves cverich her ; 

Nc I'cwcr kt'pcs our ycrd than ten, 
Yet'Tijiomps he^rebeth ^rcte and ^nall, 

Ne fwinks wythalls 

Jh;t on clh let^ a wcpon is, 

Ypcrlcrtand full llarke Iwys ; 

Doth he wiifJljern at' pertelote play ? 

In looth ihere’^Syerk inoughfor tway. 

Qd^. Ifaac, Certes by Sain^l Poulc, 

^ iVlyne life thou art a fWnple loule 5 
Ponies fro tile egle to tke wren 
Bin hamtls’d othergife than men : 
for the males engines of delite, * 

Ferre in theyr erJ:rails ai c einpight j 
£ls, par niifchaunce, theyr merrimenl, 
Emong the breers movight fore be flieiit. 
Thus woxen hotc, they much avaunce 
Love of venereal jouifaunce ; ^ 

And in one month, the trouth to faync, 
Swink mo than manhode inyeres twayne. 

O Benedicite! qd. flic, 

Jf kepyng hote lb kindlych be, 

Hie in thyne boweles truls thyne gere, 
Aha eke the Ikrippe that daungieth here. 

Nc dame, he aipiwerd, mote that bencj 
For as 1 hone to be a dene, 

'All ike FalftafFs-bto’i^ rownd and big. 
Was built for corny ale and pig 5. 

Ne i^Hl^ chink for thele, 

Ne a^heat-lhaw and tway peafe- 
Psibiie j qd/ flie. fvth there’s nat room, 
Sw?tc Nyliin ! thale hem in myne wooin. 

11 
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TPIE FAIR NUN. 


♦ \ ^ tale. 

Tfc per - 

¥c utiifm. *Nflque ad noc ramen ieruh(i<: ulUs^ 

Aut upu» hft t opMs cit nubi cntu. 

OVIft. MKT^ i 

W E rag:c Cartcllans, who profefs; 

OuilllvfS Iworn foes to emptinefs,^ ^ 
Affci t tliat I'ouls a-tip-toe ftand^ 

On w1iaL \vi« call the Pineal Gliincl, / 

As weathi i- cocks on Ipires are plac'd, 

To turn the quicker with each biail. 

Tills granted, can you think it Itrange, 

We ail fhoukl J^e lb prane to change, 

Ev'ii from the go-cart till we wear, 

A latin cap i' th’ elbow chair ? * 

The follies that the c^ild began, 

, Cuftom makes current in the man, 


And firm by lively and feifin, 

HoWs the fee-liinple of his rcafon. 

But flill the giifts of love we find, 
Blow ftrongelt on a woman’s mind j 


Nor need I learnedly purfue 
The latent caule, tip cfiV£l is true 5 


For proof of which, in manner ample, 

I mean to give you one example. 

Upon a time (for fo my nUrle, » 
Heaven reft her bones I began difi^jSM^le) 
A lovelVnymph, and juft ninett^nl 
Began to langulfti with the fpleen : 

She who had ftione at balls and pUy, 
IiA^oId brocade extremely gay. 

Am on a Hidden grew preciic^ • ^ 

l^laimM againft the growth of vise, 
^very prude in half a year, 
fend moft bftliev'd (he was lincere : 


Ne^lace ol’ p' arl no more Ihe weai* 8 , 
Tha^!s fan^lify’d to count her pray’rs ; 
Vcmis, and all her naked Loves, « 
Thereformado nymph ivmovcs j 


lik.vUl. 

S ^ 

10 
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And Magda'im, with faints and mart3'r!>, 
Was j^Iac’d in their reipe6tlve qunrteis. 
Nor yet content, Ak' could noi bear 
The luiiknel's of the public aii , 
lb infected with the vice 
Of 1u1c*Squs fongs and lovers' fighs j 
So moll acvoiilfy would be gone. 

And llr^’ght profeJ's herlclf a Nun, 

A youth 6i. breeding and nddrels, 

And call him IS^yrAs, if you plcafe, 

Who had fome wealth to rccompcnfe* 

'llis Aendcr dividend oliTuilc, 

Yet could, with little thought and care. 
Write tender things to pleale tlie tair, 

And then iuccelTively did grow, 
f‘'rom a half-wit,«i Anilh'd beau j 
(For fops thus naturally rile. 

As maggots turn to buttei flics) ^ 

This ipark, as ftory tells, before, ^ 

Had held with Madam an amour. 

Which herefolving to pui itie, 

Exa6lly took the ps per cue j 
And on the wings ol Love he flies, 

To Lady Ahbefsin difguife, 

And tells her he hud brought th' advowlon 
C^T Ibiil and bodv to dijpole on. 

Old iianility, wl^o nothing fear’d, 

In petticoats witrout abeaixl. 

Find ofaprofelyteljuiti fees, 

Admits the fox among the geefe. 

wealth, and honour, prove, 
Thctilifee tdtone, too weak for Love ; 
And^UfJefcrj.ne the war throtighout, 
\5#A'nd make a glorious piece no doubt, 

• ' Where moral virtues might be flain, 
ibid rife, and fight, and fall again ; 

■ Lpyc fhouid a bloody myrtle wear, 

And, like Camilla, fieicc and fair, 

TheNun fhouid charge.— But 1 forbear* 
Ha 
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All human joys, tho' Iweet in taft'uig*. 

Are leldom (more's the pity !) laftiiig, 75 

The nyrnpii had (jualms, her cheeks were paie> 

Which others tliough* th\effe6ls of zeal . 

But (he, poor flie * began to doubt, 

(Beft knowing what (lit'd been abtJUt) 

The marriage earned- penny lay, So 

And burn I her pocket, as \ye fay. 

Slie now invokes, to eatl* her foul, 

The dagger and the poilbnM bowl ; 

And, felf- condemn’d for bieach • f vo\v, 

To lol'e her life and honour toy*,**. *s 

Talk'd in as tragical a drain as 
Your craz'd Monimias and Box-anas. 

Blit as (he in her cell lay iighing, 

DiftraHed, weeping, drooping, dying, 

'J'he fiend (who never wants a<ldrefs 90 

To fviccour damfcls in diltrefs) 

Appearing, told her he perceiv’d 
The fatal caufe for which (lie griev'd, 

But proniis’il her cavalier , 

She (hould be freed from all her fear, 95 

And with liei Thyrfis lead a life 
Devoid of all domedic drite. 

If (Vie would fign a certain fcrawl— , 

Aye, that (he would, if that was all. 

She fign’d, and he engag'd to do joo 

WJiate'ev (lie pleas’d to (et him J 

The critics mud exculc me now ; 

They both were freed, no matter how : 
when we epic writers ulc 

M^ hines to difengage the Mule, S05 

Viy’re clean acquit of alidemandST^ 
matter's left in abler hands ; 

Aaid if they cannot loole the knot 
Should we bd^ cenfur'd ? I think not, 

Tiie feene thus alter'd, both were gay ; x''ip 

For |A>mp and pleafures who but they. 

Who might do cv’ry thing but pray ? 
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Micbm m h*jr guilt chariot flaiintcc!, 

And Pug brought ev’ry thing flic wanted ; 

A'llave dcvoled^o her will ; i- 

But women will he wav'ring flill : 

E'tnyicc withbut variety 
Thcir'‘<jueanufli appetites will cloy ; 

And having ftol'n trom Lady Abbeis 

One ot cur merry modern Rabbics, izcj 

She found a trick fljc thought would pafs, 

And prove the devil hut an afs, 

^ His next attendance happen'd right 
Amidft a moonlefs night, 

When Madam and hci^^’poule together 125 

Giu I's’J at his coming by the weather. ■ 

He crime. ‘‘Tonight," iays he, drudge 
** To letch a h(4*iot for a judge, 

A gouty iiinc-i'f h' hundred knave j 
Bill, Madam, do you want ydVu* llave ? 1 30 

“ I nee<l not indent ly be gone, 

“ Bfcaull the do^Vois have not don^. 

Arofy vicar and a quack 
*‘ RcpuUVl me in my lafl attack j 
“ But all in vain ; h>r mine lie is 5 135 

“ A fig for both the Fncultics." 

The dame produc'd a Angle hair, 

^ut whence it came I crinnot fwear j 
Vet this I will rilHrin is tiuc, 

J( curl'd like rufy bottle ferew. 140 

Nic," ciuoiVi. (he, “ you know’ us all 
“ We ladies are falatallical : 

“ VSiySi^his hair"—“ Yes, Madam" — “ Pray, 

“ I»^rtieiicHof tny hufband flay 
AM make it or elle you grant ^ 145 

iWur Iblemii league and covenant 
“ Is void in law.”— “ It is, I own it j’* 

And fo he fets to work upon it. 

, He tries, not dreaming of a cheat. 

If ■wetting would not do the feat j li© 

Ami ’twris, in truth, a proper notion; 

But ftili it kfBt tn’ elaftic motion. 

Hi 
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Well ’ more ways maybe found than one 
To kill a witch that will not drown . * 

»'* If I/’ qouih he, conceive its nature, 155 
“ This hair has floui^fti’d nigh ilie wateir. 

“ ’Tls crilpM with cold perhaps, and then 
“ The lire will make it ftraight again/’ 

In balk' he to the fire applies it, 

And luDK': it round ami round, and eyes it^ iGo 

Heighj jingo ! v»?orle than ’twas before.; 

The inoi e it warms it twirls the more. 

He ftainpM his cloven foot, and cl)uf\l ; 

'i'he hulband and the lady Iaug]/d. 

Howe'er, he fancyM, fure enough 165 

He lliould not fyid it hammer- proof. 

No Cyclops e’er at work was warmer 
At forging thunderbolts or annoui * 

Than Satan was j but all in vain ; 

Again he beats-— It curls again 1 1 

At length he bellctyv’d in a rage, 

This hair will take me up an ag“.” 

‘‘ jrhis take an age !” the huiband fwoi e, 

Z — — ds ! Betty has five hundred more. 

More ! Take your bond,” quoth Pug, ** Adieu ; 
Tis lok of time to ply for you. ' i?f» 
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THE ELtVENTH ROOK OR 

IIOMKirs ODVysEY, 

TkAhM AT FI) FROM THK CREEK. 

IN MILTON'S STYLE. 

rot^* Orphean >) re 

Kv-^.h, Ch..o. mcl ttfr". » Ni.'*.', 

1 m lit li’j ♦ 10 I f iv'iily VI. ii to .*‘ii{iirc ('tiu'N 
T iR cl uk it.d !!}> to re .iIlliki*, 

T J.j’ li.iid null ra^t 

P.tKAM.,E i OST, B 

W IIKN rpckclinjTf Ka-wanl lo iht* fleet vve came 

That ant hol ’d nigh the coall, we launch’d our 
fl\i4) 

Tn-o the faert’d fhep : the mad iiprcai-’d 
JL'nt' ev’ry lail cxpamled ; whilltnihoaui 
We Row’d dcvotal vliJiUniii, ami afeend ^ 

'j'hj\eil?l, inlv griev'd, and iilenj^ fi^owers 
I ell h'oni our drooping evct>. A 1 1 iendly wind 
Circe tlic f lii, of hinu«m nice divine, 

Propitious lent j to piv the Rruggling oar 
S n ill Hi ed iriardn’d, the frelh'nlng gale luftic’d lo 
Ivieh beJ lying CMnvals, On wUh ipced vve fare 
l'%nj?;T\5iih ; and when the llin careering pi one 
Slink to llie wel’u^in ilh’s, and di-vvy (hade 
Sabhd the pole, we, lilting o’er the waves 
Olyxe in'o utinoR hgtnid, appi»oach the leah'ys, i 5 
Tn^is’d, where tne Cimmerians darkling dwell, 

(A l!J%..v;.j^de race*) of heav’nly light 
IhiviJteO^ aiX the fun’s gladibme ra v . 

di? velTel on that dicary beach, 

\vy-V' ike tne tleftin’d flicep, aiid flow fojourn 10 

AioiRv nridh, till the fated place 
W. found wliich Circe will’d vve Ihould explore. 
Kuiylochns and lVrimulL:> guard * 

'Kile hsily offerings j I mean-time unflieaih* 
^Myjalclilon, andjmpaie t’intrench the giound • 

'a cubit and lhac oblations pour 2C> 
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To reconcile the ftiadcs j inlufing milk, 

With honey tempt-rd iWeet, and bnwis of mnft 
Pvre irom ihc incIlowLlt grape, with added llore • 

C)t water, and vMih ftow'r ot’wluat he-drow 5® 

The mix'd ingudicntii ; tt> the t'ochle ghods 
Then vow'd, if Jitav'n to iny dear native land 
Sliuuld Ovovir ITU rctum, a barren cow 
Or ftareiielt growth, and to th' oraculous feer*^ 

A ram ot iahle deecc, the leading pride 35 

Ot all ni}' docks. 'I'h. k* I^.hnin lites perfonn’d, 

And vows piefeu'd, th ‘ deitir.M fheep I llew^ ; 

Kortii giidrd the \ itul I'linde, ^\d jbiclTaig’d 
'I lie holl-)'v'd tJtnch ; wiien !o ! fnan the dim verge 
OfPh’cbua the glijds pioinheuons tioop .50 

Umuiinbcrd, yontht* and maidt n.^ immature 
Cropt in iheir Ipi Iiig, who, wand'ring p'^nlive, wail U 
The dicrlnelN ol their/iate: tjcmlding, and hoar 
Witliagi, Ibme llow'ly pace ; othcjs, more fierce, ^ 
Ai 1 vi) 'd in a I ms, ^^cnlanguin'd o’er with wounds 45 
Kcceiv'd in battle, elamorous ajiproach 
• To drink tlie reeking gore. Slnidd’i Ing and pale 
i itood adounded, Init with <pdck difpatcMi, 

Hade bum the (:icritice,. a gritehd deam 
To Prolerplne, who these wUh Ois divides * 5® 
'I he regency of night : 1 ast.len J wav'd: ^ 

iVly ghtfilng falchitin, fiom t’lie languinc pool, 
Diivingtli’ unbody 'd hoii that round ne IwarniVi, 

Nor ileign'd to let them dp, before I faw' . 

Th’ 01 arwlolis leer. Fortmott of’ ;fll the crowd ' 4 $ 
‘Flpenor came, whofe unregarded corlc 
We left behind in Circe’s lump! nous dom-ff^’^ . 
Unwept, unbiiry’d, eager to purh-e t 
Our*voyap;e. Strait to tender pi ! y niovM,.- * 

With words diffolv’d in tears, 1 ci7'd, “ Relate, 
I^lpenor, how tliele rueful diades you reach'd 
Sooner thai^ I full-fall’d.” He thus rt plyM, 

In accents of in uch dolour ; “ Me, O King! 

“ The niinifeer of adverfe Fate malign'd, 

** UniJreeting of mlfhap, and wrougli* ^>w^ciQom. ^.5 1 
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^ DrenchM vith excersof wine; prone fi'om tlie top 
Oi Circe’i tower I fell, and the neck bones 
Disjointing, dy’d. But to your pious care ^ 
Suj)pil;iPt, I beg by thoie endearing names 
Of partnt, A'ife, and Ion, (tho’ diltant, clear 70 
I'o youi' remeiiibranct ) when yom e-urceiid 
To Ciict’s blilsful ille, to my remains 
J.)iJch:irge i'lmcrcal lites ; noi iel int lie 
Unwept, unbiiry’d there, led Heav'n avenge 
riu iiiic neglecU While the devouring flames 75 
Conuime my ( artliy, on the flTgrayt pile 
My armour call co«npletCi then raile a tomb 
Fci- inv memorial on the loamy flrand, 

“ Anti on it place that oar which erft I ply'd 

Witli my al'fociates/' Penfive I rejiJin, 80 

Poor Shade ! Vll pay the decent rites you crave." 
Wliile with the friendly phantom I maintamM 
Such melancholy pailey"! with bj'andifli'd lit el 
Guarding the goiiry pool, I tliro* tlT oblcure 
My mother view’d ; her lineage /lit deriv’d 8 5 

i lom Maia’s wingy ion, and ceas’d to breathe 
This vital air fince I my legion Vd 
To war on liiiini, Fiom my pitying eyes 
Abundant forrow fti earn’d 5 but tho' 1 egret 
Wither’d niy refolution, from the pool 5D 

ftn ado the clear maternal form recede, 

Till I fliould le?vn from the grave Theban feer 
yhe fuin of fate. The lage at length advanc’d, 
oi'ing a golden feeptre, and began : « 

\Son o? Laerf es ! what misfortunes dire 95 

** Cojmtcf progrefs from th’ all-chcaring fun, 
neavT^y azure, in this I’eat of woe 
Tp roam among the dead ? but from the pool 
*iiAVitl:draw, and Iheath your falchion, while I tide 
** That bloody beverage, then the Fate’s decree 100 
Inftant I’ll utter.’’ Sudden I withdrew, 

Plj^fttljing my falchion whilft he drank ^ftc gore ; 
Tlunthiis tile leer pronounc'd the Fates’ deeme. 
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“ )!viiat iin*rins may beft befit your rerurn, 

Illuihioiis Greek! you’d know. 'rhcfov’rt*igupo\v’T 
Whole llroiig earth- fliaking mace the fioodi id^rere, 
infiduoiis wa!f!> a time to wreak revenge 107 

For Polyphemt- hit* Ton, whole vilual urb 
Voii lateeciijii'd with ever during fiiade. 

Howe’er you lafe may voyage, and avoid lio 

Diiaders various, if your mates iv^r.iia 
“ From facrilegious rjioil, when late tliev tread 
“ Trinacria's iicrbv foil, for there the Ijpcks 
“ And herds of Phoebus o'er the verd’rous lawn 114 
Browre fatt’ning pallure, (he, thcwoj ld’s great eye. 
Views all below his oiient beam, nor ought 
“ Can Hum his wakeful eai) wiih evil hand 
“ If them they umrring I foretel 

An hideous wreck, liiieipial rot^ftorm, 

‘‘ Yuurfiup, deep in the ne’ her waves ingulf’d, no 
** Shall pel ifii witli ht-/ crew : you lb ill legain 
1 he diy, without furvlving fiien»\ to cheer 
“ Vour pilgi*tm dtps j however late and hard. 

You fliall revifit your lov’d natal fiiore, 
/‘.Traniported in a vefiel not y</urown. i»S 

Much of domeltic damage and mifrule 
“ Will fadden your return; for in your court 
Suitors voluptuous fwainii, with am’ioas wiles 
Studious to win your ronfort, and fcducc 
“ Her from challe tealty to joys impure, I Jo 

In bj-id'd pomp ; vain etfoi'ts ' but tiuy (bon 
“ By lirar^^igem, or your puifiant ai:m, J 

To ruin are fore-doom’d. Then to a race 
<* Remote fxom ocean, who with favofiry 

Ne’er lea Ion their repaft, nor vefiU ^ *35 

*' Furrowing the foamy flood wi h painted prow, * 

And all her tackle trim, witli fpeed repair, 
Carrying a taper oai' : way-faring thus, 

“ Chic journeying obvious will miinamethat oar 


“ A corn van^ fix it there, and victims day 
To Nei)tune*rev’rent ; from the fl.tcy fold 
A i'4m Icleil, and from the beeves and Iwine 
The choiceit male entire of cither lierirtr 
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'Hience homeward liah j, aiid hecatombs prepare 
For the bright ouiei of the gods, who reign 
“ vSplier’d ill empyj cal Ipkniiourh. White with years, 
j he balm o;* liic evaporating fiow. 

** At length, vhen Ni prune points the dart of dtatli^. 
Without a pang yo*ril die, and leave your land 
“ With tail abun.kiiice blels'd. In iheic lix’d laws 
Oi ha»i lepole afHnnce, and beware.” 

I thus ri.})ly’d : “ In this aiitheiit ic will 
*^0*l'a<c, O beer ! J acquieicej but, to! 

Fenfive, and fiLnt, by the goary pctii 
“ Abilin s my mothers fhadc, nor me vouchlhfes 
Language or look benign : oh! tell me how 
She litre may recognize me.'* He rejoin'd $ 
W’hatevtr ghc'il hy your pennilTion fips 
•* 'I'haf facied purple, will to all j’our quell 
Witiu-nt deceit reply j the red withdraw 
At your Item ii..t. Ji^l.” 'J'his faid, the feer 
To the high capital ol Dis retir’d : * 

Mean-tim<‘l tinn abode, till the dear Ihade 
Had fipp'd liic Lacred purple, then her Ion 
Inilaiit Ihc knew, and wailing thus began; 

‘‘ My foil! how reaciiM you thefe Tartarean bounds, 
** CorporeaP Many a river interfus'd, 

'■^And gulfs unvoyageable, from accels 

Debar each living wiglit j befidcs th’ expanfe 
Of ocean wide to lliil. Aie you from T roy 
*^^ith your afTociaJte peers but now retuin’cf. 
B^^yoneous fre^m your wife and kingdom ftilP” 

I tii>. . ,** By ftrong ncceflity conftrain’d, 

** Dcfcit to tl> le nether realms I have prefum'd 

* * ipi earthly gu ell, to hear my doom dilclos'd 175 
^‘^y fage Tirelias} for lince I led 

* *• Auxiliar bands, with Agamemnon leagu’d 
•* To waroti Ilium, traverfing the main 

Thi*o’ vai'ious perils, I have voyag’d Jar 
♦'■^•fefh'ang’d from Greece. But lay by what dileafe, 

^ flow coBrimjption, thro’ the gates ol' Death) iSt 
Prone did yfiifpafs ? or by Diana's dart 

• flu MTin killed by c.ie Soee at * r;A-tuy:le . ^ 


15 * 


15? 


i6« 


16^ 


170 
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** Transfix'*! a luddcn fate ? My hoiiry fiiCf 
Survivf'S htj ^ Is my bloomy ion pyiTcls'd »■ 

‘'V)f my domain ? or tomans it now beneath iSj 

UJ tirping pow 'rs, whyloid it nneonf)” 

** Tliouglitk'i's oK niy I'elurn ? My coniojt dear, 

“ Abides (lie with my Ion of all in’s riidits 
Agnardian regent? or, no longer mine, 

“ Hath Ihe been won topliglit c<mniil>ial vows 15® 
Tile venerable fiiadi. thu» aniv.vr'd mild : 

** Still in your regal dvnne your ipouie abiiles 
“ Dirconiblate, wirh ever flowing eyeS J 

“ Waillngyour ablencej and your ibn, poflll's'd 
^ “ Of ju incipality* witii liis comp.vis, 19^ 

“ iknmteouiS oi loul, free iutercourie maintains 
“ Of focial love. Beneath a lylvan lodge, 

“ Fai from the cheerful Itcps of men, your fire 
“ Lives inconlbiable, on gorgeous beds, 

** With 1 ich enibroidciy fpread, ami purple palls, ao® 
** No more indulging fweet repole 5 but, clad 
In coarfe attire, couch’d wdrii his village hinds, 
*^■0:1 the v/ai m hearth he lleepb wlten wintei reigns 
** Inclement, till the circling months return 
“ New-rob’d in flovv’ring verdure 5 then the vines 
High inteiwove a green pavillion form, arfi 

Where, pillow'd on the leaves, he mourns for 
** Nocfurnal; to th’ unfriendly damp of age 
“ Adding coiTofive anguilh and defp^iir. 

‘‘ So perijh’d I with llow-confuming pile! 21 * 

‘‘ Me n«r the filver lhafted goddels flew / 

Nor racking malady j but anxious love 
“ Of my Ulyfies on my vitals pRy’d, ^ c j 
“ And funk my age wuth ibnow to the grave.”'*^ 

She ceas’d: I thrice with filial fondnefs ftiove 
T’embrace the much-lov\l form, and thrice it 
De^Iufive as a dream. Anew witii grief 
lleai’t- chill’d I Ijpakej WJiy, Morlier, wull you fl| 

• ' Your Ion’s 'encircling arms ? O here permit ■ 

My duteous love, and let our Ibrrows flow, «20 
f Mingling in one full ftream ! Or h«'«Mhe qnecn;^'* • 
,jff 4 ^ Whole h'own the lhades revere, to woyk me woe. 
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A Buik'fiil image, f’omiM?'’ She thus replies: 

“ C?f all mankind, O moft to g) icf intirkl ! 
k)ecm not that viught ol guile by pluntoms vain 
‘Ms havintoUdj but the rflence jnire Z26 

Oi I'cp'inile fouls is of all living touch 
“ Impaflive : here no grofs maierliii frame 
“•We wear, wiih fiLlh incumlx-rd, nerves, and bone j 
“ They’ir calcin’d on the pile : but when we ceall* 

“ T’odraw the hieathof life, the loul on wing 231 
“ Fleets like a dream, from elemental drofs 
V\“ Dil'parted and refin’d. Now to the realms 
“ Illumin’d witli the flm’senUv’ning beam, 

“ Hence journeying upward, to your con lort dear 
“ Hiidofe the feercts of our ftatc^below.” 13(5 

Thus we alternate, till a beauteous train 
Of noblefs near advance their fteps, enlarg’d 
Jiy radiant Prolerplnc, daughters and wives 
To kings and hei'oes old : the goarypool 240 

'The fair alTembly thick fiirround, t > ftp 
The ladeful liquid : J tlu* fates of each 
Dcfirous to hear lloricsl, wave iny fword 
In aiiy circles, while tiuy fingly late 
'riieir appetites; then curious ulk of each 245 

Heranceltry, which all in outer told. 

'J’yro fint audience claim’d, the daughter fair 
or great Salinoncus j fiie with CVethus fhar’d 
Connubial lovcj'hjut long in virgin bloom 
Enamour’d of Knipeus, inly pin’d; 250 

Ei\;>tus, fwift frorn whofe reclining urn 
Eoliv '^delicious flood. Ilis lovely fonii' 
Neptun^afliHi’d, and the bright nymph beguil’d, 

^ ^V';^S!fnng, love-penfive, near Ii is amber ftream: 
ThAii plunging in the flopy flood receiv'd 255 

K^doundlng j and tofereen his am’rous theft, 

On either fide the parted waves up-re ai’d 
A cryltal mound. Potent ofrapt’rxnis jiiy, 

Ajttl lifted, thus he fpake: “ HaiJ, roydlfalrl 
*‘*'I'hy womb lliall teem with twins, (a god’s embrace 
ever fruPf^ and thole pledges dear aO i 

Of our IWjet cafual blifs nurture and tend 



TRANSLATIONS. 

With ^ fond mother’s care : hence hdmcward i’pcedj 

^nd from all hmnaukcn <‘ur ain’rous a 61 : 

“ Conct al ; fo Njptunt bids thev now farewe!.” 265 

He ceas’d, and diving, hidden was ingihf d 

Deep in the g:vn'gling eddy. Two fair ions 

Th’ appointed months diicliarg’d, by I'lijirenie Jove 

B:>th I'cepterM : Pclias fiilt his empire wide 

Stietch’d o'er Idlcos, wlv»fe iniguous vales 2;® 

His grazing folds 0’crfleec‘d; her younger birth, 

Neleus, was honcMir'd thro' thefandy ualm 
OfPyiiis. She by Cretheus then eI'povi»’d, 

A fair increaie, y£fon and Phi res, bore, 

*And great Amythaon, who with fiery Ifecds ZJS 
Olt’ difarray’dvhe foes in batUe raiig' 3 . 

The daughter of Afopus next 1 vleiv’d, 

Antiope, boaftful that flic, by Jove 
Impregnate, had the fam’d Amphionborn, 
AndZethiis, founder of imperial Thebes, 280 

Stately with feven large gates, and hiiKvaik'd (Irong 
Againd inviiding pow’rs , Alcnaena friii> 
Amphltry'on's con fort, then advanc’d to view, 

To lieaven’b iiipi eme who hoi-e Alcidts, bold 
Anillion-hearted. Next that lovely rtiadc 285 

Stood Megara, of Croon’s royal race. 

By great Aicides Ipous'd. To herfifcceeds #r 

Thefheeny form of Epi cade, woo'd y 
By Oedipus her fon, to whom flic deign’d 
Spoiiliil embraces, tlioughtleJs of miiderd ; z^o 

Pie having tOo (ill-ftair’d !) dellroy’d his fire, '' 

His lineage with inceiluous mixture foil’d, . 

Blinded by Deftiny; but the juft gods ^ ^ 

Dlfclos'd th’ unnatural fcenc. In Thebes he fwiy^, 
With vai ions ills hy Heaven’s affliflive rod a 

Difcoinfitcd } but me thro’ fell defpair 
Self-ttrangled from the llripgs of mortal life 
Fled to the (h^des, and her iurviving fon 
\ With delegated furies fierce purfu’d, ' „ 

' Aj» amiable image next appear’d, 39 ®_ 

'/Bright Chloris., of Amphion’s lofty ftlWl 
U'lj youngeft bud s In Iweet attraftive popip 
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•h her the Qraces ever- waiting fmit 
The heart of'Nelcu?, whom the Pyllan tribes 
Ilomag’d with fealty : fiom their wedded love 905 
Sprung Nedor, Chroinius, and the boaftful pow’r 
Of Pen clymehus, befides a nymph, 

Pei o, of form divine ; Iier virgin vows 

By many a piincc were fought, but Neleus deign'd 

To none her bed but him whole prowefs'd aim 31# 

Should force from PliyUcc a furious herd 

Of wild T'hrlTahan beeves, t' avenge tliedow' 

Which Iphiclus detain’d. This b*"kld ejuprife 
^’A feer accepted j but, in combat foil’d, 

In thrall for twelve revolving months he lay 315 
Oetp in a dungeon clofe immur’d, till found ^ 

Divine of Fate, by Iblving problems qliaint 
Wlilch Ipluclu'* propos’d, who Ifrait dilmifs’d 
The captive ; fo was Jove’s high will complete. 

Then Leda, fpous’d by Tyiidams, 1 law, 32® 
Motlier of the fam'd twins; Catlor, expert 
To lame the deed, and Pollux, farTcnown'd 
On lidtd fields for condi6f ; who from Jove 
Kfc'ceiv'd a graceful boon like gods to live, 

Mounting alternate to this upper orb. 325 

Next I phiniedia glides in view, the wife 
Of great Aldcus, who in love comprefs’d 
Neptune, bore (lb Hie the fa6l avow’d) 

Otus ftiid Ephi;T|lte.s, whom the Fates 

Cut flioi r in caVly pi ime : theii infant years - 3 3# 

Njiriur'd by earth;# enormous both attain'd • 

Gigantic dature, and for manly grace 
Were next Oi ion rank’d ; toi in tlie courfe 
Of mnc*fwik circling ) ears nine cubits broad 
T(^u- fhoulders nicaiur’d, and nine ells their height. 
Improvident of foul, they vainly dar’d 336 

The gods to war, and on Olympus hoar ^ 

Rear’d Ofla, and on Ofla Pclion pil’d, ^ 

•Torn from the bale with all its woods, fcale 
affault lu aveu’s battlements ; and had their date 
To manhood been prolong’d had fure achiev'd * ^ 
ilieli* laitnous aim ; but by the filvcr dart 
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Oi'Phcelius fliecr transfix'd, crc fpiinging'dowfl 
Shaded their roly yoiil li, they both expir’d, ^ 
Ml-fated Phasdi-a then with Procrls came, 34 ^ 

And Ariadne, who theaii both lui-jralVd 
In goddel's-Iike demeanor : ft om !ier fire 
Minos, the rigid arbiter of right, 

Thefeus of ol<f convey’d her, with Intent 
At Athens, link’d in love, with her to reign: 

But Hern Diana, by the guileful pLa 
Of Kacclius won, dilfever d l()on their joys, 

And cius'd the loWlv nymph to fall forlorn 
In D!a, with circnmfiuous lias ingeit, 

Ol luipiial rights de: anded. Next advance 355 
Stljera and Clynieme, a beauteous pairj 
And Kripiiyle, whole once radiant champs 
A cloud ol ibiTow dimin’d 5 ibr Hie, dlvoid 
Of duteous love, for gold bctiay’d her lord.'— 

Hcie let me ceale nanation, nor relate 360 

What oth'ji objedh^fair, daughters and wives 
Of her<;es old, I law j for now the night - 
111 cluiuled niujefty has journey’d tar, 

Admonilhing to reft, which with my mates, 

Or here with you, my wearied nature craves j 365 
Mean -time affianc’d in the gods and you 
'J'o fpced my voyage to my native realm. 

He ceas’d : a while th’ attentive audience fat ^ 


In lilent lajiture \ his perfuafive tongud,^ 

Mclliliuous, lb with eloquence had chanTi’d 370 

Their /till Uniat late eats ; atdeiiglli Kins ipake 
Tile queen Aiete, graceful and humane. 

Think ye, Plnencians ! that tlie godlike fo^’in, 
“The port, thewilllom, of this wand ’rer, clamor- 
“ Aught of reganl ? Peculiar him my guelt Jj'S '' 

“ T ftyic ; but fince the lionour he vouchfafes '» 

“ Delighted ye partake, give not too loon 
“ Him lignal departure, but prepare, 

With no pemirious hand, piopoition’d gifts,. ,, '* 
“ Vying in btumteous deeds, fince Heav’n hatli Ihower’d 
“ Yolft- peerage with abundant favoiir^iioon.” 
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Up rofe Fchencus then, whole wavy locks, 

Silver’d with ajje, adorn'd his rcv’i eiul brow, 

Ki .ui^ht witli matured counfel, and began ^ 

/'ddufling compeers: Rightful and wife -jS; 

“ The qneenb^i opoihl is : let none demur 
“ C^baUence to her will : Alcinous belt 
“ By fair enfample nny prelcribc the rule." 

Alciuvjus from his bed of ibitc reply'd. 

With a1pe£l bland : “ While heiv I live enthronM, 

“ Jove’s tlelegaic of empire, and thi> hand 3yi 

“ Sw'iys the Biiffiacian I’ceptie, will J chier 
Th’ erroneous and ifllk^kd with iiiceta6ts 
“ Of regal biJiintyj but our princely giiell 

Mud, thj' impatient, tor a tuni deter 39 :^ 

His voyage, that with due mimificeiiLe 
“ Our gifts ma)j he prepai’d. Let all accoi J 
“ Benevolent, and tree to thrnini Itores 
“ Worthy acceptance} me you di.dl coiiu fa 
The firit lu liounty a> the firll in powh 
He ended, and Uiytre^ aai'wer'd blithe ; 

“ O thou ! by kingly virtues jultly rais’d 
To this imperial eminence ; by thee 
(c Were I detain'd till the revolving fun 
“ Completes hi^s annual circle, in thy will 40; 

I ucquiefee obedient, till meet llores 
f^Foriny return be rais'd; then at my realm 
With royal l^rgcfTes an iving grac'd, 

“ And gay retinue, ttraight the wond’ring Greeks 40^ 
Will dear rclpe^ and prompter homage yield." 

To whom Alcinous: Your diltinguifli’d worth 
"I'oo plain is charai^er’d in all your port 
“To cioubt you of thole vagrant clans who roam • 

^ “ jpafiacious, and w ith copious legend take 
“ The credulous ear; you, with fevereft truth 4^5 
Rob’d in rich eloquence, inllruft and pkafe ; 

“ When (like fome bard, vers’d in heroic theme * 
Attemper’d to the lyre) you fweetly ftli 
‘‘•Whate’er in Grecian ftory was ot oISl 
‘ Recorded ein'ment, or when you fpeak • 42# 
‘ Y wr %mi dukllrous fate. But now proceed ; 

I3 
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“ S.iy afTahlc, if while you low Ibjourn’d 
“In grol's Tariarean fHoom, the mighty (liades 
Of tho!c brave warring Greeks appear’d who fell 
J 5 y doom of battle 5 for the Ung’iing iilght 425 
HaHi yet nmch fpace to ineahirc, and the hour 
“ Qt ileep is far to come : I can attend, 

‘‘ With ravilhment, to hear the pleafmg tale, 

“ I'njittuJ of wonders, till the rofeate morn 
‘‘ Pill j)les the calf.'' UlylTes tluis ivply'd : 430 

“ Due time, O King ’ for converge and lejioJe 
“ Is Itill remaining noi will I refiile, 

“ W'itli coy denial, what thefacred ear 
Of Majefty with audience tleigns to grace. 

“ Hear next how my affociate warriors fell, / ^ 
“ OVrvvhelm'd with Inige afHi^Iions, and opprers'd 
“ In rlieir own realms liy feminine deceit, 

To liiem more fatal than the prowei'a'd foe. 

Wlien, by imperious Proferpine recalPd, 

“ The lady-train iljfpers’d, the penfjve form 440 
“ Of Agamenmon came, wdlh thoie begirt 
Whom, in one common fate involv’d, of life 
“ /Egydus had bereav’d. Sipping the gore, 

“ lie lecognlzM me inflant, and outllreich’d 
“ His uni'ubftanUul arms, exhaufted now 44 ^ 

“ Of all th^ir vital vigour j with ftirill plaints 
“ Piercing the doleful region far : mine eyes, ^ * 

“ Soiv wounded with the piteous obji i 5 .. dcai, 
l''frao’d a flood of tears, while thus I fpake : 

0 king of Holts ! O evcr-lionowi'M fou 450 
“ Of At reus! fay to what levere decree 

“ Of deltmy you bow’d. By Neptune’s wrath 
“ Tempefting th’ ocean, did you there expire, ' ^ , 

“ Whelm’d in the wat’ry abyfs ? or fell you arm’d,** 
Making fierce inroad on Ibme hoftile coaft, 45 fj 
'To ravage herds and flocks ? or in aflaiilt 
Of fome imparial fbrtrefs, thence to win 
“ Rich I'poils aad beauteous captives, were you flaln,^ • 
Defeated ol'your feizure ?” He replied : • 

1 jicrifli'd not, rny Friend! by Neptune’s wrath 
Whelm’d in the ocean wave j nor dy’d in arms, 46 1 
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“ Heroic (levels aUempting; but, icci IvM 
“ J'l (jm bale iEgyftbiis and ni)' baler queen 
“ Irreparable doom whtlll I jiartook ^ 

Refrellimcnj, and at flipper jovial iai, ^(5^ 

“ Slain like an ox tliat’s butcher'd at the crib, 

A death molt lamLiifahle! Round me lay 
“ An hedious carnage* of mv breath iefs friends, 

** Like bealls new llaughter’d for t lie bridal bj;ird 
Of lome luxurious noble, or devote 470 

To Icdemn feillval. On wedl-lought fields 
V'ou various Icenes of flaiighter have ibrvey'd, 

“ And in fierce tournament; yet had it quell M 
“ Ycau' bed of man to view us on the fioor 
“ Rolling in death, with viands round u> fpread, 47 <5^ 
“ And potid'ious vales bruis’d, while ifumau g.je 
Flooded the jAvement wide. With Ihi illir.g ciiei 
“ (''aflundra pieic'd my ear, whom at my fi;«e 
Fallc C’lytunnedKi Hew. T’uvenge l-es wiong, 

** I with a dying gi iip my fid)re fei'/'d ; 4S.:) 

“ Rut the curs’d aiVamu withdrew, nor ch..M 
My lips and eyes, . OWotnan! Wonun* none 
“ Ot Nature’s favage tniinhavc leis remor.c 
In perpetrating crimes ; to kill her mate 
What head w:i^ e’er accomplice ? I return’d, 485 
Ho])efuI in atRueiice ofdomeftic joy 

reign, encircled with iny otfspring dear. 

And court icfinuc ; but tiiy traitrefs wile 
“ On female honour hath diftiis'd a ftaiu 
“ Indelilde ; and her pernicious art^, • 45® 

“ Recorded i’or reproach on all the fex. 

Shall wound loft Innocence with touch of blame.* 

1 :\jilwerfil : ‘*0 Pow’i s ! by women’s wiles 
^fove works fiuv banc* to all th’ imperial race 
‘‘ Of Atreus dill ; for Helen’s vagrant lad 49^ 
Greece mourns hei- dates dllpeopled j and you ^11 
“ By your adult’ixTs !” riaintive he rc^ly’d : 

• J|jy my difaders warn’d, Uiwoman^s faith 
■ Uubolbnj nought momentous ; tho’ die peal 
** Your ear, (by nature importune to know) * 5oaf 
Unlock not alj your Jecrets, Bat youi* wife. 
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“ Of prudent meek deport, no tra^n of ilh 
Will nieditate for you by force or ^uile : 

Her, when we led th’ embattled Greeks to Troy, 

“ We left in bloomings beauty frelh j your ion * 50*; 

“ Then haviging on her breaft, who now' to in.in 
“ Full grown, with men alTociares j your a])j)roach 
WitliMpture he will meet, and glad his* iirc 
With filial duty dear ; a bU(s to me 
Not dtiguM 5 my ton I faw not e'er I fell 51® 
A victim ti> my wife • Then, thiiejy wainM, 

** Tiull not to woman’s ken the time pp-hx’d 
** For your reliun to Gretce. But i iy, fimere, '' 
Aught have you heard wheie my Oreitcb bides ^ 

In lich Orchomenus or fandy Pyle ? 515 

Or with my brother live>hc more ieciirc 
In fpacioiib Sparta ? for of this darl^.realm 
** He’s not inhabitant,” I thus leioin’d : 

“ Vain is your ijueXt, Atridcs. Whether Fate 
“ Perjuils your Ion to draw tlie breath of lleav’n, 52® 

“ Friendly to lifejOrwmether in thcle lhailes 
He roams a ghort, I know not; nor wirii Ipecch 
Falfc or ambiguous will beguile your ear.” 

Wliile mournViil thus we talk’d, fuflus'd with tears 
Of tender fympathy, young Pclcus came, 525 

With his alfociates moil in life belov’d, 

Faithful Prtti'oclu*?, and th’ egregious Ion* ^ 

Of Ni'iloi, great in aims ; with them (conjoiu’d 
In amicable converle, cv’n by death 
Uneancell’d) walk'd the tall illiiftiious fliadc 5S® 
Of Ajax, with airrr.6\ive grace adorn’d 
And prowelV,, paragon’d tor both to none 
But gjeat Achilles ; me the goddefs-born 
Ey'd, usurious, and at length thus fad began : 

What caufc, Ulyfles ! moves thy mind, expert 535 
** Of warlike machinations ; what emprile 
** H^»th aught of fuch importance as to tempt 
** This diic descent, where we in dolorous night. 

Frail incorptfteal foi*mb, are doom'd abode ' 

** O peerlcfs Chief!” I ery’d, “ of all the Greeks 54.» 
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*• The forem^ft name ! 1 hither am conftrJia'J, 

Froyi the wile Tiicbun oracle to hear 
*■' By means rcvcalM how to revilit latl- 
“ My native r^alm: by rigid Fate repellM, 

I’m exil’d yet, with troops of various ills 54.5 
‘‘ Surrounded. But the gods, to your high worth 
“ J'vcr propitious, crown their fav'rlte chief 
“ With choicei ])lLfIings than the eye of time 
Yet faw conterr’d, or future fliall behold: 

“ On e<irth you equal honours with the gods 550 
From us n ceiv’dj nor by the ftroke* of Fate 
Sink vvith tUminilli’d luhre, but lupremc 
Jieigu o’er the rtiades.” lie folemn I'ad reply'd: 

“ Jveign here fupreme! tleeiu not thv eloquence* * 
“ C’an aught conlble my doom : rather^on cartli 555 
“ A village I’d be than titled here 
“ Imperial and augnilt. But fay me true, 

‘‘ Or did my ion ilUifti atc hisdeicent 
Firh in the files of war, or fled he pale 
“ A recreant from the fight > Do alf our tribes 5^0 
“ In Pythia ftill revere my lather’s throne? 

“ Or lives he now of regal pow’r defpoil’d, 

A weak contemn'd okl man, wanting my arm 
** To hold his feeptre firm? that arm ! which erlt 56+ 
Warring for Greece*, bellrew’d the Phiygian plains 
“*I^Vith many a prowefs’d knight! Would Heav’n re- 
“ I 'lie fime puifl'ant form, Tvl foon avenge [tlortr 
“ His injm’d age, and rc-aflert his claim,” 

He ceaiing, I re^dy’d ; “ Of Pedeus’ fiate* 

I'anle hath to me been filent ^ but attend 570 

While I th’ achievements of thy glorious fon 
“ Bl^^on, as truth ihali dictate. Him to Troy 
From Scyros o’er the .ffigean fafe J bore 
T o join th’ embattled Greeks : whene'er wc fat 
-In council, to mature fome high delign, ^575 

“ Firft of the peerage, with perfuafive Ijjpech 
jHis.fc'Utenle he dil’clos’d, by all confe/s’d 
^ The third from Neftor : but whene’er mov'd 
P In battailous anay, and the flirill clang • 

“ Of onfet Ibimded, he, with haughty itrides, 5 So 
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“ Advancing in the van the foremoft chfef, 

PuMc'tl thro" the adverfe legions* nor was deem’d 
Noi" equal to the heft. Each hardy deed, ’ 
'V\'"hich in his country’s caul'e the youth achiev'd, 

** Were long to tell; hut his jav’linMy'd 585 
** Eu pyhis, of all th* auxiliar hands 
“ FamM after Memnon firft, with many a peer 
Of Ptigamcian race, around him llrown. 

When in the woodca horie, by Epeus form’d, 
S(*le<Sfed Iviroes lay, aghaft and pale 59# 

“ ['he relf, fluH^rring with fear, let round big drops 
** Roll from tlseir drooping eyes, he foie abode ^ 
** Unilnimted, undirmuy'd ; no chilling doubt 
Fiollv'd iii^ damnfk cheek, nor filent tear 
“ Conrj.M iiom ils ciyftal llaice, bur giafplng fierce 
“ His 'y\\\v and falchion, for the coiijbat grew 596 
“ Impatient, menneing dccifive i*out 
** To Froy’s opoommt pow’rs j and when the height 
“ Of Ilion had receiv’d the final flroke 
** From Grecian Valour, with barbaric fpoil, 6o» 
To his higlj fame jiroportion'd, he return’d, 
Uinuark’d with holtile wound, tho’ round him Mars 
** With tenfold rage oft’ made the battle burn.” 

r tndcil ; joy ineffable poflefs’d 
The gi'cat paternal fliade ; his dtps he rais’d 605 
Wiih more inajeAic poitancc o’er the mead 0t 

Vtrnant with afphodd, elate to h.Mr , 

Hi«? fon’s exploits emblazon’d fair by Fame. 

The ref, a pen live circle, round ^await 
Reciting varioiu dooms, to morial ear • 6i» 

Calamitous and fad ! from thefe ap:u't 
The .'relamonian hero, whom I foil’d 
In conteft for Achilles’ arms, abode 
Sullen w^th^Hrai'ur’d wrath : the fatal ftrife / 

By The^li Was propos’d, and ev'ry judge ^15 

InfttnS: By Pallas, lo my claim declar'd 
The of fight. O ! why v^as I conftrain'd 
h^hotir to prevail, and caule to die 
,^l^x„the chief with manly grace adorn’d, 

prowefs ; paragon'd for both to none C zcT 
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But the great fon ofPi'leus! him with fpeech 
Lcnicifl of wi ath I thus accofted mild : 

“ Ajax 1 let this oblivious gloom deface 
Tlie niemorjfof tholir arms which Heav’n decreed 
Pi.rnicIous to the C 5 reeks, who loft in thee 6x5 

“ Their tow'r of ftrong defence : to mourn thy fall 
The voice of Grief along die tented ihorc 
“ Was htaid, as loud as wherithe flovv’r of war, 

“ Divine Achilles, dyM : nor !V*em that aught 
“ Of human interpos’d to urge thy dgom, 630 

^ But ireful Jove, to pimifliall our hoft, 

“ Cut off its darling hope. O royal Shaile ! 

Approach, and aftabic to me voiichlafe ■» 

MiJtl audience, calming thy tcmpeftirtius rage.” 

Vain was my 4 iit* tor with tU' iinhody'd troop 635 
Of fjjefl res, ‘fleeting to th' interior flia(,le 
Of Ki\ bus, he to my triendly ipeech 
Diidiiin’d reply ; vet to that dark recefs 
Had I puifu’d his flight, he muft ha ire borne' 

Unwilling coiTeiponiience, forcM by F.ite, 640 . 

IinpaflionM as he was } but I rcfruiii'd, 

Kor Ollier vlfions drew my curious eye, 

Intnit I liiw, with golden fc|ptre, grave 
iVIinos, the fon of Jove, to the pale ghofts 
D^peniing equity j with faded looks 645 

'J'liey thro’ l!ic vMide Plutonian hall appear’d 
Frequent and full, and argu'd each his caufe 
At that tribunal, ttymbiing whilit he weigh'd 
Their pleiidcd realbn. Ot poi lentous fue 
Orion next I view’d j a brazen mace 650 

liwinciWt he bore, in fierce purluit 
^Of thJl'c huge mountain favages he flew 
>^iile habitant of earth, whole grizzly forms 
Ht urg’d in chafe the flow’iy mead along. 

Nor unobfer V 'd lay Itretch’d upon the, marie 655 

Tityiis, earth* horn, wiwil'e body, long aiTd large, 
(jover’d nine acres : there two vulturts lat 
Of appetite iufaiiatc, and with beaks 
for ravine bent, unintermitting gor’d 
His liver, p^werkfs he put to flight fi6o 
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The fierce devourers ! to this penance judg’d 
For rape intended on Latona fair. 

The paramour of Jove, as ilie rojoiirnM 
To Pytiio o’er the Panopeian lawns, 

Delicious laiKlfcape! — In a limpul lake 
Next Tantalus a doleful lot abides ; 

Chin-deep he ftonds, yet with aftliilivt drought 
Inctflant pines, while eysr as he bows 
To lip lefrclhment, frcMhis parching thii ft: 

The guileful water gliues. Around the pool 
Fruit-trees of vanous kinds umbrageous ipread 
Their pampei’d bougjis j racy the olive green, 
The npe pomcgi-anatu, big with vinous pulp. 
The lulcious fi^ lky-&y’i, the talleful pear 
Vriinllilon’d lull, :md apples mellowing Iwcet 
In burniflrd gold, liixu 'iant o’er him wave, 
Exciting hunger, and fallacious hope 
Of food ambrolitil whfn he tries to feize 
The cojiioiis Iruitige fair, a fiidden gull 
Whirls it aloof amid th’ iincumbcnt gloom. 

Then Si Typhus, the neareft mate in woe, 
Drcw 'iny regard ; he with dillcndccl nerves 
A pond’rous Itone rolls ,ip a rugged rork j 
Urg’d up the fteep cliff l.ow with hand and foot 
It mounts 5 but bordering on the cloudy peak, 
Precipitous adown the fiopy fide , 

The rapid orb devolving back lenews 
Eternal tojl, which he, with duft bejiuear’d, 

Tjypd dew’d with fmoaking fwcat, inctflant plies. 

V I laft the vifionary lembiancc view'd 
Of Hercules, a lhadowy form j for he, 

T'he retj^ Ion of Jove, in Ileav’n’s high court 
Abided, affoclatc with the gods, and fliares 
Ccleffi?il banquets j where, with iol’i diiport 
OfTSVe, blight Hebe in her radiant dome 
Tl'cats him nocturnal. With terrific clang 
Stirrounding gHofts, hke fowl, the region wing • 
VtstTitipus, while the threat’ning image ftands 
Gloou.y as. night, from his bent batiTc-bow 
in act to let th’ aerial arrow fly. 
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Alhwavf his hreaft a military zone 
Difiuyiil he wore, where grinn’d in fretted goM 
Grim woodlaiul favages, with various fceiies 
Ot'war, hcTce^oiiiLing knights, and hovoc dire-, 

With inatchlel's art pourtray'd j me ftraight he knew, 
And, piteoui» of my Hate, aildrelsM me thus : 706 

“ O exercis'd in grlel 1 illuHrioiis fon 
“ 01 good Laertes, fam'd h\ warlike wiles ! 

“ Fated thou art (like me, \v\it time I breath'd 
Etltereal dj'.'uight) beneath lAnumber’d toils 710 
“ To gj’oan oppivi's'd : ev'n I,\he Hed of Jove, 
^'^'()mf)aied various ills, and was adjudg'd 
“ an inferior wretch (whatcluld he more r) 
'J'odnig to light tlie triple- crlfted dog 
“ That guards IkH’s mafiy poiyjl; I achiev'd 715 
The talk enjo^i'il thro' the i/opitious aid 
<« OfMeicury nnd Pallas, wHo vouchlkf'd 
rhi ir Irienvlly guidance j" then without reply 
To Pliitv>'b court majtdiic he^ retir’d^ 

Mean-time for others of heroic note 720 

I waited, in the lifts of ancieiV fame 
Enroll’d illuftrious} and hadliaply feen 
Great Thefeus, and Perithoiulhis compeer, 

'Fhe race of gods j but at theliideous feream 
Of ipefliTs ilfuing from the dark pri)found 715 

infirm of piu pofe, forddlfmay'd 
Left Proferpiue Ihould fend MWufa, curd'd 
With fnaky locks, to fix me in per realm 
Stiff wit h Gorgoni^ln horror. To the fhip • 
Retreating fpeedy thence, I bada my nnates 730 

To fho^^ from fliorc ; joyous they ftraight began 
Toftjjpi the tide, and brufli'd the whitening leas 
H^ill the frefh gales reliev’d the l^b'ring o:u\ 
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SAPPHO TO PHAOX. 

A LOVE tPISTLE. 

TR ANSI, AT in FROM OVID- 

W HAT, attei all ray ait, will you dunand, 
l^efore thtr whuleXii rfaci, the wi'iti r’s hand ' 
And 1 yf>'i giU'i'T 1’ 3 m whom th..^ it-iter came, 
LcilU' you law jt with S'pphoN name > 

Dijn't wonder, fjiice I/m torm'd h‘r lyrico, why «•, 
The ft]"' in la turnM do pia.iulve elegv : 
jirnouiTi my ftigl. icdjovL : • my lute, 

'•Ah'! ipiigh'ly ov^es, Vvouhl ill with loi row 
Trn fccich'd,“I burrT.kL fields or corn on fuv, 

Vv’'hen wiiidi, to fan tfr kirioua Ma'/ttcunlpiic. ir 
7‘o flaming ASina Plumin' . pUa.'>\l to roajn. 

But S"j)pho fl-el» a fivrar fi irn." at home. 

No 1 iOie my ihorghu- in even mimKi > flow j 
Vl'/k beft bcfi a iininii v'cvoiil oiwct. 

No more i court llu nyiip'ib 1 once careft, 1 5 

Bill Pnaon lulcaiinriMltl’ti in my hi tail. 

Fa : i^ ihv taic, thy y.'iifii is fit mr joy 5 
A liitnl late to me, tojjijcriiei Boy ! 

K.dl »v’d 10 thole cnehatiting looks, tliat w>,ar 
7 '. hliilhol B.icchin, and polio'' air : f^ 7 c 

ll't garb of eli/Oer god, in ihie 
er ccofcilpei god may fee j 
A'^e' iliL\<,comc’idd pjw'i of clutrms 

ii Oa^>bnv 's ll 1'h‘j dii.l Ariadne’s arms j 
lo' Nv.r.p'ff wa.fiuiM to move, 2; 

'i'hnnl.'i.Li :u»b, 'lie iigidU'iiltoioei-. 

'?^i> n;e thw^i'id* vou..K^‘i- * cdeftlal fiic, ‘ ^ 

And my lof nnrrjbci-'';tlow with wai'tn deftre j 
myudf id kt lie crown'd, t 
j^oY-otineis I, aiid ht. li.r ftn ngth^i* n'Avn'd, 3- 
y, ’rio True, pem.rioii . iVw den jLb, 

E'Jtj \v my want of beauty well JoppJie& ; ^ 

My ihapr i own is fnort, but yet my name 
dituib’d, rind fillb the voice of Fame. 
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I TRANSLATiDMif. 
not fair, yt)Mn<T adore 35 

iv|^:ir;hy i;racci ol the r..v,ii Moor 
'I'he in Ik whiU- dove^* wuhino iled mite> are join' dij 
And th i^'y tn: tie’s kind. 

Bu: ii you’ll Hy Iroin love's cennubial rites 

Till one as chanmng as vouricli- inviles, 40 

None of our Icx tJncvci blcfs your bed j 

Ni \ r ! ii'.nk of svooing, for y^ ne'er can wed, 

Y'e:, when you le.ni my verl\ you lik’d each line, 
A^ncl I’wore no niimbets vcei c 10 Vvcct a» mine j 
1 laiig, (chat pleudng image Uil\is plain, 4 

tender things we loveis longlreLain !) 

And ( v\ 1 wlicn the warbling notA 1 rais'd, ^ 

You With fierce kilfes Itilled vvhalyou prais'd ; 

Some winning grace in ev'ry a6l found. 

But in full tidts itt ecltacy wer^rown'd ; 50 

When, murmuiia^in the meii^g joys of love, 

Round your’s my curling hmlps began to move 5 
But now the bright Sicilian nilids ad^rc 
The youth who item’d ib tcul ot me betore. 

Send back, fend back fiiy fugAive 1 lor he 55 

\\''ill vow to you the vows he pade to me : 

Thai hnooih deceiving tongue pt his can charm 
'rhe coieft car, the rongl^eft pi'jde diiann. 

Oh ! aid thy poctcls, great qpien ot Love ! 
AtHpicious to rny growing pallpn prove 1 60 

Foi iune was erut,! to my unuei * 

And ll: ill puiiues with unrelenlin 3 rage, 

Ot paien^.>, whilit a<:hild, 1 was' ttrett, • 

To the wide world an hciplefs vij han left ; 

My brother, in a (trumpet’s vile i Lbrace, 65 

Lavill^ a large eftate to buy Jiig ace, 
d, doom’d to tiafRc, on the ir^ inis toft, 

widi danger what With lhame hr loft 
j\iKi vmvs, ilWMJgc on me, who J ’’d to hlarue 
Hitt conxiuCl, caret his 70 

(as if the wS^W^lioTfljclide , 
y^J^o 1 igh ) my lit tie daiigh, i j dy’d : 

Eut^-er all 'hefe pangs ot IbiTow paft, 

^*worle came on, lor Pluion c. me at iali ! 

. « Andromeda, 

Ka 
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No" gems nor rich embroider'd filks I wear 5 
more in artful curls 1 comb my Indr j 
Nc» golden thi'k’advS the wavy locks inwrtath> 

Nor Syrian oils diffulive odours ortatlier 
Why fl.cjuld I put fuch gay alliirtmenrs on, ^ y- 
Now he, die dfudingol’my ioul, is gone ? fy' 
Soft is my breaft, and keen the killing dart, 

Anil he who gave the 'iivl difervts my heart ; 
Aiy fate is f'c’d, for Ui^!. tlie Fates dt cited 
Tint lie ihoiild vvounfl^ and Sappho’s bofom bleci 
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Sapphi 

By the linooth lildndij^nnents of verii- betray\ 

Jii vain I call my rearfn to rny aid : 

'f'he Mule is faithlefswi the flair at licft, 

But fatal in a lyv '-fic^ lady’s bread. 

Yet is it ftrange a youth flioulddart 

F' niies ib refidkfs to aV'omaii's hear^? 

Him had Aurora feei\, hi foon had feiz’d 
Her foul, and Ccphalus 10 more had })Ieas’d : 

C)?- He ‘Cynthia, did fhe ijKe behold his charms, 
For Phaon’s would forfaW/ Endymion's arms j 
Venus would bear him t</hei’ how’r above, 

But there flie dreads a rifal in his love. 

O fair perfeftion thou ’ nor youth, nor boy, 
Fix'd in the bright meriH ian i>oint for joy ! 

Come, on my panting b 'call thy head rtcline ; 
Thy love I afk not, onlj liifFcr mine : ^ 

While this I alk (but k I fear in vain!) 

See how iny falling lel^rs the letter ftain. 

At lia(l why fhoulcj you not vouclifafe to fhew 
A kindiegret, and f/y, “My dear, adieu 1" 
Nor parting kifs I gaj^e, nor tender tear j ^ 
Myjuin flew on ivvifi.,T wings than fear; t 

My wrongs, too Jafel^, trealur'd in my mind, 
Are all the pledges Ph \on left behind j ^ 

Nor could 1 make my defire to thee, 
Sometimes low-. :: j me. 

Bui, Gods I when firfl. the kiilihg nevi ^ L(?ard 
What pale amazement in my looks appear’d*' ’ 

A wffile o’trwhelm’d with unexpefifed woe, 

My tongue forbore to fpeak, my eyes to flow : 
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TRANSLATIONS. 

when my fcnfe was waK-cn’d to defpair, 

1 b^athiy tt mier brenflj, and tore my hair j 
An a diltiMoled moihcr wteps Forlorn, 

Whtn to tlie gtave her iomiilng bubc is borne. 

Ml an-while my cj ucl brother, tor n liel, 

With Icorn iniolts me, and derides my grief: ik 

“ Pool bouP’' he cr e., ‘*1 ^^ubt jho'growi fmccie j 
Her daughtci* is reiunru 1 iear.” 

Mindl. Is 04 laine, I to the \voi\t reveal 
'J'he love hi long I la'iour’d to ^nceiil, 

thou ait lame, and all diaworid, to me ; iz 
i?I%djv f dote, aiul dream all nilht, ol thee : 

'I'lio' Piuum fly lo regions tar leliote, •» ^ 

]Jy Sleiphis image to ni) bed isiro,j^gh^; 

Around my iieci^Uiy fonti emby twine, 

Anon 1 think my arms cnclich^hin 


11 ipeak, 
nunintiih rjr?sa^. 
ny liij)s are pivll ; 
to Wi lie the ivit. 


"I hen the w.'iin wiflic* o: my 
Which from my tongue mdy 
Huiv'ns! wlihthy balmy lij. 

And then, ah, (hen* - i bin', 

'J'huh in my ditains th bilgl 
And gild the glowing I’cines 
With life alone my ling iin« »ve muK end 
On thee, my love, my life, m 

But at tile dawning day m ieaiiuvs 
And 1 (too fboii pticeivc ti liear di c 
In caves and giove. I ieck t c^m niv j 
The cavis and groVx-s affoid me lo relii 
I'Vantic I rove, difoidti'd with. 

And to iht wiiKis unbind my .c 
I find tlje /hades which to our ju’ 

But my falie Phaon there no mt 


Ipa.r, 
ier'd hair, 
were kmd, 
I find ; 


ns 
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j .9 Mim 

veepTTiVjjl the giulTy ct^cli 
fide by 

n prim app - 

. - „.b'*s !Tiv flow 

JTVa;? birds and trees to grief afli.iarx briii 
^Thele drop tlicu' leaver, and cnev loibear 


ZX^^Uerc lide by 

t fojrVheP^JLii^-^rlaken prim app-ar^, * 

And l^mii tMif mib.b'*s mv flow ing fears. 


K 
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to iinp' : 
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Poor Philomel, of all the choir, alone 155. 

mangled Itys, warbles out her moan j 
moan for him tj'ilis Iweetly thro’ the grove. 

While Sappho fings of iil-requited love. 

To this dear foJitude the Naiads bring 
Their iruitful uj ns, to form a filver fpring ; 160 

The trees that on tiie fhad^^ margin grow. 

Are gieen above, the bayAs are gi-een. below : 

Here, while l)y Ibrrovv l ull’d afleep, I lay, 

Thus, faid the guardirh Nymph, or feem'd to fay : 

“ Fly, Sappho ! fly ; cure this deep defpair, 1 6 r 1 

To the Leu endian r^'ck in halle repair, 

“‘>ligh on, jvhote hoarjj top an awful fine, 

To PhiKbus ^ft^jMjkiurveys the fubjeil main. 

This defp’rate cu^^,pf old, Deucalion try’d, 

“ For love to fury wroij^r by Pyrrha's pride j 170 
** Into the waves, as liol^rites require, 

** Headlong he Icap’d, arf\ quench’d his hopelcl's fire ; 

H'> frozen breafka lliddj n flame fubdu'd, 

** And file, who fled the ^*'huth, the youth purfu'd. 

•** Like him, to give thy paging paflion eafe, 175 
“ Precipitate thylelf ini<*the iLas.” 

This laid, Ihe difappdiFd. 1 , deadly wan. 

Role up, and gulhing te^s uitbounded ran. 

I fly, ye Nymphs ! I ftyf J tho’ fearaflail 

The woman, yet l he lo^?r muft prevail. ifo 

In death what terrors cAi delerve my care ? 

The pangs of death arc's gentler than defpair. 

Ye Winils'*! and, CujAl ! thou, to iVieet my fill 
Your downy pinions 1| u’ead; my weight is Irnall. 
Thus refeu’d, to the I 'Tod of Verfe I’ll bow : 185 

Hang up my lute, anc^'^thus inferibe my vow : 

To Pha:bus gratefitl SiTppho gave this lute 5 
The gift did both the ^ and giver fuit. 

,Phaon ! why fh^'uld I this toil er ‘ 

When thyTvttft..- F ^ cure? 

Thy beauty, anil its balmy pow^’r, wo., , u 
A Phoebus and Leucadian rock to me. 

O haidtrr than the rock to vdiich I go, 

And ckafer tlian the waves that war below ! 



TRANSLATIONS. 

v-ThInk yet, oh, think ! ftiai) Future ages tell 
That*l to Phaon's fcorn a viftiin fell > 

Or hadft thou rather fee this tender breaft 
Bruis’d on the clif t than dote to Phaon’s preft r 
This breaft which, fill’d with bright poetic fire, 
You made me once believe you did admire ! 

O could it now lupply me \^th^ddrefs 
To plead my caufe, and coui\thce with fuccefs ! 
But mighty woes my genius \iite control. 

And damp the rifmg vigour ofVy fqtil : 

more, ye Lefbian Nymphs lldefire a fong j 
Mile IS inv voice, my lute is al unftrimg j 
My Pliaon’s fled, who made my Taney ' ' 

( Ah ! yet I fcarce lorbear to ca^jf mine.) 
Pliaon is fled ! l«iit bring the yyuth again, 
Inlpiriiig ardours will revive ^y vein. 

But why, alas ! this unavai/ng-pray’i ? 

Vain are my vows, and flee|vvith comm5Tra?%\ 
My vows winds difperii 
But ne’er wul wait him to t 
Yet if you purpofetO reti 
T o let your miftrefs languifl^ 

Venus for your fair voyage 




and fluike their fport, 
Lell)ian port, 

’tis wrong . 2 

lere fo long. 

' compofc 


The 11 a, for from the fca thetoddefs rofc : 
(^^ipid, aflifted with propitio C gales. 

Will hand the rudder, and dj\e6l the fails. 
But if rclentlels to my pray’r 
If ftill, unkind vjithout a cauiij 
And near to Sappho’s longing 
Tliat objefl which her hourly 
’Twil?bc compaflion now t’av(j 
, Write, and confirm the rigoi 
, ^^en, fteePd with refolution 
? to tlic kinder 

N^at laft* rei^^felove. 

Jf^bus g|4n>:^-<o 


fu prove, 
you’ll rovs, 
es reftore 
ws implore, 
your hate ; 
f my fate I 
dcfpair, 
air : 


425 
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siiiaasiy. 
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TRANSLATIONS. 


PHAON TO SAPPHO, 

aimertifcmcnt. , 

Th^ Anciciit'i Ijbvp left ur little farther account of I'hnuii, than tlut he 
was an ul ' mariner, who.'. Venuv traiislonneJ into a very hcaunf'il jouth, 
whom S. pplvi, a. id feteiilothir Leshiaii ladich, fHl pa(.'iorMrc]> m 
witn; ami tnerefnre I thoucht it inielit be iiHrdnrublc to virv tl'r ciri nn- 
ft" (c of Ills itury, AUd to add wiiJt I tliouelii. piopei, iii the foJlowdii' 
hpiitlr. « / 

I SOON pcict'iv’d frorwwhencc* your ktter ciimc', 
Btitore ! iiuv it figiul with sSappiK)’:* name : 

Such tender ihougtitb y . liich a llowing verie , 

..Old Plinebus to t!ic fl}1<ng nymph rchearle ; 

IJate win deaf to i I his pow’rful ch.iiins, 5 

And tore the Daphne from his ariaji. 

With fucli coheeh^jL^r paifloni fuivey 
As when I view a vefltT^)i'Vd at iea ; ' 

I beg i ach h’ieivdly pow’r the florin may ceafe, 

And" ev’ry^v jrr-ing wave lull'd in peace. i o 

• WhaJ 'S'an i moie tl^an wif^ ? for who can free 
Tile wre ched fiom the wy the gO(is deciH ? 

With gcn'ruiKs pi^y I'll r^»ayyour flame j 

Pity ! ’tis what Jti'erves atbfler n.4rne j 

Which yet I tear ot equa^ uic would prove 15 

To lootn a teinpefl as aba.^ vuur love. 

How can my art your t;,.>rce difeaie fubdue ? 

I want, alas ! a greater c^re than you ; ' 

BemimbM in death the 9^]^ phyfician lies, 

While for his help the tjy’rifli patient cries. 20 

Call me nov crnci, but i|proach my fdte, 

And, lift'ning while iiy woes I here relate, 

Let your foft bofom hesjre with tender fighs, 

Let melting Ibrrow lan^uih in your eyes j 
„4:^itec)us deploi e a wretcK(.0,^fl;j aiifd to I'ove, 2 fu ^ 

hole crime and puniflinent is flighte41ovc ; — ^ 

Fi:f'd fqr his guilt, to ev^teoming age. . 

At Malca bori;i, my race unlTiiown it hr*jaivi; 

, With oars I ply’d j Columbus was my name , 

ivamt that Iroin the diving birds I bore ‘ x 

i'^^hich leek their filliv food alontr the Ihore. 
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One rummer- eve in port I left my fail, 

^nd my partner ibiight a rieighb’ring vaJe^ 
Whattiinl' the rural nymphs repair’d to pay ^^'35 
Their ftoral Innours to the queen of May. 

At firtt their various charms my choice confulc ; 

Foi what is choice \vlierc each is nt to chule ? 

But Love or Fate at length my bol'om fir’d 

Witli a bl ight maid in myi’^‘ green attir’d ; 40 

A lliepherdefs fhewas, and o\ the lawn 

Sat to the letting fun from devV dawn ; 

Vet fairei- than the nymphs wh^uald tlic itreams 
-^learly caves, and fhun the burning beams. 

I whilper love j Ihe flies j 1 ftill mirfuc, ^ ^ 

To prels lier to the joy Ihe nevei^kne' 

And while I fpeak the virgin fpread 

Her dainafk beatity witli a wa'^hcr red. 

1 vow'd unfliaken faith, iuvoJflng loud 

Venus t’ atteft the iblcmn faijfi I vow’d* ^ 50 

Invoking all the radiant liglTS aboigp, 

(But mod the lamp that light t^he realm of Love) 
more lo guide me with tAir friendly rays. 

But Icavt my fliip to pcriflicli the leas, 

If the dear charmer ever chanV d to find 55 

My heart dilloyal, or my iookimkind . 

A maid will liften when a l|Ver fwears, 

/hid tliink his faith more real.^ han her fears. 

The careful fhepherdefs fecur’H her flocks 

From the devouring wolf and w)ly fox, 60 

Vet fell herlelf an'imdefendetl pley ' • 

'I'o one more cruel and more falp than they. 

Tile n^yjtial joys we there conhffnmate loon, 

Sale ill the friendly filencc of th/moon ; 

And till the birds proclaim’d t/e dawning day 65 
^4*’.'’^th a fliadtfof flow'rs intrtfport lay. 

^>1 v‘--i^?r;%ftly figliing, vie^d her o’er } 

Jafl »,v?efSefore 

YeFkvs may p-yf (eag^o Be gone) . 

’My/*^ • nief pledges with a fainter tone, 

And promis’d quick return. The penfive fair ‘ 

Went with reluftance to her fleecy care, 
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translations. 

While I refolv'd to quit my native fhore, 
IWver to Tee the late-lov‘d Malca more. 

K^efh on the waves the morning breezes play, 
T o hca r my veiFcl anti my rows awav ; * 

With piofp'rous I’peetl I fly before the wlnt^, 
And leave the length of Lefbos all behind. 

Far diltant fiom my Maleaii love at lall:, 

(Secure with twenty kagti;". between us call) 

I furl my lails, and on LhtfiSignan fhore. 
Adopting that my leat,|[ic vefiel moor j 
Sigrium, from whoie a<i; jal height I ipy 

fields that i)orc imperial I'roy, 
ftijl accursM 1 l>r Helen's broken vow, 

J r<>ductnTmi rateful to the plough. 

I gaze, revolving ^ 

What futur.-vengeanccTii,„ falfrlatad find, 
When kings and enmuesV, for^iveneli gain’d 
!• or V lolaM j^jr-ana j , 

Sra-farlSg on fhajt coart j j;^ 

A commoner ol love, withi^j^ ^ , 

Content with calual joys ^ 

Venus fiargavo the perjur forgot. 

And now my fixtieth ycaiib^.g,,„ to flied 
An nnd.ltmgu.ft, d wintefc,.’, niy head, 

Wlvn, bent tor 1 enedosL 



A monument of time , tjo, g, 

Her garb had poveity t/'f^jt 
Extorting firft niy pries j j j 
And tteer my courle bef„ ^ 

Which haply l Jin d veil alide, 

When in her lap a goldo j , ,j 
Artun^ rich with ori(,t ^ 

A ilani^iTn>^V^-^^jU^^. cafU,>hg»/r 

With eager eye^ J view tHS 

And, failing now fecure amid the main, 

. W ith f'rlon force I leize the leeming crone, 
I To plynge her in, and make the prize my o 



I TRANSLATIONS. II9 

To Venus ftraighs ftic chang'd, divine to view ! 

•'i’l-ie l^uighinf', Loves around their Tnoth<T flew, ,/ 
Who, c'iJcie.i wwh a pompot'Gi’aces, itoocl, Ji 5 
Such a> fne aictu.ied Worn the flood. 

I bow'd, ndcjr’d — With ttrror in her voice, 
j'hy violence (flit ciy'd) fliall win the prl/e : 

** J^eiiev^ thy wnnkUd fl un j be young anJ i:iir ; 

But Joon thy htan fhnll V^vn the puuluue 

Nta' is nvengc forgot, thc^li long 121 

J'or vows attefled in tlic Milkanlli ulc — " 

Wnp' in a purple cloud fliec’Y’tM*» lk;t 'i, 

l.'oiving' down llill ihreateml wirh licr eyes. 

^Iv]v 1 '.ij at length diipcll'd, dithe light oi goid 
nuke an avaiicious cowaitj bold' ■*' ’ ’ “ 

1 (tl/'d Til. giur'i'ng fpoil, in todnd 
A c:tae 1 ^ rich ^>uh riclur tre?/.uK\s lin'd. 

'] h'.' i.d u-tnov'd, {he vacant ^pace inclos'd 

An I 'fc nee wlih celeftial art|Aihri|>oir^'^^ 1 30 

V/ hith cures old agr, and ipk.es the fhriveird cheek 

Biuih/ ao Bacchus, andasrflebe fteek j 

o.n ng.h U) the nerves tlie n^tar'd tweets tiipply, 

And f’agle radiance to t he fai*tl eye ; 

Nv.r lha ry d i ieaie, nor want , «)r age, have pow'r 135 
'i'o invad<' that vigour, and tfiat bloom denow’r. 

'J'lr tffed 1 found ; for, w ^en return'd to land, 

S#me di( p> I Ijirinkled on m 4 liin-burnt hand | 

V/hei e’er they fell, iurprlfmg*Jto the fight, 

T1)0 Irtckled brtiwn inihib’d ; *milky white : 140 

So look the paiulier’s varied fid^s, and to r 

'I'hc jjhtaiant's wing, bedropp'^ with flakes oflhow. 

I wet the wliole, the fame celtftjil hue 
TinfhirM liie whole, meander^ o’er with blue. 

Struck witli aina'/emc-nl here, rpaufe a 1 ‘pace , 145 

N,ext with the liquid fweets aloint iny face j 
Ljy iTcti-^aiid hoary locks I lh|n bedew, j» 

^nd in the my chrt^jj^Qiiriig vifage 

with^ c'.aj^^ mirror glows, 

•Thoie ciiarms that ruiq’d youj- repofe 1 1 50 

Still d(.ubting, up I flart, and fear (o find 
•‘borne young Adonis gazing o’er behind. 
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My wall!:, and all ray limbs, I laft befraear'd, 

^ ’id loon a gloli'y youth all o’er appear'd, ^ 

V-ong wiapt in filtfnt wonder, on the ftrand 155 
I like a dattie ot Apollo ftand ; < 

Like his, with oval grace my iVont is fpread j 
Idke his, my lips and cheeks are roly led ; 

Like hib, my limbs are lhap’d 5 in ev'ry pai^ 

So juft, they mock the I'ciiiptor’s mimic art } 160 

And golden curls adowp my Ihouidcrs flow ; 

Nor wants there onght/rxeept the lyre and bow, 
Reftor’d to youthy triflmphanr I repair 
court, to captivatith’ adjniring fair ; 

'J Hg..'.faultie[s form th(p Lefbian nymphs adoie, i C5 
A V’O'^ w^ep, figli, proteft, implore. 

There feel I fiftl ra^rtenance ol my lin. 

All fpring without, and winter all w 4 ?rhin ! 

From me the lenfe of gaudefire is fled, 

And all th^in HikHus aTOicordial lo the dead : ' 170 

Or if witlilH my bi;eaft thj re chance to rile 
'rik^ fweet remembrance if the genial joys, 

Sudden it leaves me, llkjia tranfient gleam 
That gilds the furface of a fieezing ftream. 1 7^ 

'McMii-time with varimis pangs my heart is torn 
Hate drives with pity, uiamc contends withfeorn. 
Confus’d with grief, I jjuit t^hc court, to range 
In ravage wilds, and ciifcle my penal change. 

The phoenix fo, reftor’dfwith rich perfumes, 

Difplays the florid pri^ of all his plumes, 1 80 

Then flics*to live ami| th’ Arabian’giwe, 

In barren folitude, a/.oe to love. 

But in the calm recefs of woods and plains ^ 

The viper Envy reveibd in my veins, 

And ever when the mj^c carefs’d his bride, 185 

Sighing with rage, I tisrn’d my eyes afidc., 

Iilf riv^|% mead, and g^ve, fuch objcils rdfl, 

T' II II (ulilii |iji il I pqr wOCS ; 

Fifli, beaft, and bird, iirTlVciViitead, \;^fl grove 

Blcfs'd and rever’d the blifsfiil powers orXwe, 1 9® 



7'ia.ANSLATI0N5, tii 

What can I do for cafe ? O ! whither fly ? 
kHiinitvny fatal form, yc Oods ! I cry : 

Wither this U^aufeoiivS bloom, fo tempting gay, 

And let me live Vansform’d to weak and grey ! 

J 5 y change of clime my Ibirows to beguile, j 9 ; 

1 leave for Sicily my native ifle : 

Vain hope! for^who can leave himfelf behind. 

And live a thoiightlefs exile b/rm the mind ^ 
j\mvinp, rlitrc, amidfi a flow'r ' plain 
'I'hat. join’d ihe fhore, I view'd awiigin train, 200 
\V)io hi iofl ditties Inrgol A<fis'\taim», 

A*. ^ llu vv d wit’ll annual wreaths Tiis amber ii ream. 
'j\ie ioon they ii-w, and, fir’d wit)' jiious joy, 

He come;:, the godlike Acis co) 'u;s !’* /..cy cry : 

“ Fair j>i ide of Nep’ line’s court ! '‘rv'algAnit pray’r j 
Approach, you ie now no Polypheme to fear ; 206 

Accep! our riles ; to bind thy blow we bring 
“ 'Fhek earlieft honours of thiVTSTy'SiV/l^r : 

So may thy Galatea ftill be Jind, ^ 

As we thy fmillng pow’r y^'opitious find 1 210 

But if—fthey read their errd^* in my bliifh, 

For dinme, and ragi‘, and fcoin, alternate tlufli)’ 

But if of earthly race, yet kiifsler prove ; 

“ Rofiife all Ollier riles but thole of I.ove.'*’ 

Tliat haud word new-ftabs my R ankling wound 5 
Likaiji llruck deer I fttirtle at thw found j 2 1 

3 ‘iicnce to the woods with ftirlout' fpeed repair. 

And leavfc ihem all abandon’d to «>'tfpair. 

So, frighted by tlfr Iwains, to \*each the Inftke 
Glides from a lurmy bank the glitl'^ring' lhakc 5 ■ 2r2u 

And, whiifi reviv’d inyoiitli, his '^avy tialn 
I'loats ij;i Targe fpires, arul burns lyong the plain, 
lie darts malignance from his Icopful eye, 

(\n<i fhe young flowers with livid'Jlfiftes die. 

^ Lui rny lad fate your loft comiiffion move, 
lilt’d that Ph.i 'o\vouli\ ’ ’ii'i cnTfjnot I'-; .*, 

■To dif^Mt^ my Voii'i' arc join’d, 

I 'Alading yo?!th and impotence of mind. 



TRANSLATIONS. \ 

The white and red that flatter on my (kin 
X/Hide hell ; the grinning Kuricb howl within ; , 13* 

V^i ule, Envy, Rage, and Hate, inhabit there, 

And the black child of Guilt, extrcnv' Defpair : 

Nor of Ids terror to the perjur’d prove 
The frowns of Venus tlian the bolts of Jove. 

When Orpheus in the woods began to play, 135 

Sooth’d with Ills airs tlie leopards round him lay j 
Their glaring ryes wita leffen’d fury burn’d, 

But when the \ jic vyiis mute their rage return’d : 
bo would thy Mui’e ?ncl lute a while control 
My woes, and tunehiie difeord of my foul, / *4-® 
’“^Ji^fiveet fulpenfe crijh liivage thought retrain'd, 

* 1 never telt, 1 feign’d, 

O 'Sappho ! rft)w^»i4^ Mule and lute employ 5 
Invoke the golden goddeis from the fley : 

From the Eeucadian rkek ne’er hope rcdiefs $ 245 

III love afST^p lure fuccefs : 

Let him pi efi'ie o’er oracles and arhs ; 

Venus alone hath' balm jbr bleeding hearts. 

O * let the warbled liymn* delight her ear ; 

Can llie when Sappho pings, rcfule 10 hear ? 25# 

Thrice let the wavbledjihymn repeat thy pain. 

While flow’rs and buining gums perlume her fane ; 
And when, defcendinjto the plaintive Ibund, 

She comes confefs’d \ilth all her Graces round, *■ 

O, plead my caufe ! iji that aufpicious hour 255 
Propitiate with thy tows the vengeful pow'r : 

Nf>r ccafi: thy liiit, dll with a fmding air 
She cries, “ I give/hy Phaon to ihy pray'r ; 

And, from his c?imc ablblv'd, with all hijf charms 
** He long ihall livu, and die in Sappho's arm^^,” — 
Then iWift, and geiklc as her gentlell dove, 26 k 

I’ll leek thy brealt, a^id equal all thy lovg ; 

•Hyjntm lhall chp hli pm pie wings, and 'If/* cad - ^ 

TiimTnn I jji'iiii o’eSjJj^nuptiaj ]?ed. 

And while m pomp?ft ^Hierea’s By:in e _ \ 

With choral long and dance our vows wtf^oin, 

« AUudine to her Orir to veuus. 

3 



TItkNSL ACTIONS. 

Her flaming altar with I'eligious fear 
* ril touc!ii, and, proftrate on the marble, Iwear t 

That zeal and Jove forever fhalJ diviile 
My heart betweth the gcddcls and the bride. ? 
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M MAIU'LLU.S UK NE.ERA. 

1 NVENTA nuper, ntrvnra cum tctticret acrcm, 
ObHupnlt viCi vicliJs Amor dumlim : 

Scnlit. hfct'i iuais vires, oculorque retorfit ; 

-Duin iiigiat, \ entis ocloi ille iiigit . 

Sed (ium iorit; fiigit, })len;e CLckicrc pKiirctras ; 

Devicii fjjoiiuin quas tiiUt ilia liei, 
luduiuMitjut liumeriiiVi, pariturque iiomircJljue deolque 
L'tui hdi i{ crvi.'^ inenuis amor. ^ 



translations. 


’ * = - 5 . 

MARULLUS TO NE.ERA. 

IMITATCD. . 

R OB’D like Diana, rt-ady for the clnfc. 

Her mind as J'poilcls, and as hiir her face, 

Young Sylva ftray'd beneath the dc^>y dawn, 

To coLirle th' impcrbl Itig o’er Windlbr lawn : 

TIltc Cupid vieVd lurfpndi-u; n\r the plain, 5 
'Jl'hc tird and fairefl of the lural train, 

And, by a hnall inidake, the pc. v’r oj’Lovc 
'''^bought ha {lie virgin-goddefs the grove. 

Soon aw'd with innocence, t 'evade lia lighl 
He fled, and dro’pjj'd his quiver in t he flifdit : . "s 

pleas'd, /he bkifh'd, and with a gh'SkVing fmile 
Pur/u'd the God# and lei/’d the golden I'poil. 

The nyin))h, ivfilHefs in her native dm ins, 

Now ivign», pufli‘ik\l oi Cupid’ ’ ' ulrd arms. 

And \\ ing'd with liglitning from her rati ant eyes, 1 5 
Unniing in its fpeetl each nrrow flit%. 

No nioie his deity is held divine, 

No nijie we kneel at Cytherea’s Ihrine ; 

(’heir V uioiui, pow’rs, complete in Sylvia, prove 
Her title to command the realms ol Love. ^<4 




TR.lNSLATrONS. 


tzS 

JOIJANNIS SKCUNDL 

r.ASlUM I. 

C UM Venus Afcanium liipcr alta Cj^Chci'a tulilTet, 
Sopitum tencris imporuit viol is ; 

Albaruin nimbos circumtutliique rolanim, 

JCt toiuni liquido Iparlit odore locum, 

Moy veLeres iinirno rcvoc.ivit Atlonidis igm*i^, 

NotUxS et irrcpfit ima per olTa calor. 

O, quotics voluit rlrcunthue Cvilla ncpjtis ? 

O, qiiotics dixi!., i ali;? AdtUis t lat ! 

.Sed placidam pueri mctu^ns turban qnl' tun, ' 

K^jaU^inixS Bafi i milK* roiis i ‘> 

Kccc ! calent il^, ciipidx*<[ue per ora Dlonu”; 

Aura, CuruiTdiUi liaminc, Iciita iubii. ^ 

O^otque rolas tetigii, tot Jiafri UxUa rq>rnt.«> 

Gaudia rcddtbant n ^ultig licatvi ik-x. 

At Cythcrea, natans nivcis per mibiia cyp,i''-b 
Ingeiitis teri’ii; c(epii obiic globum : 

Triptok-niique niodo, fa*citndis Gkula 
Spiiriil, et ignotos tci dalit ore iouos. 

Inde fegCxS tHix nata eft nmi taiilms xgri.i j 
liide medela meis unica nata mails, 

Salvete ceternurn, mifera? moderanima fl imm.T, 
Humida de gclidis Balia nata rolls ! 

En ego fum, veftri quo vatc canentur honores, 

Nota Medufaei dum juga montis crimt ; 

Et memor^neadCun dirpilque dilertm airiaiar, 

MoJlia RoiAulidum verba loquelur aiiioi. 










I TRANSLATIONS. TlJ 

KIgBES. TRANSLATED FROM SECUNDU^ 

* BASIUM I. ... 

W HEN HemiSf in the fweet Italian fhade, 

A violet conch for young Afeanius made. 
Their opening geijis th' obedient roles bow’d. 

And veil’d his beauties with a damaik cloud 5 
While the bright goddefs, with a gentle Ihow’r 5 
01 ne^lar’d <lcws, perfum’d the bUfsfuI bow’r. 

Of fight inTaiiate, /he devours his charms 
Till her loft bread rekindling ardoBr warms ; 

New joya tumultuous in her bofom roll, 

And all Adonis ruftiefh on her foul : 10 

Traniporled with each dear refembllng grace. 

She cries, Adonis ! — Sure I fee thy race !" 

Then ftoops to tiafp the beauteous form, but fears 
He’d wake too Ibon, and witH*a figh forbears j 
Yet, fix’d in filent rapture, ftands to gaze, IS 

Killing each flow’ring bud that rqpnd her plays : 
Swell’d with her touch, each animated role 
Expands, and ftraight with warmer purple glows $ 
Where infant KiflTes bloom, a balmy ftore I 
Redoubling all the blifs ftie felt before. *0 

Sudden her fwans career along the fkics, 

And oV the globe the fair celeftial flies j 
T^en, as where Ceres pals’d the teeming plain 
Yellow’d with wavy crops uf golden grain. 

So fruitfuVJCifles fell where Venus flew, 

And by the pow’r of genial magic grew, • 

A plenteous harveft! which Ihe deignM f* impart 
T^fop^h an agoJzing love-fick heart. 

&U 1 iail, ye rmeate Kifles ! who remove 
cares, ancUcool the calentures of love. 30 

A ! 1 your poet, in melodious lays 
Kiefs your kind pow’r, enamour’d of your praife 5 
EswsJ^in’d to lad till biirb’rous Time invades 
TM^Mufes’ hill, and withers all their Aades. . 
^'pning froin^ie guardian"*^ of the Roman name, 
Homan numbers live, focure of fame, ^ 3 ^ 



TRANSLATIONS. 


IlS * 

BA51UM11. 

V ICINA quantum vitls lalcivit in ulmo, 
Et fSrfiles pt% ilicem ^ 

Brachia proc^'rani ftrlngiint iramenfa corymbi 
Taiitum, Neaera fi queas 
In mea nexilibus prolcrpere colla lacertis j 
Tali, Neiera, fi queam 
Candida pc*rpttuum ncxu tua colla ligare, 
Jungcns pcrenne Bafiuin. 

Tunc nu* nec ccreris, nec amici cura Ly;ei, 
Sopoiis aut amabiiis. 

Vita ! tuo de purpnreo divt lleret ore : 

Bed mutuis in ol'culis 

Defe6los, ratisjina duos portaret amantcis 
Ad pallidam Diris domum- 
Mox per odoratos cainpos, et pnpctuum vcr, 
Produceremur in loca, 

Semper iibi, antiqiiis in amoribiis, beroin:c 
Heroas inter nobileks 

Aut ducunt choreas, altcrnave cannina lx*tx 
In valle cantantmyrrea; 

Qua violii'que rofii'que, et flamicovis Narciflfis 
Umbraculis trementibus, 

Illiidit laiiri nemus, ct crepitante fuiurro 
Tt'pidi fuave libilant 

internum rephyri j nec vomcrn faucia tell os 
Foecunda fblvit ubera. 

Turba beatorum nobis affurgeret onjnis ; • 

Inque hcrb^dis fedllibiis 

Inter Maeonidas prima nos fede locaT^nt: 

Nec ulla amatricum Jovis 
Prserepto cc^ens Indignaretur honore* 

Nec iiata Tyndai’Is Jove. , 



TRANSLATlONd. 


BASiUM n. transla23L13u^. 

A S the yiung enamour’d vmt 

Round her elm delights lo twine. 

As ilie claiming ivy throws 
Round her oak her wanton houghs, 

So dole, expanding all thy charms, 

Fold me, my Chloris ! in thy arms ; 

Clofer, my Chloris I could it be. 

Would my fond arms incircle thee. 

The jovial friend (hall tempt in vain 
With htimour, wit, and brilk Chatiipaigne ; 
In vain fhall Nature call f<M* deep. 

We’ll Love's eternal vigils keep : * 

Thus, thus foi*ever let us lie, 

Diffolving in excefs of joy, 

T'ill Fate lhall with a dngle dart 
Trimsfix the pair it cannot pait.. 

Thus join’d we’ll fleet like Venus* doves. 
And ikk the blefs’d Elyflan groves, 

Where Spring in rofy triumph reigns 
Perpetual o’er the joyous plains j 
There lovers ol' heroic name 




^30 TRANSLATlOSli 

daughters and iniltieires to Jove, 

K3;^Honit'’r4anru xS old for love, 4* 

In homage to the Britidi Grace, 

Will give pre-eminence of place : 

Helen herlelf wmU Icon agree 

T o rife, and yield her rank to thee. +4 

TIIJE DREAM. 

IMITATED FROM PROPERTIUS, BOC^K 111. 
KLLOy JIJ. 

T O green retreats, that ^ade tl.e Mufes' flreani^ 

My fancy Ihtely bore me in a Dream ; 

Fir’d with ambitious zeal, my harp I lif ung. 

And Blenheim’s field and fam'd Ramillia fung ; 

Faft by that fpring where Spenfer lat of old, 5 

And great exploits in lofty numbers told. 

Phoebus, in his Caftalian grotto laid, 

O’er which a laurel call her filken (hade, 

Spy’d me, and hadily when firll he Ipy’d, 

Thus, leaning on his golden lyre, he cry*tl t i4 

“ What Ih ange ambition has mirplac’d thee there ? 

“ Forbear to fing of arms, alv\s! foibear j 
“ Form’d in a gentler mould, h;‘ncetorc> ^employ # 

“ Thy pen to paint the ibfter Icc-'^s of joy : 

Thy Works may thus the myrtle gailand^car, i| 
** Preferr’d to grace the toilets of the’^ir ; * , 

“ When their lov’d youths at night t|»o long delay, 

Tn reading thee they’ll pal's the hoifvs away ; ^ 

“ And when they’d make their melting v*iflie$ k:*^vs^r 
Repeat thy palJion to reveal their owm^ 
i lien hafie thelafer fliallows to regain, 

“ Xor dare the ftormy dangers of the main.” 

Ceafing with this repioof, the fi’iendly god 
A mofiV path, b^t lightly beaten, fhow'd : 

A cavel here was, which Natuit’s hand alone 
Had aixy’d, with greens of various kincU u’crgrowii j** ■ 
Wi^r^fimn>'ls all tiie vaulted roofs were grac’iV 
AiKSeart^t^i on either fide were plac’d 



TRANSI.ATION*. » r^t 

and the Mufes’ virgin- train 
Sto|d here, with Pan, the poet of the plain j 
r.llewhere the doves of Cyiherea^s team ; 

Were fecn to fip the fwcet Caftaliair-itrPrtaiv'*- / 
Nine lovelf nymph-s a feveral talk piirfu’d, 

For ivy one was lent to fcarch the wood ; 

This to loft numbers join'd harmonious airs, 35 
And fragrant roly wrc.i^lis a third prepares. 

Me tlitih the bright Calliope liddreit^M j 
(Her name the brlghtnels of her form confefs’d) 

“ i'he fil'/er Iwans of Venus wait to bear 
“ Tliec I'ale in jxnnp along the liqaid air 40 

“ Phas’d with thy peaceful pi evince, ftraight rccal 
** l‘hy raih dehgn to fing the wounded Gaul. 

Harfh fouruk the trumpet in the Mules' grove. 

But fweet the lute ; the lute is fit tbr love. 

“ No more reli^arfe the Danube's purple ftream, 45 
“ Let love for ever be the tender theme, 

And in thy verlc reveal the moving ait 

I'o melt an haughty nymph’ s^relentleis heart.’’ 

The goddefs ceafing, to confirm me more, 

My face with luillow'.d drops fhe fprinkled o’er, 5® 
Fetch'd from the fountain by whofeflow’iy fide 
QntV Waller fung of Sachaidlu’s pride. 5’ 



1^2 TRANSLATIONS. 

CATULLUS, EPrG.V. TRANSLATED- 

t ET'S live, my dear, like lovers too, 

Nor^ J^fiecUvhat old rtien fay or do. 

The railing £un will furely rife. 

And dart new glories through the Ikies, 

But when we fall, alas ! our light 5 

Will fet in everlafting night. 

Come then, let mirth and amorous play 
Be all the bufinefs of tlieday. 

Give me this kifs — and this — and this ! 

A hundred thouland more. — Let’s kiis 10 

Till we ourfelvcs cannot exprefs. 

Nor any lurking I'py confefs, 

The boundlefs meafure of our happlnefs. 1 3 




I TR^NST.ATIONS, 1\33 

UD IAN’S OLD MAN OP VERONA. 

• 

H appy the man who all his daysTdoes pafa , 
In the paternal cottage ot his race 5 
Wfim* firlt his trembling inl'ant fteps he try’d. 

Which now fupports his age, and once his youth em- 
ploy’d. 

This was the cottage his forefathers knew, 5 

Jt faw his birth, Ihall fee his burial too 5 
Unequal fortunes and ambition’s fate 
Arc things t'xj)erience never taught filfn yet. 

Him to llrange lands no rambling humour bore, 

Nor breath’d he ever any air but of his native Ihore. 
Free from all anxious interefts of trade, ^ H 

No ftonns at (ca have e’er dilturb'd his head ; 

He never battle’s wild confufton faw, 

Nor heard the worle confulions of the law. 


A ftrangcr to the town and town-employs, j 5 

Their dark and crowded ftreets, thei^ftink and noife 5 
He a more cahn and brighter iky enjoys. 

Nor does tlie year by change of confuls know, 

Tlie year his fruits returning feafons Ihow ; 

Quarters and months in Nature's face he fees, zo 
In flowers the fpring, and autumn on his trees. 

The whole day’s fl^ows, his homeftead drawn, 
Poir^l out the hovrf^ couj^ of the fun. 

Grown old witj/himy '^ove adorns his field, 

Whofc tendj^etts jls infancy beheld. *5 

Of diftant ^ia, J^thraean ihores, * 

Banacus^^ke, nciglAoiiring towers, 

(Alil^Csircep' common tame has heard, 

^n, and with like regard. 

Yetyjfe ^ng, his grandchildren admire 30 

12^ / ywigour of their brawmy fire. 

y^lobe let thofe tliat.will iiirvey, 

's J Fwd man, content at home to fl:ay, 

•fiiappy years ihall know, more leagues and Aun- 
tries they. f 34^ 

M ^ 



Thfe god of battle now has ceas'd to roar, 

, ‘ And I, the queen of heaven, purliie my hate no more, 
\1 nowjtjie TFojao's prieftleis' Ion will give 4© 

Bdt^fto his warlike fire, and let him We « 

In lucid bowers, and give liiiii leave to ufe 
Ambrofia, and the ncftar's heavenly juice j 
To be enroll'd in thefe i’ereiiL abodes, 

And wear the eafy order of the gods. 45 

In this bleft ftatc I grant him to remain, 

While Troy from Rome's divided by the main; 

While lavage besfis inililt the Trojan tombs. 

And in, their cave unlade their pregnant wombs, 
i-et th' exil'd Trojans reign in every land, 50 

And let the capitol triumphant ftand. 

And all the titbiitary world command. 

Let awful Rome with feven refulgeiti heads, 

Still keep hei con ;uctt o’er the vanquifli'd MedeS. 


With conquering terror let her arms extend 55 

Her mighty name to Ihorcs without an end 5 
Whennnid-land leas divide the fruitful foil 
From Europe to the fweiling \vaves of Nile, 

Let them be greater by deipiiing gold, * 

Than digging it from forth its native mould. Co 
To be the wicked inilmitxent of Ml, 

Let fword and ruin every country fill, 

That drives to flop the projws of arms 5 i 
Not only thofe that fultry SUml^^arrni.7. 

But where the fields in endlcfs wi!^*r lie^v 65 


Whole frads and fnows the fun's b»^)t defy. 
But yet on this condition I decree j %*. v 
The warlike Roman's happy deftiny j I 
That when they univerfal rule enjoy ,^ies 
. They not prefumc to raife their ancierL 
For then all ugly omens (hall ret uni, ^ - 

And Troy be built but once again to burl^ 

' E'en I myfelf a lecond war will move, 

E'en I the fiftjr and the wife of Jove. 

If Ph^bus' harp Ihoitld thrice ere 61 : a wall, 

And Jtl of brafs, yet thrice the work ^h\. dd fjil 



I > TILAMSLATttl^S. 

SacJrd by my favourite Oreekft j and thrice again 
Thtl Trojan wives Ihould drag a captive chain, 

And i'hourn their children and their hu^ands flain. 

But whither would’ft thou, foaring mule, afpire ! tm 
To tell the cdunfels of the heavenly choir ? 

Alas ! thou canft not Hrain ihy weakly firings, 

To ling in humble notes fuch mighty things : 

No more the lecrets of the gods relate. 

Thy tongue's too feeble for a talk fo groat S| 




»3S. . ^ii^NSLATlONS. 

EPldRAM, OUT OF MARTIAL; 

M IJLO’S from home ; amJ, Milo bein^ gone. 

His lands bore nothing, but his ,vvite a Ibn : 
Why (he lb fruitful, and (b bare the field ? 

The lands lay fallow, but the wife was till'd. 4. 
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HOMCE, book r. ODE IX. IMITATED. . 

FROM THE 

OXFORD AND CAMBRIDGS VERSES. 

Dedicated to Lionel Earl of Dorfct and Middlefex. 

S INCE the hills all around us do penance in fnow. 
And winter’s cold blafts have benumb’d us 
below j 

Since the rivers, chain’d up, flow with the fame fpeed 
As criminals move towards the pfalm they can’t 
read ; 

Throw whole oaks at a time, nay, whole groves on 
the fiiT, I 5 

To keep out the cold and new vigour infpire ; 

Ne’er walle the dull time in impertinent thinking, 

But urge and purlue this grand bufinefs of drinking* ■ 
Come, piei'ce youi old hogftieads, ne'er Aint us in 
Iherry, * 

For this is the feafon to drirtk and be meiry; 10 
That, reviv’d by good liquor and billets together, 

We may brave the loud ftorms, and defy the cold 
weather. 

We’ll have no more of bufinefs $ but, friend, as you 
• love us^,/^ / 

Leave It all r J the care of the good folks above us. 
Whilft yq'.r appetite’s ilrong, and good-humour rc- 

And a^ive U’' ifk blood does enliven your viens, 

Imi^ th^ 'Iwcet minutes in feenes of delight, 

I*t ycur 'rri'md have the day, and your millrefs the 
} ‘ ^ night i 

the dark lyou may try whether Phyllis is kind, 
-i-hc nigh, Sf for intriguing, was ever defign'd j » 20 

JThougl^ fhe runs from your arms, and retires to a 
^ fhade, 

^me friendly kUid^£go will betray tHe coy maidjr 
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All trembling you’ll find then the poor bafliful fijmcr. 
Such a trefpaili is venial in any beginner : / 

But, remember this counfcl, when once yon have 
met her. 

Get a ring from the fair-one, or fomething that's 
better. 




CONTENTS. 


Page 

The Life of the Author S 

MISCELLANIES. 

Dedication, ^5 

The Wifli, to the New Year, 1705, ib* 

Floiielio. A Paftoral. Lamenting the death of 
the Marquis of Blandford, t 7 

Part of the fourteenth Chapter of Ifalajh para- 
phrafed, ^ 43 

Verlcs onthe Unioni * 5 . 

Cupid and Hymen, 47 

Olivia, 2S 

The Rofe, 29 

A-la-Mode, 30 

The Platonic Spell, 3 r 

On the firft Fit of the Gout, 32 

Prologue to Soutbeme's Spartan Dame, 33 

t 

EPISTLES. 

To a La *y*fitt'ag before her glafs, 35 

To the/iame reading tlic Art of Love, 36 

An.iijAftle to Mr. Southerne, ib. 

aJ L*fctter to the Knight of the Sable Shield 45 
Mr, Pope, An Imitation of a Greek cpi- 
f Homer, &c. 

piftle to Thomas Lambard, Efq. 49 

^ Tp the Queen on her Majefty’s Birth-day, 6d 



11 


CONTENTS. 


To the Right Honourahic the Lady Margaret 
Cavendifh Harley, with the poems of Mr. 
. Waller, • 


Ode to the Sun, for the New Year 1707, \ 

An Ode. What art thou, Life! See, ; 73 

An Ode to the Right Honourable John Lord 
Gower, 7 7 


TALES. 

The Widow’s Wile, « So 

A Tale, deviled in the plcafaunt tnancre of gentil 
Maiftcr JeofFrey Cliaucer, 85 

The Fair Nun, t 86 


TRANSLATIONS, &C. 




The Eleventh Book of Homer’s Odyffey. Tranf- 
lated from the Greek. In Milton’s ftyle, 
Sappho to Phaon. A love cpilUe.x Tranflatcxl 
from Ovid, 

Phaon to Sappho, 

Marullus dt Neacra, 

The fame imitated, 

Johannis Second i. Bafium I. 

Kifles. Tranliated from Secundus, 

Bahum II. 

llie fame tranllated, 

The Dream. Imitated from Propertius, 
.jCatullus, Epig. V. Tranllated, 

Claudjan's old Man of Verona, 


9 * 


116 

12+ 




CONTENT*, 


iii 

Page- 

Mai tlal, Lib. X. Eplg. XLVII. 1 34 

Jloriice, Hook in, OdcUL 13S 

Epigram out of Martial. 1 3* 

Horace, Book 1. Ode IX. Imitated. From the 
Oxford aud Cambridge Vcrlb, *39 





THE 


POETICAL WORKS 

OF 



WITH 

TIi£ LIFE 0¥ THE AUTHOR. 


vilon .r’jD ^ 




0 T>i ' t<‘ N'....t;rc tiuj;: t _ 

1 0 or. kU ■ r HU k I'.v : 

ii II.. kk,r V rn,i> pti:' .I'.a rv.erh — 

0 c*5i . -• u ,.>0 till N/'u»h! rj tiH * I til -- 
i> iU :t i.,kk.‘vt- iiu-t I 

fy II , .t' ,k'M^ 

11. > i. 'i.i k iijj '.vtivt cinrini 
r III’ L I c, l! I |£L ui , Mei 

To loy ,c I kVi' t . k la, 

t the vv>,kt A '111 ul! tt’C* 'iiji'le.- 

1 itk'k , vMl/ c'jyUf c kti ! .tfth i.ktti ) f.ikil-«- 

I o: leek ty I. i.l -I'n tt «. • 

\\ i.tie oit n y 'er.t m; '-t Km 1 1 

Tu iiiiii t.. .ii’4 ihiti'ui.i' r.*i ii , 

AUkl tay Ijuv, o NjijicI r-Th mi ralr. 

UO . i u Si.vjri.U I Ti’. 

- II-- -I - -- II I - “ 


1 MS«r 1 WITH S’nPr.Uil 


i.uuaua : 

yiir.;! J f.Ji C. coiHii V Nil. 17 , t’u.cinii>cr-Ki \vi 
Aiivl tiiiki ; } -lil t'li. I\iMk.teiter& m 
OaCati-li' It im Aiut 

IrelAiid. 




THE 


POETICAL WORKS 

o e 

WILLIAM COLLINS. 

CONTAINING HIS ,, 

Mli'O'Ll. I ODFS nn CRIPTIVF. AND 
ORIl M’AL ECf OGOES, ' ALLEGyRlCAit 
&C &’f. C'V. 


<f 

Conn, Pit) ! come, by Fam.)\ .u.i 
FCn MOW 'py tht>usht?, reU-nMui. Maid! 

'l'h> r MT.rlt’’ pjidertcli^n— - 
*I i. j Piv'ture’'- t'Jils iliiJl w cij 111 itc 
ho » C'.aiKC or h .r.J luvo'vi’iy KaVo 
{i V I (iK.it il bjifi prev' III 

'j'tT b’lfkii.’J Mutcihill ne-irlur iV ind, 
piooipt her lender 
V itb e*cii (titadr^ii'. taU' 

There ler me oli, retir’d by d.iy, 

In urcnin of lur.wu iiieJi iw ij , 

Allow'n M ith ihei to d uill 
Tiitrew'ifle the inoiimrol liiop of nl^hC, 

7 ill, ‘v ir^ui ' thou -n .111 dtli 1 t 
'J o liCar A ilriti:1i (hr 11. ODE TO PITY» 

' 111 I I Am 


JLonnou 


PRINTED /VND EMiSl 

Undot the Dii. ,tion of 




C. COOKE, 




THE 


POETICAL WORKS 

O F 

WILLIAM COLLINS. 

CONTAINING HIS « 

MISCKLL/fNIKS, I ODFS PEiCRIPTlVE AND 

ORIENTAL ECLOGUES, ' ALLEGORICAL, 

&c. &e. &c. 


Cum*', Pity ! cuiUe^ by Fancy’s aul 
Fv'n now my thoughts, relcntlnu MakI! 

'I'tty t'tnolr’.. piide ocfiRn 

T*.i ri J'lrtare’j. toilsi (hall well rel itc 
HO ^ CluMce or hard involving Fate 

0 (I 111' itt) blifit prerai): 

Tbf hulkni’J Mul'eihUl near her lV.inil, 

Attr*, hp,lii!)c, prompt her tender naud 
^ith eicii dilAftr^us tale 
There let me oft, retir’d by day, 

In rireaiTi' of palTion inrli away, 

Allow’d w irh ihcc to dwiH ; 

Th<rewM(te the inuurnful limp of nlsht. 

Till, VirEin! thoj aRundtlt ,l.t 

1 o licjr A Bntim fhdl. ODE TO PITT, 

aV ’\ m% liidb — t mwmkiiUimm 

JLottDouj ,i'. 

PRINTED AND EMireLElSI^E 
Under the Dix ^lOfi of 
C. COOKE. 





LIFE OF COLLINS. 


A S the? greater parr of men f't geniu.^, who have borne no 

^ public c ii:ir'<?lcr, have pilTt i I ves in obfeurity, it 
fcldom liappcMS th.H a’«y memohi ca!i be colle ted rel'pedYnig 
them of futficicnt imp )r ance .o claipj Mie r-o' ice of the bio- 
grapher. We therefore fin 1 ic^v othtt accounts otrhe author 
of the poems, than Inch as occur in the life of 

cv£ry man j ver theie memoos, limplt a.’> fliey are, r'lpediing 
the maPf wifi no* be un it;cD able M tholL \v!io ailniire the 
pO’t ; for if we cienv.- in'ellcdfual pi almc .rom liis produc- 
tion^, a kiijdofinftind: ve curiohry wilJ be excited to become 
acqu tinted wi^li the fourceirom whi^h i: I'prings 

Will. am Collins was» bo'iiat C'ichcfic", about the year 
1721. His fat icr, who uas a rcfpetbble traJeiman in tliat 
city, intending mm lor the brvicc ol the church, with this 
view he was admi ted fcho'ar of W.nc itfiV College, under 
the tuition of tlit^kwrn ’d Dr. Burton. At the age ol iiinc ccn» 
he had .n quire l a iurficient degree of merit 10 entitle him to 
a dilfinguiihed i.ink in the liif ot ih'de Ich.dais wdio aie clecl- 
cdupon the Joundation of Wjnehefler to New College, Ox- 
ford j but astheri’wis then no viawcy in tha*’ io.iety, he 
W'-. admit cd .a commonei of Queen’s, where hecon'inued 
till July 1741, when he was elected a Demy of Magdalen 
College, in which he relidcd duiing his ft ly ,n .uc I'mver- 
firy 

It is obferved, that while a ft:uden^ he evinced much ge- 
nius and gri'if indolence in his literal y pi odudtiom, as his 
cxerv-ifes, in t lie opinion ot the moft impat ial judges, bore 
nt chiraCh riftirs of both. Ihis urn llml'? might pro- 
bably aide in fome meafurc from difappointment in the out- 
let oNife. fie had no doubt entertaineJ very high ide *s of the 
academical jiiiodcof educ ition : yet wdien !i<' ei^:eic I upon the 
more a bll rule ftudies, his ardoui in the purluit It ems to' have 
been dia’c 1 by tlie perplexities he ha.d to encounter, and ! is 
geniu#x’as loo vol.v.ilcto pore over the intricate and puzzling 
problems of hue lid. 

\fhile he was at MaaBalen College, he became a votary to 
the Mules, and wrotyhc cpiftle to Sir Thomas Hanracr, 
'ajid the Oiicntal K^i^ucs, which, in tlic year I7.;2,^g:e 
Crft publiflied, und^the title of “ Beifian Eclogues.” Bay- 
ing made theie .idvanccs in his poeiicii career, he took jJk dc- 
^grfe ot Bachelor of Arts, in 1744, left the univerfity, and 
came to London, a lifcrary adventurer, with many projedts in 
" his head, and very iiitk money la hi& pocket. 
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To a of a liheiMl nun^, \iithout fbrtunr, witlioi-.t pa- 
trona::o, tin- inet'opolis is .1 very d.iP‘:c!r.ns pLi., ( , jud nur au- 
thor had not long hfcn m it, brVorc tli • tuich ot Liiia obio'.j 
tion was fully vcnfiul. liis pecuniary icloiiiLe:> were loori rx- 
haufVc'i } and though ho wa:it(.d nor tin- pov\cv of rcdoiing 
thcin hy the exertions of ptniu; .cwi lean iig, lic had noiihrr 
fteadincl: nor indufti-y. fiis :Vn indc'd 1 nnclimcb eir- 

neJ him as far a plan or .1 title page. lie dofig-tid niuiy 
works, but his w.in! of refohitiun, or tJ.e fiCtpu nt c"alit> ol im- 
imc liaie m-cHiif yi broke liis i^houic , and liib' red hiiii topui - 
fue no iLllled pu'p de. ‘<An.ui,’ }J . JohoKui obfc . re.,, 
'* doubtful of lii'. diuMcr^ or ‘■rauLding al .1 ciedii or, l-. not mut h 
dilu id to ab'd.aC»ed *nelitarion, or vemoic iiupai.iLi.” lie 
piihljficd pif‘P jM: lorahiiloiy of *be Reviv iS of i/'irni, g, 
aod ni.idf’ iouic rhlci vatiom to his ‘rle^d^ or. tnc fubjcch iic 
inrended toi iiroduee ; but. it does not appia' t’l it a psrl ot the 
hilboiy viao evei ".rlttv-ii. Id' plantu’d' Jtvnal but 

he only )fi mn' d ibcro ; inlhort, be bccanit iojieian hifto- 
Ti.in, aerrie, and a drama'ic p >et, hy’uriu, bu' it was only 

i lei, toi wnai.cr it was the tlFrd or didipafon, 01 the pic- 
vplenre of indolence 5 he never omiad one of thele pKitis i.ito 
rxc'.ution. 

This wint of reftdution ol rouib' fubie^IcJ liini t.' ’ he gre.it- 
fr'fl: diiticflt'5. He depended day by d.iy for iuMUTence on tlie 
lon;t rcpe.< cd contt tbutio»'S of a tri'.*n'l, or the pcncK'lity of a 
eafii.tl uHpi initarce. In laof, miti'er want, fliamc, the anxi- 
ftie* Ol jr.vcitv, Uvif .in. I^rvilityoi Uepenrience eouUI auimaic 
rrdolu'ion ti" pti L'Vfia.'.yo. At hngllu 1111746, beh.idlpiiit 
fiougfi toexeil liioifclf lo kn to piibiiih liis Odes Pi ibnprive 
and Ail Lgi't ic.il j but th * 1 iJi- was by no rneanfl ci|ual to his 
expr.£latioii&, l.e conce'vcd an iudianjlinn lor a raftekfs ag'i, 
and bin'll! tlie rerri.iJ'ting espies with liis own hand'.. 

About this time be lit cari.c acquainted with Dr. .lohnfon, 
who fpeiks of 4'ip'j in very ri.Jpe£lablc terms. Hi^fays, “ Iris 
appeal ;,!ue was decent and manly his k.nowicdgc coniiderablc ; 
his view:) c\rct live ; his co.jveriation clt pan*, and liisdif)>o- 
fition ciu'ctu!.” R\ deguc-i the doflor gaineabis con*',t.leucc, 
.'iPii one di\ was adr’nificd to him w'hcn Jv .W'ls immured by a 
bailiff! h t \va;^ prov^fling in the ftvec On this occafioii re- 
couilewas had to .he bo.>kfcllev'., v.f-'o, on tlic ciedit of a 
ttranf tt’uei of Arhlojr-’*, IV'*-k),which ht iigigcd to write, with* 
alai c r.jm’rc-iv.*r\, rdvanced 'as mivch n. >nev .as enabled him 
to ek.’ie i/.to tb« country. J'fr. Julmlo.i fays, tiiat Collins , 
Ihewed him tlie riijneas file in his hand. 

Under till fe circomltancc , lo mortify i'lg to every jufl: ex-* 
poffation, when neiihcr his WMnti wne idievcd, nor his re- > 
potation exetjdcd, lie lound lome conlolaaon in vifiiing his 
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jnclr, Colonel Mirtin, who was at thittime with his regirnent 
fidfit. Soonatter th** C^iooel tlieJ and Ittr Culll'i 
fwo tli AjIaiul pounds, a fun) which the poet could Ic^r^ily 
cxii.iuitiblc, ctod \\i)ich he did not live ro exhiuil. Tyc i;ui- 
neas he had borrowed of ihc b>ok.lellcr wcic then repaid and 
the ii.n>n liij'i, trumliis natuial indalcncc, ot couife r.cijlt’cled. 

Di. Joh dt.ii, With his uiuai energy, oblervf “ that a., m in 
is nor born !'.)*■ h ippinel’s, fo Collins, who whiic h^fluaicdlo 
tell nofvii but pi>V(*rt) , nt. loonrr /i7'£ii y/«i2^V; than his !i*e 

was aiTiili-d by tlie mote dreadful filamities oi oilcaieand i la- 
nrv ami we cannot more e^letlually Jojuftice .0 the emir n’iei* 

otom mthov, thmhyt),iiilciibi''g ittionilhfpcnot ilmlntrvous 

and ehm, ant wi iter. * 

“ Mr. Collins,” fiuthepoftoi, « was amanofeit' 
lileiatuic and of vigorous facilities. He wa^ aiqu.u ‘ti 
o.'ly with the cl alhv. wiltcis, boMi Latin and (nee , but 

th ' Itali in, Intncli, and Spam Ih languages. had etnp' vid 

his indid cliu lly upon works ol fidl’on ind lubjcCH ot tai cv. ana 
bv indulgi g loir, t* peculiar hibits o. thought, v\ r, cmiiiea ly 
dHighred w ith l hole llightjof imagination woich p 'f-it he bontias 
of Nature, and to winch the mind jiicconcile i only by a pamve 
acquie/cdiicein pouuLirtiadiuo.u. lie lo\ t*d fail r’S, genii, gi mt,, 
and mon.^fisj he delighted to jovethrojigli the ireaodcis oi en- 
cliantmenl, to g ize on thn nugr fi« cnce ol golden palaces, to 

1C! ole by ihc water-t ilisof Elyfim ga'^dens. . 

** 'i'hia WTS however the clnr i^ler rather of his inc.ination 
th.m his genius j the grandeur ol wlldriris, and the novelty ol 
extiavagance, were always defoed by him, bii*’ vvere nor always 
attaine Yet as diligence never v\h(>lly loilr, il his eii arts 
fometimes cauled harihnefs and oblcuntv, they likcwiie pio- 
di^ed in happier moments lublimity and Inlendour. 'fhis idea 
W'hich he had harmed of excellence, led him to orjontnl nvlions 
and alligorit al imagery, and perhaps while he wa"- intent ’apon 
del’cnp'ion, ic did not fufficiently cultivate Ic^timer.t. tiu 
poems are the* piodu(Vion ot a mind not deficient in toixc, nor 
unfurnifiicd v\ith knowledge cither of book* or of lite, bni 
totnewhih obftiudlcJ in its pfogrcL by deviation in queft ot raif- 
taken beauties. • .... • , 

“ ftis moials were pur«, and his opinions pious 5 m a long 
contipUtiDce in poverty, long habits of difftpatiun K cannot 
bc.expefilcd that anyimaradcr ihould be exactly iiniforn^.-^ 
There is a degree ofl^ant by which the fr edom of agciyy 1* 
almoi^deftroycd j a/d lor.g aflociation with fortuifous 
iiiorft, will at iaft relax the Itriftnefs of ti^th an^bate the 
^/eiworof fmenrity. That this man, wile and vi^^ous as he 
'^83, palled always uncnianglcd thiough the fnares of litc, it 

1 
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would be prejudice and temerity to affirm ; but it may be fdid, 
that at lejft: he prc’fcrved the lource ot adlion unpolluted, that 
his prineiples were never fhaken, his diftindlions oVri^ht 
and wrong were never confounded, and ihar lus taul 'i. nad no- 
thing of malignity or dcfign, but proceeded from unexpected 
prefl'urc orcafual temptation. 

The latter part ol his life cannot be remembered but with 

J nty and fadnefs. He languiflied fome yeari under that deprcl- 
ion of mind which unchains the faculties, witlinut destroying 
tiicm, ana leaves reafon the knowledge of right without the 
power of purfuing it. Thcfe clouds which lie peri:civcd gather- 
ing on his intelledts, he endeavoured t^o^ilpcrfe by travel, and 
palled into France, bitt found himlelf'conftrained (o yiel^ to his 
malady, and returned. He was lot fome einje in a 

hoiife of lunatics, and aftervvaids returned to thWare of his 
filter in Chichelter, where death, in 1756, came to his relief. 

“ After his return from France, the writer of this charadter 
paid him a vifitat'Jflingtosi, where he was waiting for liis filter 
whom he havl diredled to meet him : there vfas then nothing of 
dilor.'lcr difcernible in his mind by any but himfelf , but he had 
withdrawn trom Itudy, and travelled with no other book than 
ai Englilh Ttltament, fuch as children carry tofchool : when 
hi, fiiend took it into nhis hand, out ot curiofity to fe- what 
companion a man of letters had chofen, < I have but one bouk>' 
fays Collins, < but that is rht belt.' 

** Such was the fate of Collins, with wliom 1 once delighted 
to convcrle, and whom I yet remember witii tendernefs. 

“ He wasvifited at Chichelter, in his laft illncfs by his 
learned friends Dr. Wartou and his brother, to whom he Ipoke 
with diiapprobation of his Qricntdl Eclogues, as not lufficiently 
t-xprelfive of Afiatic manners, and called them his Iri'li Ec- 
logues. He (hewed them at the fame time an ode infcrlbeato 
Mr. John Hume, which they thought luperior to hr, other 
works, but which no feaich has yet found. j, 

“ His diforder was not alienation of mind, but genei al laxity 
and fccblcncfs, a deficiency rather of his vital than intclledtual 
powers ; what he fpokc wanted neither judgment noi <j|hit, but 
a few minutes exhaufted him, fo that he was forced to refl- upon 
the couch till a Ihort celfatiun rcftol^^d his powers, and l.c was 
again able to talk with his former vi^ur. 

‘J The approaches of thisdreadful mJadyhebeganio feci foon 
afjr his uncle’s death, and with the ul!si^,il weaknefs of men to 
dilated, eagerly fnatched that tcmporar^^-elicf w'ith whjch the 
nble atd the bottle flatter and feduce. Bu his health coi> inu- 
declii^dy ufd he grew more and mote burthenfome 
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To wha^ I have forma lyfaid ot his writings may be aJ JeJ , 
tint iii^adidlion w:i:> otten iuHh, unikiituliv labyored, and 
> II jiidi'^iouny Iclci'led. He aiit^led ! lir obJolerc when it was 
iu)l woithy ()t rcvivd^ he puts hi. vvouls out 01 tijc com- 
mon Older, feeming to think, with toine l.iLcr candidates tor 
j.onc*, iJiat not "o write pu.lc is ceiLainly to write poetry. Iii'» 
lints ^ 'ninMiily arc ot IIoa itiotion, liojgcd and impeded with 
tl.jUas (d coidonani*^. Aj me-iatc ott».n tiUnmed who(,anti*-t 
he loved, to fi.e poetry ot C •111 is may lur..eti!nes cxloit praiie 
wl'.cn it jivco little pleaiuie/' 

Norwi'hlheulitig tlu rlgoui witii wliicli tlds grv,''l critic 
comnicnis on tlic proJudio'isevenoi hii at hmowltd^cd liiaidt;, 
tiic poems or C't'llins ai held hi iih,h tfilni ition, a*' apptars 
liom the pains heitowed by \ wiitei ot evident .ibiliiy im his 
O 1 icnt. 1 l hclotjU s, and ilij it kdVionoi hisOdctmi he ir dlso £, 
which, as peti.linly adt]iitJ to dilplay tlu powcisot fp tch, 
aijvi I v! torrli all the pathos .md aninution of the mnfl accom- 
p'lih'.d onrois, h is ^iccn the lubjcft ot recital in all tlic lead^ 
in that ij.ivc ] iicly been lo iib ully patronized, it, the inctio- 
p.his a .d t],c moll populou- places in the kingd>.m. 

A jnonuir.v'Pt ot ihc nu-ll cx<iuiUte vvoikmanOdp h is been 
CicAicd by public fublcription to Collirs. He is finciv upre- 
1 n cd ns jull iccovvicd fiom a wild fitofphnnfy to which liC 
w .s unhappily lubjoiJt, ai'd in a calm and reclinihg y-'llure, 
le’king ufuge from his mistortu' c. in the confoiations ot the 
tioipfl, while his lyte and one of the firll of his poems lie neg- 
jcdlc d on the ground. Above are tv\ o bcauti i ul nguves of Love 
and 1 ‘ity entwined in each others arms. The who! ' was executed 
by the ingenious Fhxnian, at that time ht< ly returned from 
Home, and if any thing can equal the txpicllive I’weetncfs ol 
the fJulpturc, it is the following moll excellent epitaph, written 
by Ml. Hayley. 

Y ( who fhe merits of the dead i cvere, 

Who hold mi'ifoitunc'blacml genius dear, 

Re^ird this tomb, wdien Collins, Ivaplcfs name, 

Soltfitf. kindnels with a double claim. 

'4ho’ Nature gave hiii, and th'i’ Science taught 
The fire or fancy, ajfd the reach of tiiought, 

Seveu ly doom’d r<^cnury's extreme, 

He pifs'diii maddimrig pain life’s fev’rifh dre^. 

While lays of gt/ii.o only ferv'd to fhew ^ 

''Hie tliict’ning/oiror, andexalLhis woe. 
re walls ihat^ho’d to his liaiilic niiun;f 
Guard the due recoidaot this giatelul ilunc^ 
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Strangers to him, enamour'd of his lays. 

This tbnd memorial to his talents railc. 

For this the aflies of a b.ud n quire. 

Who touch’d tlic tcnd’iell: notes oi Pity’s lyre ; 
Who join’d pure fait-i to llrrong poetic powers. 
Who, in reviving Rcafon’i luci-j hours. 

Sought on one book his troubled mind to reft. 
And rigiitly deem’d the book of God the bell. 




MISCELLANIES, 


TO MISS AURELIA C ^R, 

ON HER WEEPING AT HER MSTER'S WEDDING.* 

C EAvSE, fair Aurelia I ceafe to mourn j 
Lament not Hannah’s happy ftate: • 

You may be happy in your turn. 

And Itize the tieailire you regret. 4. 


With Love united Hymen ftands. 

And Ibtlly whifpers to your charms, 

“ Meet but your lover in my bands, 

You'll hud your filier in his arms." S 

« AN EPISTLE 


ADDRESSED TO SIR THOMAS HANMER, 

On kis Fdutcn of Shakcjpearc's lVorks\. 

W HILE born to bring the Mules happier days, 

A patriot’s hand prot^fls a poet’s lays 5 
While, nurs’d by you. Kite fees her myrtles bloom 
Green and unwiihcr’d o'er liis honour’d tomb j 
Excule her doubts if yet flie fears to tell 5 

Whatlecret tranfports in laer bofom fwell : 

Wuh confcious awe flie hears the critic's fame, 

And blufhing hides her wreath at Shakelpeare’s name. 
Hard was the lot thofe injur’d ftrains endur’d, 
JJnown’d by Science, and by years obfcur’c>s 10 
Fair Fancy wept j and echoing lighs conteit 
A hx'd Jefpair in every tuneful bread. 

Not with more grief th’jpiffli^led fwains appear 
When^int’ry \vinds dworm the plenteous yearj 
When ling’ring frofts^e ruin’d feats invade i e 
WJiere Peace refbrtf^and the Graces play'd, • 

• Thiupa^ Mr. Collias^firft produAion. 

+ Tliffa poem wa® writ^ by our ^utbor at the unii'eijpty abourjM^ time 
wlPbn Sir Thomas Manimr's pompous edition of Shakefpeare wiupprinterf at 
dDxfbrd. If it has not fbinuch merit as the reft of his puemi^it h<is Hill 
mare than the fufareft drfervea. The veriification ia eafy aiidmlreent, and 
the allufinns always poetical. The character of She poet FlCtmcr, in pertt« 
fuj^r^ l^vy j uftly drtvfu in thia Epiftle. ~ 
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Each rifing art by juft gi-aclation moves j 
Toil biiiMs on toil, and age on age improves :v ' 

The Mule alone unequal dealt her rage, 

And grac’d with nobleft pomp her earlieli flagc : 

Preicrv’d through time the Ipeakicg Icenes impart 
Each changeful wilh of Phidra’s tortur’d heart ; 

Or paint the curfe that mark’d the Theban's icign*, 

A bed incelluous, and a failier ilain; 

With kind concern our pitying eyes o’erflow, ; 

Trace the lad tale, and own another’s.woe. 

To Rome i emov'd, vvi*^!! wit fecrire to pleale. 

The Comic Sillers kept their native eale. 

With jealous tear declining Greece beheld 

Her own Menander’s an almoft cxcell'd 5 3 a 

But every M*uie effay’d to raife in vain 

Some labour’d rival of her tragic ftiMn : 

IlylTus’ laurels tho’ transferr’d with toil, 

Droop’d their fair leaves, nor knew th' unfriendly foil. 

As Arts expir'^ refiftlefs Dulnefs role; 35 

Goths, Priefts, or Vandals — all were Learning's foes, 
Till Julius firft recall’d eac;h exil’d maul, 

And Cofmo own’d them in tli’ Etrurian (hade : 

Then deeply {kill’d in Love’sengjaging theme, 

The foft Provincial pafs’d to Amo's ftream « 4® , 

With graceful eafe tne wanton lyre he lining, 

Sweet flow’d the lays — but love was all he lung 
The gay defeription could not fail to move, 

For, led by Nature, all are friends to love. 

But heSv’n, still various in its works, decided 45 1 
The perfeft boaft of time Ihould latt fucceed. 

The beauteous union mull appear at length^ 

Of Tufean fancy and Athenian ftrength j ^ 

One greater Mufe Eliza’s rei|:n adorn, 

^And e'en a Shakei'peare to hei^raebc born! 50J 

V Yet, ah! fo bright her momiVg’s opening ray,' 
lii^iii our Britain hop'd an equai^ day ! 

No rkond growth the Wellern Hit); rould bear, ' 

At onOy' exhaullcd with too rich a year 4 
' « the of 

f Jtiliui iz. tlkcijiuDCd ate predaceflikr af Leo V, 
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Xoo nicely Jonfon knew the crific’s part ; 55 

NaHiiT in him was almoft lot! in art. 

Of IbtUT mould the gentle Fletcher came, 

And next in order, as the next in name : 

With pleas’d attention 'midft his icenes we find 
Each glowing thought that warms the I'tmale mind ; 
Each melting ligh and evci'y tender tear, 6 1 

'I'hc lovci \ wiihes, and the virgin's fear. 

His every drain the Smiles and Graces own*. 

But ftrongcr Sliakcrpeare lelt lor man alone: 

Drawn by his pen, our ruder pafiJbns dand 65 

Th’ um ivaird pi« 5 hire of his early hand. 

With gradual Ihps and ilow, exaftcr Francef 
Siiw Art’s lair tmpiie o'er her Ihores advance j 
By length of toil a blight perf -ftionknew, 

Corredtiy hold* and jiiil in all flie di*ew ; 70 

Till late Coniellle, with Lucan’sJ fpirit fir'd, 

Breath’d thefice drain, as Koine and he infpir'di 
And clalTic judgment gain’d to fweet Racine 
The lemp’rale ihtngth ol Maio’s challer ime. 

But wilder far the Britifh laurel I’pread , 7 5 

And wreaths lefs avttui crown our poet’s head 5 
Yet he alone to evtry Icene could give 
Th’ hiftorian's truth, and bid the manners live, 
Wak’d at his call, 1 view, with glad furprife, 

3 llajellir forms of mighty monarchs rife . 80 

There Henry's trumpets fpread their loud alarms, 

And lauivrd Conqueft waits her hero’s ajrms ! 

Here gentier Edward claims a pitying figh, 
Scarc^born to honours, and fo foon to die! 

Yet flrall thy throne, unhappy Infant ! bring 85 
No^tarn oi comfort tD the guilty king : 

•Their eharafters treth^- diftiaguiihed by Mr. Oryden. 

* f Aho*if the time nf S^keOteare the roet Hardy was in ereat rep^^e in 
Jramci. Hewr»te, acc^oinera Fontei^yrllf', fix hundred pUys. The French 
poft^ftir tiiin applieiJtheniteirea in general to the correct improjpmeut of 
which waa^^lmoft totally difres^stied by tbofeof our country, 
^^onfon excepted. •• 

1 The favour!,4^iithor of the elder Corneille, 

» 
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No wailing ghoft (hall dare appear, 

To vex with *lirii.]cs this quiet grove. 

But (iiephtrd-lads affcmble here, 

And meluiig virgins own their love. S 

No \vdtlierM witch fliall here be feen, 

No gobliiii leatl their nighiiv crew ; 

The female fays ftiitll haunt the green. 

And dre.s thy grave with pearly dew. ift 

The l ed-breaft oft’ at evening hours 
Shall kindly lend hi* little aid, 

With hoary mola and gather’d flow’rs 

To deck the ground where thou art laid. i6 

When howling winds and beating rain 
In tempefts diake the iylvan coll, ^ 

Or ’mldil the chafe, on every plain 

The lender thought on thoe Ih^ll dwell : so 

Each lonely feene (haV thee roftore. 

For thee the tear be duly rticd 5 
Btdov’d till life can charm no more, 

And mourn’d till Pity’s felf be dead. 24 


VERSES 


i fen on a Pajer contdned a f-iecc of BriJe^ahg^ 


Y e curious hands that, hid from vulgar eyes, 

By Icarfifi profanv (hall find this halloi/’d cake. 
With virtue’s awe forbeaj* the lacred prize. 

Nor dare a theft Icr love and pity’s fake ! V 4 


This precious relic, form’d by rrtigic pow'r, 
Beneath the fhepherd’s haunted pillow laid, 
Was meant by Love to charm the filenf hour, 
ThfiWeeret prefent of a matchlefs maid 



li'ics following, all beautiful aii(ktc*uier ai 1 

'^Mniiing emotions of pity, is furcly impofli'-’- * 
tender Ltioue^t on thee fh lU dweU i 
F\ti lonely fcetie thee rsftore, 

f (4 oly \ 


^’d ch 11^ »o more. 


^ity*B felf be 4 e»a. 
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ThQ Cyprian queen at Hymen’s fond rcqueft 
Eacn nice ingredient choie with happiefl- art ; 

Fears, fighs, and wifties of tli’ enamour’d breall, 

And pains that pleafe, are mix’d in every part. iz 

With rofy hand the fpicy fruit fhe brought 
From Paphian hills and fair Cythcra’s ifle, 

And temper’d fweet with thefe the melting thought, 
The kifs ambrofial, and the yielding Imile. 16 

Ambiguous looks, that fcom and yet relent, 

Denials mild, and finn unalter'd truth, 

Rclu£lant pride, and am’rous faint conlent, 

And meeting ardours, and exulting youth. zo 

Sleep, wayward God ! hath Iwom whHc thele remain 
With flatt’rin^ dreams to dry his nightly tear, 

And cheerful Hope, fo oft invok’d in vain. 

With Fairy Tongs fliall Iboth his penhve ear. 24 

If, bound by vows to Friendfliip*^ gentle fule, 

And, fond of ibul, .thou hop’sl an equal grace ; 

If youth or maid thy joys and griefs divide, 

O, much intreated, leave this fatal place ! iS 

Sweet Peace, who long hath fhun’d my plaintive day, 
Confents at length to bring me ftiort delight j 
Thy carelcfs fteps may icare her doves away. 

And Grief with xuven note ufurp the night. 



ORIENTAL ECLOGUES. ^ , 


ECLOGUE I. 

Sl'IJM ; 

OR THE SHEniERD’S MORAL, 

Scene, 1 Valley near Husdiid. Time, the Moriif ae. 

Y e Perfian mald^, aMcnd your fleet’s* lavs, 

And hear how fhepherds pals their g^olilcn clays. 
Not all are hjell wh^im Fortune’s hand liiftains 
With wealth in courts, nor all that haunt the plains; 
Well may your heart i believe the truths I tell ! 5 

’ Tis vir.iiL mal^ts the biifs, where’er we dwell. 

Thus vSelliTi lung, by I'acred trulh iijipi) 'd ;• 
Norpraiie, bur liich as tnith bellow’d, defil'd j 
Wile in hlmlelf, his meaning longs convey’d 
Informing morals to tlic lliepherd maid j JO 

Or taught the IwainsHhat rurefi biifs to find, 

What groves nor Iheams bellow, ^ virtuous mind. 

When Iweet and blufiiing, like a virgin bride. 

The radiant morn leium’d her orient pride, 

When wanton gales along the vallies play, 1 5 

Breathe on each flower, and bear their fweets a\vay ; 
By Tigris’ wandering waves he fat, and lung ^ 
This ufeful leflbn for the fair and young. 

Ye Perfian dames, he laid, to you belong. 

Well may tli|'y pJeafe, the morals of my foeig : 20 

No fairer maids,' I tJuft, than you *are found. 

Grac’d with foft arts, th» peopled world aiourlJi 
The mo^vthat lights you, to your loves liipplies 
Eackg^ij^r ray delicious to your eyes : ^ — - 

Fol^J^^ofe flowers her fragrant hands bellow, ’is 
the love that kings delight to know. 
tm Innk not tliefe, all beauteous as they are, 

kind bleflings heaven can grimt the fair f' . 
VHio ttuft alon^ll befiuty’s feeble ra)^s 


Boafl but tjae Baffoi'a’s pearls difpfey ; 
Drawn front the deep we o’wn Uieir fnrface brig.V% 
within, they drink no luitrous li^^-ht ; 



ORIENTAL FXLOr.UF-S. 

Such an^ tlie maid i and inch the charms they hoafl, ■ 
By '/J^nfe unriidcd, or to virtue loft. 

Self-flattering fex! your hearts believe in vain 3^ 
That love fliall blind, wlien once he fires the fwain j 
Or hope a lover by your faults to win, 

As Ibol ’ on ermin beautify the (kin : 

Who Itvks fecure to nile, be fird her c?re 

Kach ibht r virtue rhfit adorns tue fair ; 40 

Eicli ten irr jiaflion nnn delights to find. 

Till* lov’d pi‘ri’o6lions of a female min 1 ! 

Ble;'? vvuc tlic days, when Witdoiri held her reign. 
And fh uherds ibught her on the filent plain ; 

WiMi rnrh fli,* wedded in the lecret grove, 45 

Iiuniortal riitili, and daughteiVbleis^d their love. 

O hafte, taijjntntds! ye Virtues come away, 

Sweet Peice and Plenty lend yon on your way ! 

Tile balmy flu ub for yon fliail lov. our fhorc, 

By Ind excell’d, cr Arabv, no more. 50 

Loft to our fields, for Jo I he I*ate.s orJaui, 

The dear delertci's fliall return again. 

Come thou, ivliofe thoughts as limpid fprlngs are clear. 
To 1 ; ad the train, f\v«.e< M oddly appear : 

Heu' make thy court nmhlll our rural icene, 55 

And fliepherd-giil . fliall own thee fur their queen. 
Witli thv*e he Chaflity, of all afraid, 
ftifiruih'ng all, a wile fiifpicious mnidj 
But man rlie moll — not more the mountain doc 
Holds the/wift faulcon for her cieadly fpc. fio 

Cold is her breaft, like flowers that drink the dew, > 

A fiU^n veil conceals her from the view. 

No wild defires amidft thy train be kncAvn, 

Faith, whofe hesrt is fix’d on one alone : 
jftefponding Meeknefs with her downcafl eyes, 65 
.And friendly Pity, full of tender fighs ; si 

And Love the lalt: by thefe your hearts approve, ’ 
7;iit*re are the virtues thatnuift lead to love. 

• Thus funtrXhe fwain j and ancient legends fay, 

» The niayj^'bf Bagdat verified the lay : 7© 

plains, the Virtues came along, 

10 Ciephcrds lov’d, and Selim blcfs’d his 7» 
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ECLOGUE 11. 

HASSANi 

OR, THE CAMEL-DRIVER. 

Scene, Thedefert. Time, Mid-day. 

I N filcnt horroj', o’er the boundleis walte, 

'I'he driver Hiffan with his camels paft { 

One Cl idle ol water on his back, he bore, 

And his light icrip contain’d a I'canty llore j 
A fan of painted feaihers in his hand, 5 

To guard liis ftiaded face Irom fcorchmg fand. 

The I’ultry fun had gain’d the middle Iky, 

And not a tree and not an herb was nigh ; 

The bealU with* pain their dully way purfuc, 

Shrill roar’d tlie winds, and dreary was the view! lo 
With defp'rate forrow wild, th’ affrighted man 
Thrice figh’d, thrice llruck his breall, and thus began; 
“ Sad was the hour, and lucklels was the day, 

“ When full from Schiraz’ walls I bent my way 1’* 

.Ah ! little thought I of the blufting wind, 1 5 

The thirft or pincTiing hunger that I find ! 

Bethink thee, Haffan ! where lhall thirft affuage. 

When fails this cruife, his uyrelenting rage ? 

Soon fliall this ferip its precious load refign, 

Then what but tears and hunger fliall be thine ? ♦ 

Ye mute companions of iny toils, that bcai- 11 
In all my griefs a more than equal lhare ! ^ 

Here, where do I'prings in murmurs break away, 

Or mofs-crown’d fountains mitigate the day, 

In vain ye hope the green delight to know 
Which plains moreblcfs’d or verdant vales beftow^ 
Here rocks alone and taftelcfs lands are found, 
Anc^faintand fickly winds forever howl around* 

“ Sad was the hour, and lucklefs was the day, 

* , When firft from Schiraz’ walls I bent my way 30 
purs'd be theiigold and filver which ji^^fuadc - 

Wtmen ^o follow far fatiguing trade iN 
peace outlhines the fdver*ftorci 
denrer than the golden ore ; 
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Yet money tempts ns o'er the dcfert brown 35 

To cv^ry diflant maitand wealthy town : 

Full oft wc tempt the land, and oir the lea j 
And are wc only yet repaid by thee ? 

All ! why was ruin lb aniMiJhve made. 

Or why fond man fo cafily b-aray’d ? 40 

Why heed we not, while madi we hade along. 

The gentle voice of Peace, or Pkal ore’s fong ? 

Or whei I foi e think the flow'ry muuntain's fide, 

The fountain's murmurs, and the v.dley's piiile ; 

Why think wo thefe lefs plt'chng t(f belK/ul 45 

Than dreary dei'erts, if they lexl to gold ? 

Sad was tlic hour, and liuklo-s was ’J\e cfay, 

When firft from Schiiaz’ walk i bent my way !” 

O ceafe, my foais ! — All frantic as 1 ^o, 

When thought creates unnumber'd icenes of woe, 
What if the lion in his rag^ I meet ! — 5 1 

Oft in the dull T view his printed feet j 
And fearful oft, when Day's dec lijaing light 
Yields her pale empire to the mourner Nhghf, 

By hunger rous'd hcTcqurs the groaning plain, 55 
Gaunt wolves and fallen tigers in his lidin 5 
Before them Death with Ihrieks dlre^fls their way, 

Fills the wild yell, and leads them to their prey. 

Sad was the hour, and lucklefs was the day, 

When firll from Schlraz’ walls I hcnl my way 1 ” 

At that dead hour the filent afp fhall creep, 6 1 

If aught of red 1 find, upon my deep j 
Or fomc fwoln ferpent twift his Icalcs around, 

And walje to anguilh with a burning wound. 

Thrice nappy they, the wife contented poor, 65 

Frorr^lull of wealth and dread of death fecurc ! 

They tempt no deferts, and no griefs they find j 
Peace lajles the day where rcafbn rules the mind. ^ 
•**Sad was the houi*, and lucklefs was the day, ’ 

«c firrt from Schiraz’ walls I bent my way !” 70 

^Cf haplefs Yoyih ! for die thy love hat 4 i won, 

J 'he tender ! will be mod undone. ^ 

iff fydlj^my heart, and own'd the powerful maid, 
raft Ihe" dropp’d her tears, as thus fhc laid ; 
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“ Farewel the youth whom fighs could not detain, 75 
■* Whom Zara’s breaking heart implor’d invaini!' 

‘ Yet as thou go’lt, may every blaft arife 
‘ Wcakandunieltas thele rejefted fighs 5 
‘ Safe o’er the wild no perils may ’ft thou I’ee, 

‘ No griefs endure, nor weep, falfe Youth ! like me. 

O ! let me fafely to the fair return, Si 

^ Say with a kifs, Ihe muft not, ftiall not mourn j 
‘ O ! lei me teach my heart to lole its feais, 

‘ Recall’d by Wildom’s voice and Zara’s tears.’* 

He faid, and call’d on Heav’n to blels the day 
When back to Schiraz’ walls he bent Ids way. Sfc 

EpLOGUE III. 

ABRA ; 

t 

OR, THE GEORGIAN SULTANA.- 


Scene, A Forcll. Time, The Eveuins. 


I N Georgia’s land, where Tefflis’ towers arefeen 
In diftant view along the level green, 

While ev’ning dews enrich the glitt’i ing glade. 

And the tall forefts caft a longer lliade, 

What time ’tis fwcet o’er fields of rice to ftray, 5 
Or Icent the breathing maize at fetting day, 

Amidft the maids ol Zagen's peaceful grove 
Emyra fung the pleafmg cares of love. ^ 

Of Abra firft began the tender ftrain. 

Who led her youth with flocks upon the plain ; 10 

At morn flid* came thofe willing flocks to fcad 
Where lilies rear them in th’ watry mead 5 
From early dawn the live-long hours (he told,% 

Till late at filent eve Ihc penn’d the fold. 

Deep in the grove, beneath the fecret (hade, ^ 1*5 
A various wreath of od’rous flowers ftie made ; 


Gdy<«iROtley'd pinks and fweet jonquils fhechofc/ 

The violet blue, that on the mofs-bank grows j ^ 
All-fweet to fgife the flaunting rofe was there j t 

S he finifli’d chaplet well adorn’d her 2^ . 

' Tlmt the(% flowers arc fimnd in very great abundanciSg. fome of tkt 
lyiu&cB of Peffia, fee tlie Modciyi Hiftob' Mr. Salmon. 
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Great Abbas chanc ’d that fatal morn to ftray. 

By fttfe condufled from the chale away j 
Among the vocal vales he heard her fong, 

And long In the vales and echoing groves among : 

At length hL found and woo’d the rural maid ^ 25 

She knew the inoiKuch, and with fear obey’d. 

“ Be every youth like rciyal Abbas mov'd, 

“ And cveiy Georgian maid like Abra lov’d !” 

'rhe royal lover bore her from the plain, 

Yet ftill her crook and bleating flock remain : 30 

Oft as Ihe went flje hackwaid turn’d* her view, 

And bade that crook and bleating flock adieu. 

Fair happy Maid ! to other fccnes remove, 

To richer feenes of golden pow’r find Ijve ! 

Go leave the rin;y)Ie pipe and fhep herd’s ftrain ; 35 

With love delight thee, and witli Abbas reign. 

“ Be every youth like royal Abbas mov'd, 

And every Georgian maid like Abra lov’d !'* 

Yet midfl the blaze of courts fl* fix'd her love 
On the cool fountain, or the fhady grove j 40 

Still with the fliepherd’s innocence her mind 
To the fweet vale, and flow'rj’' mead inclin’d ; 

And oft as fpring renew’d the plains with flow’rs, 
Breath’d his loft gales, and lecl the fragrant hours. 
With fure return ihe Ibught the lylvan fcenc, 45 
Tfle breezy mountains, and the rorefts green. 

Her maids around her mov’d, a duteous band ! 

Each bore a^cj ook all rural in her hand ; 

Some Ample lay of flocks and herds they lung 5 
With the mountain and the foreft rung, 50 

“ Be every yduth like royal Abbas mov'd, 

Artd every Georgian maid like Abra lov’d 1 ” 

And oft the royal lover left the care. 

And thorns of ftate, attendant on the fair ; , 

Oft to the lhades and low-roof’d cots retir’d, ' 

Orpffght the vale where flrft his heart was fir'd. 

^ ruflet mantle, like a Twain, he wore,* 

And thought of crowns, and hufy courts no more, 
youth like royal Abbas mov'd, , 

^ *^fid evei^ Georgian maid like Abra lov’d ^ Sc 
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Bleft was the lil'c that royal Abbas led j 
Sweet was his love, amt innocent liis bed. 

What it’ in wealth the noble maid excel ? 

T'he (imple thepherd-girl can love as well. 

Ler thole who rule on Peidia’s jewell’d throne 65 

Be lam'd tor love, and gentleft love alone ; 

Oi wj < nrhe, like Abbas, full of fair renown, 

'I'lie lover's myrtle with the warrioi’s crown. 

C) hap]>y days ! the maids around her 1.13'' j 
C) hade, proiulbof nleflinr.s, haftc. awa) 1 70 

Be every you'h like royal Abbtrs mov’d, 

And fvery Geoigkin maid like Abr/. l(/»’d V' 

ECLOGUE IV. 

AGIB AND SLCANDIjB 5 

OR, THE FUGITIVES. 

Srenp, A MO'UiUinin Cu'CAiSa, Tiiik*, 

I N fait (‘ircaflia, V'ht-‘i’t?> to love inclin'd, 

K ich twain was blclt, forever) n’.aid was kind j 
At that ItiJj hour wh^n awful miuhight reigns, 

And none but wieiches haunt thetwiliglit plains ; 
What tiine the moon had hung her lamp on high, 5; 
And pall in radiance thro’ the cloudlets tkv, 

Sad o'er the dews two brother Ihepherds fled. 

Where wild’ring Fear and del’p'race Sorrow led : • 

Fall as they preil theii flight bt hind them lay 
Wild ravag’d plaijis, and valleys ftole away. 10 

Along the mountain’s bending fides they fbn, 
faint a: id weak, Sccander thus began : 

Secan, O (''ay thee, Agib ! for my feet deny, 

No longer friendly to my life, to fly. ^ 

Friend of my heart ! O turn thee and furvey, i 5 

Tpce our fad flight through all its length of way ! 

And flrfl review that long-extended plain, 

Andypn wide gi’oves, already paftwithpainj 
Ypili tagged wbofe dang’rous path we try’d, 
laft this lofty mountain’s weary ikle. 

Weak as thou art, yei,haplels ! muftibjujyjow 
Ptbc toijs of flighti ov fyaae fev^rer woe. 
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SmII as I hade the Tariar ihoiits behind, 

Anif Thrleks and Ibnxjws load I he ladd’mng wind : 

In r:ige of l\eart, wifh ruin In his hand, 25 

He biaiis our harvcfts and delorms our land. 

Yon citron grove, whence firil in fear we came. 

Droops its fair honours to the conquering tiame : 
far Hy the livain-i, like us, in deep delpair, 

And leave to ruflian bands their fleecy care. 30 

Unhappy land ! whoiebli flings teiupt ihefworuj 
In vain, unheaid, thou cairft thy r.nflan Lord ! 

Ill vain thou court’d him, help lei's, to thine aid, 

To fhield thcfhepherd andproteil: the maid! 

I'ar off, in thoughtlcfs indolence refignM, 35 

Soft dreams of love and jiKaiiiie iboth his mind ; 

'Midft fair fulti^ias lofl in idle joy. 

No wars alarm him, and no fears annoy. 

Yet thefe gieen hills in lummer's fultryhrat 
Have lent ihe monaichoft a cool retreat. 40 . 

bweet to the figlit is Zabran’s flow’ry plain, 

And once by mauls, and Ihephenls lov’d in vain \ 

I\o more the vhgins lh^lll delight to rove 
’ By bargiir’ banks or Irwan’s fliady grove j 
On 'I'aikie’s mountain catch the cooling gale, 4S 
Or breathe the fweets of Aly’s flow’iy vale : 

Fair Icencs I but, ah • no more with peace pofiefs'd, 
AA^ith cale alluring, and with plenty bki's’d : 

No more the fhepherds"^ whitening tents appear, 

Nor the kii^ products of a bounteous yey j 50 

No more the elate, with fnowy bloflbms cwwn'd, 

But ruij fpreads her baleful fires arouna 

Secan, In vain Circaflia boalts her Ij/cy groves, 

F.or Arer fam'd for pure and happy lo'^ft j 
In vain fhe boafts her faireft of the fair, 5 5, 

Their eyes’ blue languifh, and their golden hair : •• 
Thofe eyes in teai's their fruitlefs grief muft lend ; 
TyWfc hairs the Tartar's cntcl hands HjiaU rend, [far 
^ Agio, Ye Georgian Swains ! that plteouskarn trom 
CircalTia’s ruin and the wafte of war, 60 

Some -weightier arms than crooks and ftaffs’prepart 
T o ihield jpur hai vcfb and defend*vouv fair ;• 

C 
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The Turk and Tartar like defigns purfue. 

Fix’d to dettroy, and ftedtad to undo. 

Wild as his land, in native delerts bred, 65 

By luft incited, or by malice led. 

The villain Arab \ as he prowls for prey, 

Oft marks with blood and walling flames the way ; 

Yet none lb cruel as the Tartar foe, 

To death inur’d, and nurlt in fcenes of woe. 70 

He faid j when loud along the vale was heard 
A fhriller Ihriek, 'and nearer llrcb appcar’il ; 

Th’ affrighted Ihephcrds *hro’ the dews ot night 
Wide o'er the moon-light hills renew'd their flight . 74 

ODES - 

DESCRIPTIVE AND ALLEGORICAL. 

ODl? L TO PITY. 

O TH 0 U! the friend of man, afllgn’d 
With balmy hands his wounds to bind. 

And charm his frantic woe. 

When firll Diflrefs, with dagger keen, 

Broke forth to wafle his deilin'd fcene, 

His wild unfated foe ! i'i 

By Pella's bard, a magic name! 

By all the gfiisfs his thought could frame, e 
Receive my lyimblerite! 

Long, Pity ! the nations view 
Thy Iky-woiTi v-pbes of tend’reft blue. 

And eyes of dcWy light. ^ 11 

By 4 wherefore need I wander wide 
To old Iliflus’ diflant fide f 
!&rtsd flream and mute ! 
lid Anm* t6o has heard thy ilrainSi 
* Echo 'midft my native plains 
iboth'd by Pity’s lute ; 

« A river in 
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There firfl: the wren thy myrtles lhe4 
Ori'ji^entlert Otway's infant head ; 

To him thy cell was fliown j 
And while he fling the female hearty 
With youth's folt notes unlpoii'd by art. 
Thy turtles mix'd their own. 

Come, Pity! come; by Fancy’s aid 
E’en now my thoughts, relenting maid! 
Thy temples pride dcfign : 

Its fouthern Ate, its truth complete. 

Shall raiie a wild enthufiafl heat * 

In all who view the llirine. 

Tliere Pi6lure’s toil Aiall well relate 
How Chance or hard involving Fate 
O’er mortal blifs prevail : 

The biilkin'd Mule lhali near her (land. 
And, fighing, prompt her tender hand 
With each difaitrous tale. 

There let me oft, retir'd by da 
In dreams of paiTion melt away. 

Allow'd with thee to dwell j 
There walk* the mournful lamp of night. 
Till, Virgin! thou aga^n delight 
To hear a Britifli fliell. 

ODE II. TO FEAR. 


T hou*! to whom the world unknovhi 
With all its lhadowy ihapes is (h^n \ 
WhoTeeft appall'd th' unreal Icene, f 
W^ile Fancy lifts the veil between 
Ah, Fear! ah, frantic Fear! ^ 

I fee, I fee thee near ! 

T know thy huiry’d ftep, thy haggai^i eye I 
Inke thee I (tart, like thee diiorder'd fly, 

, For lo 1 what moniters in ihy train aj^ear I 
Danger, whofe limbs of giant mould 
What mortal eye can fix'd behold ? 

C* 
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^y■ho ftilks hli roimd, an hideous form \ 

Howling amidit the midnight ftorm. 

Or thiow-, liim on the ridgy fteep 

Of foine loole hanging rock to flcop ; 1 5 

And with him thoui’aiid phantoms join'd, 

Who pro.np' todced^ aceursM the ininri j 

And Lliole, tlu- fiends who near 

O'er Nai 11 u;'-; wounds and wrecks p: elide j 

Wh'ie Veni‘>'.mce in the lurid air 20 

Lilr.i liei'nd arm, expos'd and bare; 

0»j w'.ioin I (in! rav'iiing brood of Fate 
AVJiu lap the blood, ot Soirow wait, 

VV ho, hen' '.ids ghalUy train c m lee 

And look not madly wild like thee ? 25 

In earlieft Greece to thee with partial choice 
The grief-full Mule addreIsM her infant tongue j 
The m lals and matrons on her awful voice, 
hiieni and pale, in wild amazement hung. 

Yet he, the bard* whofirft invok’d thy name, 30' 
Diidain'd in Marathon its power to feel j 
For not alone he nurs’d tiie poet's flame, 

But reach'd from Virtue’s hand the patriot’s Heel. 

But who is he whom later garlands grace, 

Who, L-ft a while o’er Hy bla’s dews to rove, 3 5 

With trembling eyes thy dreary Iteps to tiace, 

Wheie thou jfiid Furies fliar’d the baleful gfove? 

Wrapp’d in rhj cloudy veil th’ inceftuous queenf^ 
Sigh’d the fad her Ion and hufband heard, 

When once alon?^ broke the filent feene, *40 ■ 

And he the wretch of Thebes no more appear'd. 

O Fcfir ! I know thed by my throbbing heart ; 

Thy with’ring pow’r inlpir’d each mournful liJie; 
Tlw’ gc\\th Pity»claim her mingled pari, 

all the thunders of the fcenc are thine. 45 
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ANTISTROPHE. 

Thou who fiich weary lengths haft paft. 

Where wilt thou reft, mad Nymph ! at laft? 

Say, wilt thou ftiroud in haunted cell. 

Where gloomy Rape and Murder dwell ? 

Or in Jbme hollow'd feat, 

’Gainft which the big waves beat. 

Hear drowning learnen’s cries, in tempefts brought ? 
Dark Power ! with ftuidd’ring meek fubmitted thought. 
Be mine to read the vifions old 

Which thy awak'ning bards have told. 55 

And left thou meet my blafted view. 

Hold each ftrange tale devoutly tfiic. , 

Ne’er be I four^d by thee o’er-aw’d 

In that thrice-hallow’d eve abroad 

When ghofts, as cottage -maids believe, 6« 

Their pebbled beds permitted leave. 

And goblins haunt from fire, or*fen. 

Or mine, or flood, the walks of men • 

O Thou ! whofe fpirit moft pofleft 
The facred leat of Snakefpeare’s breaft 5 65 

By all that from thy* prophet broke, 

In thy divine emotions fpoke. 

Hither again thy fury deal ; 

'/each me but once like him to feel ; 

His cyprefs wreath my meed decree. 

And I, Ofear! will dwell with thee. ^ 71 

ODE III. TO SIMPLIcItY- 


O THOU, by Nature taught 

To breathe her genuine thougifr 
^In numbers warmly pure and fweetly ftrong 5 
•Who firft on mountains wild, 

Ii^ancy, lovelieft child, 

^Xny babe, and Pleafiirc’s, nurs'd the powers of fongi 6 

Thou ! who with hermit heart 
Difdain'd the wealth of art. 

And gaud«, and pageant weeds, and trailixjg p^l# 
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Hut com' ft a decent maid, 

In Atfic rolie array'd, 

O cliallc unboaftful Nymph! to thee T call. 

By all the honey'd (lore 
On Hybla's thyniy ftiore; 

By all her blocjins ami mingled murmurs dear; 
By her whoiii love-lorn woe 
In cv’ning niulmgs flow 
Sooth’d Iwfctly lad Elcftra’s poet's ear : 

Bv old Cepliifns deep, 

Who Ipread** his wavy fweep 

In warbled wand'ring^s round thy green retreat. 

On whoU* enaniell’d llde. 

Whin holy F'rtedom dyVl, 

No equal haunt allur'd thy future feet: 

f) ftlUr meek of IVulh ! 

'To my admiring youth 
Thylbber aid and native charms infuJe. 

The flow’rs that Iweeteil breathe, 

7'ho’ Beauty cull'd the wreathe, 

Still alk thy hand to range dieir order’d hues. 

While Rome could none efteem 
But Virtue's patriot theme. 

You lov'd her hills, and led her laurcat band ; 
But ftay'd to fing alone 
To one diftingwifh’d throne, 

And turn'd th face, and fled her alter’d land. 

No more in hain or bow’r 
The paflions ow\jhy pow’r; 

Love, only love, her forcclels numbers mean ; 
For Jhou haft left her Ihrine, 

Nof olive more nor vine 

Shall gain thy feet to blefs the fervile fcenc. 

f rtaftc, tho’*gcnius, blels 
fome divine excels, 

|l> the cold work till thou Infplre the whole 
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V/^atcuch, what all, iupply 
May court, may charm, our eve ; 

Thou, only thou, canlt raile tne meeting foul! 48 

Of thcf- Kt others-alk 
To aid foinc juitrlity ta(k ; 

I onh’ ierk to liu l thy icmp'ra'.e vale, 

W 1 lere o!t my ued ini)^hr ibimd 
'J'o maids and ihcp’ULid'i round. 

And all d\y lonis, O Ndtuie! learn my talc. 54 

ODE IV.’ 

ON THE POETICAL CHARACTER, 

A S once, if not with light regard, 

1 ivad aright rh.ii gnte'! batd, * 

(illin wiiolv' above the relf 

Hib iovJielt Elfin uuev'u has blelt) 

Om, only one, unrivahM fair 5 
Might hope the mag.c girdle Vve^i*, 

At lokmri lourr.ay hung on high, 

The wiih of each Idverdai ling eye : 

Lo! to each olluj nvnipli in turn apply’d, 

Ab if in air uni< en, fome liov'rlng hand, 10 

Some cha/fc ::nd jrigcl-frit nd to vngiii-lame, 

With wldipri'a ipell bad burft tlicllartlng band, 
likft unbleib’d her loathM dlflionour'd fide: 

Happier, hopeleft. I’a'r! if never 
Her baffled h md wiih vain endeavour 1 5 

Had touchAlih.it fatal zone, to her denyi^i. 
Young||Fdncy thus, to me divined: i^mt/i 
JCttJi^biTi, piv]v<r’d and b’ith’d in h'eay/n, 

The|Cefl of au'f’ktf powtr is given, 

To few the poolike gift a-o 

41^ gird their bled piophctlc loins, 

}\»cl ga/e her vliion w'dd, ?in<i ted v.nmix’d her flailie. 
‘‘rVtt.band, as fury legentls (ay, 

•Was 'Aovc on that creating day • 

M’^hen be who call’d with thought to bii'th a 5 

Yon tented (ky this laughing earth, 

* FiCriiK6l. see let. 



ODES. 

And drcft with fprlngs and forefta tall. 

And pour’d the main engirting all, 

Long by the lov’d enthuiiall: woo’d, 

Himl’elf in Tome diviner mood 3« 

Retiring, fat with her alone. 

And plac’d her on his lapphire throne, 

The whiles the vaulted Ihrinc around 


Semphic wires wei*e heard to found, 

Now fublimeft triumph fwelling, 35 

Now on love and mercy dwell ingj 

And die fi'om out tKe veiling cloud 

Breath’d her magic notes aloud j 

And thou, thou rich-hair’d youth of Morn! 

And all thy fuljieft life was born. 4.0 

'I'hf dang’rous Paflions kept aloof t 
Far from the fainted growing woof j 
But near it late ecftatic Wonder, 

Lilt’ning the deep applauding thunder ; 

And Truth, in fiinn^ veil: array’d, 4.5 

By whofe the Tarfel's eyes were madej 
AU the fliadowy tribes of Mind,- 
In braided dance their murmurs join’d. 

And all the bright uncounted now 'rs 

Who feed on heaven’s ambrohal flow’rs. 50 

Where is the bard whofe Ibiil can now 

Its high prefuming hopes avow ? '' 

Where he who thinks with rapture blind. 

This hallowed work tor him defign’d ? 

High on foml cliff, to heaven up-pil'd, 35 

Of rude acceil, of prolbeft wild, 

Where tangleo^ound the jealous fteep 
Stran;;^c lhades (fcrrbrow the vallics deep. 

And holy Genii guard the rock, 

It^^looms embrown, its fprings unlock, o* 

While on its rich ambitious head , 


Eden like his own lies fpread. 
pj view that oak* the fancy ’d glades among, 

' By which a Milton lay, his ev’ning ear, 
.^prona many- a cloud that dropp’d ethereal dew. 


l^om many- a cloud that dropp’d ethereal dew, 65 
wfirh.fnhtr'jd in hcav'n, its native flrains c<?nld bear. 
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O'”! which that ancient trump he rejR-h’d was hung j 
'riiiLhfr oft his glory -greeting, 

Kicm VVallji's my i tie ih iJes recreating, 

With mLijiy a vo.v from Hope’s .iipirlng tongue 70 
jMv tjemhi'-ig ie^t his guiding fteps puriue ; 

In vaiu — -Sncii hiii> to one alone 
Or all tlk ions ot Soul wa, known, 

And He’ v^u and F.uicv, kindred pow'rs, 

Have now o'i rrursj'd til infpiiing bow’rs, 75 

Or curtala d chuc luch icene from cv’ry future view. 

ODEV. TO A LADY, 


ON THL Dl- A I'H OF COLONEL C. ROSS, 
In the APiUn of Font&icy. 

Wrirten May 174s. 

W HILE, loft to all his former mirth, 
Britannia’s Cienius bends toeaitii. 

And mourns the fatal day ; 

While, Ituin’d with blood, he ftri’vjs to tear 
Uideeinly from his fea -green hair 
The wreaths of cheerful May 5 

The thoughts whdoh mufing Pity pays, 

And fond Remembrance loves to raife. 

Your faithful hours attend’; 

Still Fancy to luriclf unkind, 

Av^fekestogtief the foften’d rnind. 

And points the bleeding friend. 

By rapid SchHd’s, defeending wave 
His conny v’s vows ftnll blefs the grave 
[ _ Wht?j-A U^- the youth is laid : i 

Tliat (iicied ipot the village hind 
With Lv'ry Fvecteft turf Ihall bind, 
cace prote6l the Ihide. 

O e?^im, whofedoom thy Virtues grieve^ 
^er^' forms fhall fit at eve, 

^na bend the p-nfive head; 

And fall’n to lave his iniur'd land, 

Imperial Honour’s awful hand 
' Shall point \us lonely bed. ' 
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■The Warlike dead of cv’ry age. 

Who fill the fair recording page, 

Shall leave their fainted reft ; 

And, half-reclining on his Ipear, 

Each wondering chief by turns appear 
To hail the blooming giieft. > 

Old Edward’s Tons, unknown to yield, 
Shall croud from Crefly’s laurell'd field, 
And gaze with fix’d delight : 

Again for Britain’s wrongs they feel. 
Again they fnatch the gleamy ftecl, 
And wifti th’ avenging fight. 

But, lo! where funk in deep defpair. 
Her garments torn, her bolbm bare. 
Impatient Freedom lies ! 

Her matted trefles nwdly fpread. 

To ev’ry fod which wraps the dead 
She turns her joylelb eyes. 

Ne’er fliall ftie leave that lowly ground 
Till notes of triumph burfting round 
Proclaim her reign reftor’d j 
Till William feck the fad retreat. 

And, bleeding at her facred feet, 
Prefent the ftated fword. 

If, weak to footh fo foft an heart, 

Thefc pi^liw 'd glories nought impart 
^'o diy thyl'Tonftant tear; 

If yet, in Scjprrow’s diftanteye, 

Expos'd and ^^alc thou leeft him He, 
Wild War ini eating near; 

Wliere’er from time thou court’ft relief 
Tlie mule ftiall ftill with fbcial grief 
Her gentleft promile keep : 

*‘E’en humble parting’s cottag’d vale 
Shall learn the fad repeated tale, 

Aijjd Ibid her ftiepherds weep. 
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ODE VL 

WRITTEN IN THE YEAR I746. 

H OW fleep the brave, Vho fink to reft 
By all their country’sVifties bleft? 

When Spring, with dewy fingers cold. 

Returns to deck their hallow'd mould, 

She.thei*e Ihaifl drel*s a Iweete^od 

Than Fancy ' s feet have evei^rod . 4 

By Fairy hands their knell is rung j 
By forms iinieen their dirge is fung : 

There Honour comes, a pilgrim grey, 

To blefs the turf that wraps their.clay 5 
And Freedom (hall a while repair • 

To dwell a weeping hermit dicre, j z 

ODE Vir. TO MERCY. 

STROPHE.^ 

O TH 0 U ! who fitt’fta fmiling bride 
By Valour's aimM and awful fide, 

Gentlcrt of Iky-bom forms, and belt ador'd ! 

Who oft with longs divine to hear 
Winn'ft from his fatal gr^p the fpear, 5 

And hid'ft in wreaths of now’rs his blooillefs fword j 
Tfiou who amidft the deathfiil field. 

By godlike chiefs alone beheld, 

Oft with thv bolbm bare art found, 

Pleading for him the youth who finks to ground : xo 
See, M#cy I fee ! with pure and loaded hands 

fliy flirine my country’s Genius ftands, [wound. 
Andidecks thy altar ftill, tho’ piej^'d with many a 

_ AHTISTROPHE. 

Vi^en he whom e’en our joys provoke, 

TK: fiend of Nature, join'd his yoke, 1 5 

Ahd rulh’d in wrath to make our ifle hts prey, • 

• Thy form from out thy fweet abode 
O’ertook him on his blafted road, 

• 'And ftopp’d his wheels, and look’d his ragepway. 
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I.fcc recoil hi s fable ftecds, a® 

That bore him I’wift to favage deeds j 
Thy tender melting eyes they own. 

O Maid! for all thy love xi Britain fhown, 

Where Juftice bars her ir^fc tow’r. 

To thee we build a rol’eslfe bowV, [narch’s throne ! 
Thou, thou lhalt rule our queen, and Ihare our mo- 

ODE VIIL ' TO LIBERTY . 

5TROPHE 

W HO fliall awake the Spartan fife, 

And call in folcmn Ibunds to life 
The yotiths whole lo«k.> divindy Ipreading, 

Like vernal H)*acinihs in lullcn hue, 

At once^the bicath of fear and virtue fltedding, 5 
Applauding Freedom lov'd of old to view ? 

What new Alexus, fancy bkft, 

. Shall iing the fvvord,^in myrtles dreft, 

At Wifdom's Ihrlne a while its flame concealing, 
(What place fo fit to leal a deed rehown'd ?) 10 

Till Ihe her brighteft lightnings round revealing, 

It leap’d in gloiy f^'rth, and dealt her prompted wound ! 
O Goddefs ! in t hat feeling hour, 

When moft its founds wouJi! court thy ears , 

Let not iny fheU's mifguided pow’r J 5 

E'er draw thy fad, thy mindful, tears. 

No, Freedom! noj 1 will not tell « 

How Rome, before thy weeping face, 

With heavieft found a glant-ftatue fell, 

Pufh’d Iw a wild and artlel’s race 
From off its wide ambitious bafe, 

When Time his northern fons of fpoil awoke, 

And all the blended work of ftrength and grace, 

W<ifh many a i-ude repeated ftroke, [bro ec. 

And many a barb'rous ydl, to thoufand fragments 

EPODE II. 

Ye^-^f en wnere'er the leaft appear'd »6 

Th :''adiniring world thy hand rever’d 5 
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Still 'midil the fcatter'd ftates around 
Some R emnants of her ftrength were found t 
They faw by whatefcap'd the ftorm. 

How wond’rous rofe her pflrfeft form j 
How in the great the labou^ whole 
Each mighty maiirer pour'd Au foul ; 

For funny Florence, feat of Art, 

Beneath her vines prclerv’d a part. 

Till they whom Science lovy^o name 
(O who could fear it !) quench'd her flame. 
And lo ! an humbler relic laid , 

In jealous Pifa's olive (hade. 

See fmall Marino joins the^ theme, 

Tho' lead, not laft, in thy efteem^ 

Strike! louder ftrike, th' ennobling ftripgs 
To thofe who fe merchant- fons were kings ^ 
To him who, deck'd with pearly pride. 

In Adria weds his green-hair'd bride. 

Hail ! port of glory, wealth, and pleafure I 
Ne'er let me change this Lydian meafure. 
Nor e'er her former pride relate 
To fad Liguria's bleeding ftate. 

Ah ! no i moi-e pleas'd thy haunts I feek 
On wild Helvetia's mountains bleak, 
(Where when the favour’d of thy choice. 
The daring archer heard ihy voice, 

Fwth from his eyrie, rouz’d in dread. 

The rav'ning Eagle northward fled) 

Or dwell in pillow'd meads more near. 
With thole to whom thy Stork is dear*. 
Thole y^om the rod of Alya bruis'd, 
vVubie crown a Britifh queen refus'd. 

The Tnagic works, thou leei’ft the flmitis. 
One holier name alone remains $ 

Ttf perfe^f fpell lhall then avail, 

Haji, Nymph 1 ador'd by Britain, hail ! 
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•.Tht patch, amontft whMn there efe very fererc pcnelijlee fbi tboft vrtm 
Af cohrlfted of killlnc this bird. Tnejr mre kept tsrJta In nlmoft ell thcir 
towns, end particularly at the Haive, of the arms of which they make a 

S ert. The common people of HcilUnd are fald vo miertaShghi^Mftl^c 
mtimcnc, that If the whole d«csct of tboa IhOttW bceome ey 

Ihould lofe their Uhcrtlec. JQ 
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ANTISTROPHE. 

Beyond the meafui*e vaft of thought 

The works the wizard Ti/ie has wrought j 65* 

The Gaul, 'tis held of a^ique ftory, 

Saw Britain link'd to hifilow adverfe ftrri|ld* ; 

No fea between, no cliff fublime and hoaiy, 

He pafsM with unwef f<j«t thro’ all our land. 

To the blown Baltic thA they fay, 70 

The wild waves found another way, 

Where Orcas how<is, his wolfifh mountains rounding j 
Till all the banded weft at once ’gan rile, 

A wide wild llorm e’en Nature’s lelf confounding, 
With’ring her giant Ions with ft range uncouthfurprife. 
This pillar’d ffaith, fo firm and wide, 76 

By winds and inward labours torn, • 

In thunders dread was pufti’d afidt, 

And down the fhould'ring billows bortie. 

And lee 1 like gems^her laughing train, 80 

'I’lie little ifles on ev’ry fide, 

NIonaf, once hid from thole who fearch the main, 
Where thoufand elfin ftiapcs abide, 

And wight who checks the weft’ring tide, 

For the conlenting Hcav’n has each beftow'd, 85 
A fair attendant on her iW’rcign pride j 
I'o thee this bleft divourcc fhc ow’d, , 

For thou haft made her vales thy lov’d thy laft abod^ ! 

SECOND EPODE. 

Then too, ’tis faid, an hoary pile 
Midft the green naval of our i(le, 

« ThU tradition li DiiPntioned by feyeral of our old liiftoriana. ^omc na* 
turalifts too hare endetfbured to Aipport tht probability of tHe faff by argu- 
ments drawn from the correfpondent difpoStion of the tvvo oppofite coafts. 
J do not remember that any peetical ufe baa been hitherto made of 

There is a tradition in the Ifle of Man, that a mermaid becomifgewo- 
moured of a young man of extraordinary beauty, took an opportinuty uf 
meeting him one day as he walked on the ibure, and opened her p^iion tu 
him, but was received with a coldnefs, occafioned by his horror and fur- 
* prife at her appeannee. This however was lb mil'confirued by the feaiJady, 
that in revenge for this treatment , of her (he punllhed the whole Iflanifby 
cov^nr ijc with a mUV i fo that all who attempted to carry on a common e 
wkHFurbl^liiever arrived at It, but wandered up and down the fea, »' 
A gten a fudden wrecked upon its cliff's. 
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Tliy fhrine in feme religious wood, 

O Idf'Cnforcing Goddefs ! flood $ 

There oft’ the painted native’s feet 
Were wont tfiy form celeftVl meet ; 

Tho’ now with hopciefa toiWe trace 
Time's backward rolls to raS} its place ; 
Whether the ficiy treflfed Dane 
Or Roman’s felf o’eiturn'd tpL fane, 

Or in what Heav’n-left age^fell, 

’Twere hard for modern fong to tell : 

Vet ft ill if truth thofe beams infufe* 

Which guide at once and chai*m the Mufe, 
Beyond yon braided clouds that lie 
Paving the light embroider’d lky% 

Amidft the bright pavilion'd plains 
The beauteous model ftill remains : 

There happier than in iftands bleis'J, 

Or bow’rs by Spring or Hebe drel's’d, 

The chiefs who fill our Albion’% ftory 
In warlike weeds retir’d in glory, 

Hear their conforted Druids iing 
Their triumphs to th’ immortal firing. 

How may the poet now unfold, 

What never tongue or numbers told. 

How learn, delighted antf amaz’d, 

What hands unknown that fabric rais’d ? 
Ev’n now before his favour’d eyes 
In Gothic pride it Teems to rife ! 

Yet Greci Jls graceful orders join 
Maieft^ thro’ the mix’d delign : 

Tb- ftscret builder knew to chufe 
Ea^ fphere-found gem of richeft hues ; 
Whate’er heaven’s purer mould CoRtains 
;When nearer funs emblaze its veins: 

TBiere on the walls the patriot’s fight 
May ever hang with frcfh delight, 

•And, grav’d with fome prophetic rag^ 
Read Albion’s fame thro’ ev’iy age. 

Ye Forms Divine! ye Laureate Band! 
That near her innioft altar ftand, 
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Now footh her, to her blirsful train 
Blithe Concord’s Ibcial form to gain ; ^ * 

Concord I whofe myrtle w^d can ftccp 
E'en Anger’s hlood-lhot o^es in fleep; 

Before whofe breathing join’s balm 135 

Rage diY)ps his fteel, anr /terms grow calm : 

Her let our fires and matrons hoar 
Welcome to Britain’s r^g’d fhore, 

Our youths, enamour’d orthefair, 

Play with the tangles of her hair, 1 40 

TMl in one loud ap*plauding found 
The nations (hout to her around, 

O ! how fupremely art thou Weft ! 

Thou, Lady ! thou /halt rule the Weft ! 144 

ODE IX. TO EVENING. 


TF aught of oaten ftop or paft'ral fong 
X May hope, chafteEve! to footh thy modeft car. 
Like thy own folemif Iprings, 

Thy fprings and dying gales 5 4 

O N3rmph referr’d! while now the bright* hair’d Sun 
Sits in yon weftem tent, whole cloudy /kirts. 

With bredc ethereal wove, ^ 

O’erhang his wavy bedj t 

Now air is liiifti’d, fave where the weak-ey’d bat * 
With Ihort fhrill (hriek flits by on leathern wing, 

Or where thf beetle winds 

His fmall hut ful len horn, 1 z 


As oft he rlfes ’midft the twilight path, 

Againft the pilgrug borne in heedlefs hum ; 

Now teach me, compos’d ! 

To^breathe feme fo^eft’d ftrain, 

Whofe numbCTJ ftealing thro’ thy dark’ning vale 
May not unfi^j^y with its ftillnefs luit, 

As nfuiuig fl^ 1 hail 

return ; 


r 


20 
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For when thy foldlng-ftai* arifing (hows 
His^Aly circlet, at his warning lamp 
The fragrant Hours and Elves, 

Who (lept in buds the dayy^ 24. 

And many a Nymph, whw^realhes her brows with 
Andflieds the frclh'ning dew,^d, lovelier ftill, [(edge. 
The penfive Pleafures fweet, , 

Prepare thy (liadowy car: 2% 

Then let me rove fome wild and heathy feene, 

Or find fome ruin hnidll its drearyslells, 

Whofe walls more awful nod % 

By thy religious gleams : 32 

Or if chill bluft’ring winds or driving ^in 
Prevent my wiliing feet be mine the hut 
That from the mountain’s fides 

Views wilds and fwelling floods, 36 

And hamlets brown, and dim-di(iover'd fpires, 

And hears their fimple bell, and marks o’er all 
Thy dewy fingers draw 

The gradual dulky veil. 40 

While Spring (hall pour his (how’rs, as oft he wont, 
And bathe thy breathing trefles, meekeft Eve ! 

\^hile Summer loves to fport 

Beneath thy ling'ring light ; 44 

While fallow Autumn fills thy lap with leaves. 

Or Winter,^yelling thro’ the troublous atr, 

Aifr'gl^s thy (hrinking train. 

And rudely rends thy robes j 4S 

So Iflhg, regardful of thy quiet rul»> 

Shall Fancy, Friend(hip, Science,^ Imi ling Peace, 

Thy gentleil influence own, 4, 

A:!d love thy favourite namel 5 1 

ODEX. TOPEA^fi. 

O TH 0 U ! who bad’fl: thy turtlea 

Swift from his grafp iliy golden hair; 
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•Anti fouglit’ll thy native Ikies } 

When War, by vultures drawn from far. 
To Britain bent his iron cM*, 

Anti bid his ftorms arife ; / 

Tir’d of rude tyrannic 

Our youth ftiall fix Ibme feftive day 

His fullen fhrines to buh^ : 

But thou, who hear’ft the fuming fphercs, 
What founds may.chaim thy partial ears. 
And gain thy blcls'd return? 

O Peace! thy injur'd robes up-bind ; 

O riie, and leave no^one behind 
Of all thy beamy train ! 

The Britifli Lion, Goddefs fweet ! t 
Lies ftretch’d on earth to kifs thy feet, 

And own thy holier reign. 

Let others court thy^ranfient fmile, 

But come to grace thy Wcftern Ifle, 

By warlike Honour led 5 

And while around her ports rejoice, 

While all her Ions adore thy choice, 

With him for ever wed, 

ODE XI. THE MANNERS. 

F AREWEL, for clearer ken defign’d. 
The dim-difeover’d tracks of mind, 
Truths which, from Aftion’s paths retire, 
My filent fcarch in vain requir’d. 

No more my fail that deep explores, 

No more I learch Ibv^fc m^ic (hores, 

What regions part the mrld of foul, 
Oc^vhence thy Areams, Opinion, roll: 

If e’er I round fuch faiiy feld, 

%>me pow’r impait the fpcar and ihicld 
At wM|Eklhe PafTions By, . 

B jj/WMNte" gia^t Follies die \ 
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jE|arewel the porch whofe roof U fccn 
Arch’d with th' cnliv’ning olive’s gi'cen ; 

Where Science, prank’d 4 n tiffu'd veft, 15 

By Realbn, Pride, and F’uncy dreft. 

Comes like a bride, lb trkq^arrsw’d, 

To wed with Doubt in made ! 

Youth of the quick unche^ted fight. 

Thy walks, Oblervance, more invite. »• 

O thou ! who lov’ft that sAnpler range 

Where Life’s wide prolpef^s round thee change. 

And with her mingled (ons ally’ci 
Throw’ft the prattling page afide. 

To me in converfe fweet impart *5 
To read in man the native heart ; , 

To learn, whsre Science fure is found, 

From Nature as (he lives around, 

And gazing oft her mirror true, 

By turns each (hifting image view, 30 

Till meddling Art’s officious Idfe 
Reverie the leflbns. taught before. 

Alluring from a lafef rule 
To dream in her enchanted fchool. 

Thou , heaven I whate’er of great we boaft, 3 5 

Haft bleft this focial fclence moft. 

Retiring hence to thoughtful cell. 

As Fancy breathes her potent fpell, 

Not vain (lie finds the c^rmful talk 
In pageant. <^uamt, in motley maik. ^ 

Behold ! befdre her muling eyes 
The Auntlefs Manners round her rile. 

While, ever varying as they pafs, 

T^ Ibme Contempt applies : 

With thefe the white-rob’d maids tombine, 45 

- And thole the laughing Satyrs join. 

But who is he whom now (he views 
In robe of wild contending hues } ' 

* Thou by the Paffions nurs’d, I greet 
Thp comic fock that binds iffiy feet I 5® 
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O Humour ! thou whofe name is known 

Ito Britain's favour’d ifle alone» * ' 

Me too amidll thy band adm'^, 

There where 1 he young-ey'd/healthful Wit, 

(Whofe jewels in his crilpe^hair 55 

Are plac’d each other's Vyfmis to fliare, 

Whom no delights from Thee divide) 

In latigh ter loos’d attends'' thy lide. 

By oM Miletus*, who fo Ipng 
Has ceas’d his love-inwovenfong; 

By all you taughf thfe Tufean maids 
In chang’d Italia’s nio<lern iliades; 

By him whole Knight’s diilinguifh'd namef 
Refin’d a nation’s luft‘of fame, 

Whoii' tales cv’if now with echoes fweet^ ^5 

Caltilia’s MooriHi hills repeat j 
Or him whom St ine’s blue nymphs deplore J 
In watchet weeds on Gallia's ihore, 

Who drew the fad Sicilian maid 
By virtues in her fire betiuy’d : 7^ 

O Nature boon ! from whom proceed 
Kach forceful thought, each prompted deed, 

If but from thee I hope to feel, 

On all my heart imprint thy ff al I 

Let fome retreating Cynic find 7 5 

Thofc oft-turn’d Icrolls I leave behind $ « 

The fports and I this hour agree 

To rove thy fc^ne-full world with thee ! 7® 

« Alluding to the Mllefian Talcf, (bme of the carliell rom^cea* 
f Cervantes .. 

T Monfieur Le Sage, author of the Incomparable Adventures of Bias 
de SantUlanc, who died In Paris in the>ear 174$* 
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ODE XII. THE PASSIONS. 

AN ODE f^OR MUSIC. 

W HEN Mufic, heav«p^ Maid i was young. 
While yet in early '^&E^cefheiung, 

The Paflions oft, to hear hei^ell, 

Throng'd around her magic cell ; 

Exulting, trembling, ra^ng, fainting, 5 

Poflefs’d beyond the Mule’s painting. 

By turns thy felt the glowing mind 
Difturb'd, delighted, rais’d, refin’d $ 

Till once, *tis faid, when all were tir'd. 

Fill’d with fury, rapt, infpir’d, * ^ i» 

From the lupporting myrtles round 

They fnatch’d ner inftruments of found s 

And as they oft had heard apart 

Sweet leffons of her forceful art, 

Each, for Madnefs rul’d the hour, 15 

Would prove his own exprcflive powV. 

Firft Fear hts hand, its fkill to try,. 

Amid the chords bewilder’d laid. 

And back recoil’d, he knew not why, 

E’en at the found himfelf had mad^. 20 

Next Anger rufh’d, his eyes on fire 
III lightnings own’d his fecret ftings ; 

In one i*ude clafh he ftiiick the lyre, 

And Iwept with hurried hand the tirings^ 

With Wilful meafures wan Defpair— a 5 

'Cow tiBlen founds his grief beguil'd ; 

A folehin, ftrange, and mingled air ! 

’Twas fad by tits, by ftar^^ifeiiiMM^ild. 

But thou, O Hope ! with eyes fo fair, 

.What was thy dettghted meafure ? ^ jc 

Still it whiff’d promis’d pleafure. 

And bade tip lovely fcenes at diftance hail ! ^ 

•Still woulcwher touch the drain prolongs 
And from \he rocks, the woods, the vSfo, 

She pall’d om^ho lyil thro’ all the fong ; . 
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And where her fwceteft theme Ihe chofe, 

A foft relponfive voice was heard atev’ry clofe ; ^ 
And Hope enchanted I’mil’d, and wav’d her golden liajr. 
And longer had (he fung — but with a frown 
Revenge impatient role } .. 40 

He threw his blood -ilain’ddi word in thunder down» 

And with a withering ltii*k 

The war-denouncing trumpet took, 

And blew a blaft ib loud and dread. 

Were ne’er prophetic founds fo full of woe 5 45 

And ever and anon ne beat 

The doubling drum with furious heat ; 

And tho’ fometimes, each dreary paufe between, 
Dcjefted Pity at his lide 

Her foul-fubduing voice apply 'd, 50 

Yet ftill he kept his wild unalter’d mein, 

While each ftrain’d ball of fight ieem'd burfting from 
his head. 

Thy numbers, Jealp«ify I to nought were fix’d; 

Sad proof of thy diftrelsful ftatc 5 
Of d iff ’ring themes the veering fong was mix'd, 55 

And now it courted Love, now raving call’d on Hate* 
With eyes up-rais’d, as one infpir’d, 

Pale Melancholy fat retir’d^ 

And from her wild fequefter’d feat. 

In notes by didance made m^re fweet, 

Pour’d thro’ the mellow horn her penfivc foul. 

And dafhing,<bft from rocks around 
Bubbling runnels join’d the found ; c 
Thro’ glades and glooms the mingled meafure Lole, 

Or o’er fome haunted dreams with fond delay, 65 
Roupd an holy caks^iiShfing, 

Love of peace and lonely milling, 

Irtt^ollow murmurs dy’d away. ^ 

But O I how alter’d was its fprightlicr I 
When Clicerfuinefs, a nymph of healthiS hue, 70 
filer bow acroff her (boulder flung, \ ' *• 

Bej fr Jwd b tnfr-r^emm’d with morning dew, 
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Blew an infpirlng air, that dale and thicket rung, 
Tlyjiuntcr’s call to ('aun and Dryad known ; 

The oak-crown'd lifters, and their chafte cy’d queen, 
Satyrs and Sylvan boys wire feen 7^ 

Peeping tVom forth their alleys green j 
Brown Exercile rejoic’d to hear, 

And Sport leapt up, and fei^l his beechen fpear. 

Laft came Joy’s ecftatic trial * * $• 

lie, with viny crown advancing, 

Firft to the lively pipe his^hand addreft. 

But loon he law the brifk-awakening viol. 

Whole fweet entrancing voice he lov’d the heft, 

7 'hey would have thought who heard the ftrain 8s 
They law in Tempe’s vale her native maids 
A^nidll the feftal founding fliades • 

To Ibme unwrtiry’d minftrel dancing, 

While as his flying fingers kils’d the firings 
Love fram'd with Mirth a gay fantallic lound } 90 

Loofe were her trefles feen, her ^zone unbound, 

And he, amidft his frolic play, 

As if he would the chamiing air repay, 

Shook thoufand odours from his dewy wings. 

O Muficl fphere-delcendedinaid, 95 

Friend of Plealurc, Wildom’s aid, 

Why, Goddel’s 1 why td us deny’d ? 

Lay’ft thou thy ancient lyre afide ? 

As in that lov’d Athenian bowV 

You leam’d an all-commanding pow’r, !©• 

Thy mim^ foul, O Nymph endeai ’d I • 

Can ip^il recal what then it heard. 

Whew is thy native fimple heart, 

Devote to virtue, fancy, ar t ? 

A?ife, as in that elder 105 

Wai'm, energi^^hafte, fublimc! 

Thy wonder^mthat god-like age 
Fill thy redDming fifter's page-^ 

,,*Tis laid /and I believe the tale, # 

Thy hun|)left reed could more prevail^ 1 la 
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Had more of ftrength, diviner rage, 

Than all which charms this laggard age j 
£v*n all at once together found 
Caec ilia's mingled world of ioundr^ 

O bid our vain endeavours cealc, 115 

Revive the juft defigns of Greece j 
Return in all thy fimpl^^te; 

Confirm the tales her fenf relate I 118 
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ODE XIII. 

ON THE DEATH OF MR. THOMSON. 

I'be &ette of the followitig Stansias is juppojed to lie on the ^kantesy 

near RkbnrndU 
\ 

I N yonder gnive'a Druid 

Where flowly winds the Ileafing wave ) 

The yearns befl iwects /hall duteous rile 
To deck its Poet's fylvan grave. 4 

II. 

In yon deep bed of whifp'ring reeds 
His airy harp f /hall now be laid, ^ 

T*hat he whofe heart in forrow bleeds 

May love thro* life the Toothing /hade. 8 

III. 

Then maids and youths /hail linger here. 

And while its founds at di/lance fwell« 

Shall fadly feem in Pity’s ear * 

To her the woodland. pilgrim’s knell. 

IV. 

Remembrance oft /hall haunt the ihore 
When Thames in fummer wreaths is dreft. 

And oft fufpend the da/hing oar 
To bid his gentle Ipirit reft I 
• V. 

And oft as Eafe and Health retire 
To breezy lawn or foreft deep, * 

The friend ilftll view yon wbit'ning fpiret* 

And *m|l the vaiy’d landfcape weep. 

VI. 

But thou, whoown’ft 
Ah! jwhat will cv’] _ 

Or tears whieh I^i^'andlPity ihed 
That mourn ulath the gliding lalil 

f The harp 
llW#tenf e, « 

t aiclummS chiwb. In which Mr, TlwihihB wet buri^^ 


: that < 
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iz 
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zo 
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of which fte ft ilefcriptioD in the Ciftle i 
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VII. 

* Yet lives there one whofe heedlefs eye 
Shall 1‘corn thy pale fhrine glimmVing near? 

With him, fvVeet Bard I m^y Fancy die, 

And Joy deleil the blooming year. aS 

Vlfl. 

But thou, lorn Streany^hofe fullen tide 
No fedge-crown'd fifrcA now attend, 

Now waft me from the green hill's fide 
Whofe cold turf hides the bury'd friend ! 3s 

. IX. 

And fee ! the Fairy valliea fade, 

Dun Night has veil’d the folemn view! 

Yet once again dear parted Shade ! 

Meek NatureXi Child! again adieu. 36 

X. » 

The genial meads aflign’d to blefs 
Thy life (hall mourn thy early doomf ! 

Their hinds and (hepherd-girls (hall drefs 

With fimple hands thy rural tomb. 4# 

XI. 

Long, long, thy ftone and pointed clay 
Shall melt the muling Briton's eyes 5 
O Vales ! and wild Woods ! (hall he fay. 

In yonder grave your Druid lies ! 44 

t Mr. Thoml’uu refidcd lo ths seIghiM»urbood of Richmond Tome time be- 
fere bit de.itii. 



OBSERVATIONS 

ON THE ORIENTAL ECLOGUES# 
genius of the Paftoral, as well as of every 
A other refpeftable I'pecies of poetry, had its ori- 
gin in the Eaft, and from Jihence was tranfplanted by 
tlie Mufes of Greece ; but whether from the continent 
of the l^ffer Afia, or from Sifjypt* which about the 
era of the Grecian Paftoral was llie hofpitable nurle of 
letters, it is not eal'y to determine. From the fub- 
je£ls and the manner of Thtocritus one vwuld incline 
to the latter opinion, while the hillory of Bion is in 
favour ot the former. 

However, though it fliould ftill remain a doubt 
through what charmel the Paftoral travelled weftward, 
there is not the leaft lhadow of uncertainty concerning 
its oriental origin. 

In thofe ages which, guided by facred chronology, 
from a comparative view of time we call the Early 
Ages, it appears from the mof^ authentic hiftorians • 
that the chiefs of the people employed themfelves in 
rural exercifes, and that aftronomers and IcgiflatorS 
wei-e at the fame time ftiepberds. Thus Strabo in- 
forms us that the hiftory of the creation was commu- 
nicated to the Egyptians by a Chaldean Ihepherd. 

From thefe circumftances it is evident not only that 
fu,'^ fticpherds were capable of all the dignity and ele- 
gance peculiar to poetry, but that whatever poetry 
they attempted would be of the Paltoral kind ; would 
take its fiibj^ls from thofe femes of ru^l fimplicity 
in whiebthey were converfant, and, as it was the off- 
fpring of Harmony and Nature, would employ t\w 
powys it derived from the fonner to celebrate the 
beauty and benevolen ce ^ ^iWWattcr. 

Accordingly wj^^frillrtnat the moft ancient po^s 
Ireat of agriculture, aftronovny, and other objefts 
within theri^Tand natural fytlems. 

•7 What coAi tubes the difference betwe^pn the Georgif 
and Jhe PaflL-al is love, and the colloquial ojf drama- 
tic form of^mpofition peculiar to the latter : jchi& 
"fnnn^'f'compoiiL’fVT-^s fometimes difpenlecT vjith,*and * 
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love and rural imagery alone are thought /ufficient to 
'diftingulih the Paftoral. The tender paflion, | how- 
ever, Teems to be clTential to this Tpecies of poetry, and 
is hardly ever excluded from thofe pieces that were in- 
tended to come under this denomination : even in thoTe 
Eclogues oT the Amoebean kind, whofe only purport 
is a trial of (kill beyijeen contending (hepherds, love 
has its uTual (hare, and the praifes of their refpeffive 
miftrefTes are the general Tubjeffs of the tompetitors. 

It is to be lamented tliat Icarce any oi iental compo* 
fitions of this kind«have furvived the ravages of Igno- 
rance, Tyranny, and Time: we cannot doubt that 
many fuch have been extant, podibly as far down as 
that fatal period, never to be mentioned in the world 
of letters without horror, when the glorious monu- 
ments of human ingenuity perilhed iirthe a(hes of the 
Alexandrian library. 

Thole ingenious Greeks, whom we call the Parents 
of Paftoral poeti^, yere probably no more than imi> 
tators, that derived their haimoiiy from higher and 
remoter fources, and kindled their poetical fires at thofe 
then unextinguiihed lamps which burned within the 
tombs of oriental genius. 

It is evident that Homer has availed himfelf of thofe 
magnificent images and descriptions fo frequently to 
be met with in the books of the Old Teftament. ^ 

And as the Septuagint tranflarionof the Old Tefta- 
ment was performed at the requeft, and under the pa- 
tronage, of *Ptolemy Phaiadelphus, it yere not to be 
wondered if Theocritus, who was entertained at that 
prince's court, had borrowed Tome part of his paftoral 
imagery from the poetical pafTages of thofe boojes. 

In confequence oTthcrpiN^arities of the eaftern ftyle 
fo ill adapted to the frigid the north, Mr. 
Cillins could make but little ule o)^as a piecededt 
for his Oriental Eclogues $ and evSk in nis third 
Eclogue, wh^re the fubjeff is of a fimilir natuit, jie 
has chofen ^her to foUow the mode of w Dori^; and 
Latin Paftoiul. ^ ^ 

The^fctoery*and fubje&s, the (bUbwii^ 
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Eclcgiies alcjiie are oriental ; the Ityle and colouring 
are purely KuropLon 5 and ibr this realbn the author’* 
prewte, bi wliich he intimates that he had the origh 
nals iiora a merchant wh® traded to the eaft> is omit • 
tetl, as being now altogether fuperfliious. 

With regard to themu^it oHhefe Eclogues, it may 
juftly be uflirted, that in fimplicity of deVeription and 
expreflion, in delicacy and lbi\nels of numbers, and 
in natural and unafFefted tendernefs, they are not to 
be ecpialled by any thing of the Paftoral kind in the 
Englifli language. 

E^LoraiE L 

This Eclogue, which is entitled Selim 5 or. The 
Shepherd’s Moral; 

fubicQ:, may be thought the leaft entertaining of the 
four; but it is*by no means the leaft valuable. The 
motal precepts which the intelligent fhepherd delivers 
to his fcllcw fwalns, and the virgins their compani- 
ons, arc ftich as would infallibly promote the happi- 
nefs of the Paftoral life. 

In imperfonating the private virtues, the poet ha^ 
oblervetl gi’cat propriety, and has formed their gene- 
alogy with the moft perfeft judgment, when-he repre- 
fents them as the daughter's of tnith and wifdom. 

The chara6leriftics of modefty and chaftity are ex- 
tiigmely happy and peiniurefque ; 

Come thou, whofe thoueht« asHmpfd fprlngeare clear; 

To lead the train, fweei Modefty ! appear : 

With thee be Chafti^, of allaOald, 

Diftrufthig all, a -wife, fufpkiuusmaid ; O 

Cold la hijr breaft, like flowVa that drink the dew, 

A,^ken veil conceala her from the view. 

The two ftmilies borrowed from rural objects are not 
only much in chai*a6lera"but ()erfe£^ly natural and ex- 
prelflve. There is^ nobpMftanding, this defeft in 
the former, lli liji ii^nTTi a peculiar propriety ; for 
pdrity of thoujfntmay as well be applied to chaltity 
as to modeftV’s^wd from this inftance, as well as from 
thoufand miore, we may fee the nec|fnty of diftin* 
^idling, i|i chara^leriftic poetry, evq^ obje^ by 
^ntarfis and ^'-ributes oeculiarly its own. * 

E I 
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It cannot be obje£);ed to this eclogue that it wants 
both thofe effential criteria of the paftoral, love and the 
^ drama ; for though it partakes not of the latte^/ the 
foimer ft ill retains an interfrft In it, and that too very 
material, as it profefledly confults the virtue and hap- 

f diiefs of the lover, while it infoims what are the qua- 
ities 

....... that muft l/.d to love. 

ECLOGUE ir. 

All the advantages that .any fpecies of poetry can 
derive from the novelty of the fubje^l and icenery this 
eclogue poflTefles. The rout d.^a camel -driver is a 
feene that fcarce could exift in the imagination of an 
European, and of its attendant diftvelfes he could have 
no idea. Thel^ are very happily and minutely painted 
by our defcriptive Poet. What fubliyie fimplicity of 
exprelTion ! what nervous plainnefs ift the opening of 
the poem t 

In filent horror o*er the bonadlefs wafte 
The drirer Hallkn with his ctmels paft. 

The magic pencil of the Poet brings the whole feene 
before us at once, as it were by enchantment, and m 
this fingle couplet we feel all the elFeff that ariles from 
the terrible wildnefs of a region unenlivened by the ha- 
bitations of men. The verfes that deferibe fo minutely 
the camel-driver's little provlftons have a touching in- 
fluence on the imagination, and prepare the reader to enter 
more feelingly into his future apprelienfions ofdiftrefs $ 

Bethink thee, Hiflhn 1 where IhiU Third aflUise, 

Wh^ fiili this cruife, his unrelenting rage ! 

Mr. Collins fpeaks like a true poet, as f^ell in ienti- 
ment as expreflion, when, with regard to the fhii'ft of 
wealth, he fays. 


Whv heed we not, wtfU mad we hafte along, 

The gentle voice of Peltier Pleafure'a fong f 
Or whereftre think the a•1l^ynountB!ln'B fide, 

. The fbuataifl’a tnurmura, and tllMuU$/*a prides 

*9 Wh/ think we thefe lefs Mealing to bei?l|‘ 

Than dreary deferta, if they lead to gol|,_ 

But however juft thefe fentiments may a|^ar to thofe 
wiio have not Rvoltcd from nature and fimVlicity, had 


av$ not Rvoltcd from nature and fimVlicity, had 
i^r sdproclaimed them in Lomwd-ftreet or^; 
|(le be would not have been comgmtiented with^ 
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the ufiderftanding of the bell man. A driklng proof 
that our own paiticular ideas of liappincfs regulate our 
opMons concerning* the Icnie and wildom of others ! 

It is inipoifible to taka leave of this moll beautifuf 
eclogue without paying the tribute of admiration lb 
juMy due to the following nervous lines j 

What if the lian in his rage I meet ! 

Oft »n the duft I view h»s printed feet; 

And fear vtlort^ when Hays dT'iinnis light 
Yields her pale empire to theinuurncr Night ; 

Jiy hun^rrrnuz'd hr fcour^ rhi groanmv, plain 
Gaunt wolies and i\if)eii tigeri tii his mui; 

Before them Peath wfth Ihrw'ics oireAs tiu ir way. 

Fills the wild yell, and le^ds them to tlicir prey. 

This, amongft mam/other piiflkg^s to be met with in 
the writings of ^Uins, Ihcws that his genius was 
perfc^ly capable df the grand and magnificent in de- 
Icription, notwlthftanding what*u learned writer has 
advanced to contrary. Nothing* certainly could 
be more greatly conceived, or more adequately ex- 
prelled, than the image in the tail couplet. 

ECLOGUE III. 

That innocence and native Simplicity of manners' 
which, in the firll eclogue, was allowed to conftitute 
the happinels of love, is here beautifully deferibed in 
its effedls. The Sultan of Pcrfia marries a Georgian 
(hepherdefs, and finds in her embraces that genuine 
felicity which unperverted nature alone can bellow. 
The moll natural and beautUlil parts of this eclogue 
A thofe where the fair Sultana refers with fo much 
pleafure to her Palloral amufements, and thofe feenes 
of happy innocence in which (be had pglFed her early 
years j uarAcularly when, upon her firft departure, 

^ on an (he Utrent /he backward nirn'd her view. 

And bade that crook and bleating flock adieu. 

Thjs picture of amiable limplicity reminds one of that 
paliage where Profperp^V when carried off by Pluto, 
regrets the lofs of ^!^R?4lo^rs (he had been gathering: 

Collet ti florcH tunicii ceeldero remlflla t 
Tanoque fimplicitafl pucrlUbut udfnlt osaif, 

Aec quoqae virglaeummuvit Jaftura dolorem. 

•. ECLOGUE IV. . 

The lutlful but unfortunate country, where the 
^feene of this pathetic eclogue is laid had* been receintly^ 
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torn in. pieces by the depredations of its favage neigh- 
bours, wlien Mr. Collins fo affeftingly deferibed its 
misfortunes. This ingenious man had not ojjJj* a 
pencil to pourti’ay, but a heart to feel for the niilcries 
of mankind j and it is with the utmolt teiidcrneis and 
humanity he enters into tho narrative of Circalfia’s 
ruin, while he realizes the fccne, and brings the prefent 
drama before us. Of^jjvery ciiciiinftance that could 
poifihly contribute to the tender etfeft this Paftoral was 
deligned to produce, the Poet;, has availed himlelf with 
the utmod art and addrefs. 

The opening of the di^logueHs equally happy, na- 
tural, and unaftt6\ed, when one>of the du-phcids, 
weary and overcome with the fatig^^e of flight, calls 
upon his companion fo review the length of way tijey 
had pafled. Tfiis is certainly palntin|^ from naturcy 
and the thoughts, however obvious, or deftitute of 
refinement, arc perfeftly in cliarate. But as the 
clofcft purfuit of nature is the fureft way to excellence 
‘ in general, and to lubiUmity in particular, in poetical 
defeription, fo we find that this Ample fuggellion of the 
fliepherd is not unattended with magnificence : there 
is grandeur and variety in the landicape he deferibes } 

And firft review that Icng-extcndcd plain, 

And yon wide groveH, already p>ft with pain; 

Yon ragijeii clifli whofe dongTOiiR path we iry^d. 

And lad thiu latry mouotaiira weary fide. 

There is, in imitative harmony, an aS of cxpreflipg 
a flow and diflicult movement by adding to the uiiial 
number of paufes in a verle. This is obfervahle m 
the line that dtlcribes the afeent of the mountain | 

And lift II this lofVy mountain’s || weary fim lU 

Here we find the number of pauies, or mulicH bars, 
i^h|ch in an heroic verle is commonly two, increaled 
%ftrcc. ^ € 

'’Nothing can be more beailMfi^ly conceived, or more 
patljfitically exprelTed, than themepherd’s apprehen-. 
iions for his fair countiy-women, expoildtet tlie ravages 
•£4he invaders j 

Invaifi Circaffia lioafts her fpicy graves. 

For ever fam’d for pure and haupy loves • 
lo vain (lie boadK her falreft or the fair, 

Thdr eyes’ Uue Ungui(|), and thur golden heir! 
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Tbofe cfcs in ttarit their fruitlefi si'tef' fend 

Thofe hairsthe Tartar's cruel hand (hall rend, 

Thtftj is certainly fome very powcrRil charm in 
liquid melody of founds. • The editor of thefe poems 
could never read or hear the following verfe repeated 
without a degree of pleasure otheiwiie entirely unac- 
countable ; 

Their eyei* Uut lavtuiflt^ and ^heir golden talr. 

Such are the Oriental Eclogues, which we leave with 
the lame kind of anxious pleafure we feel upon a tem- 
porary pai'ting with a beloved friend. 

O^RVATION’S 

ON THE ODES DESCRIPTIVE AND ALLEGORICAL. 

T he genius oKolllns was enable of every degree 
of excellence in lyric poetry, andjpcrfeftly quali- 
fied for that higli province of the Mufe. PolfeiTed of a 
native car for all the varieties of harmony and modula- 
tion, iufceptible of the fineft feelings of tendernefs and 
humanity, but, above all, carried away by that high 
cnthufialm which gives to im^ination its ftrongeft 
colouring, he was at once capable of foothing the ear 
with the melody of his numbers, of influencing the 
pafiions by the force of his pathos, and of gratifying 
the fancy by the luxury of his delcription. 

In conroquence of thefcpowers, but more particular- 
ly in confideration of the laft, he ciiofe iuch iubje 61 :s for 
hS lyric effays as were moll favourable for the indul- 
gence of defeription and allegory ; where he could 
exerciie his powers in moral and perlcsial painting ; 
where he ccwld exert his invention in conterring new 
attributes on images or objeffs already known, and 
delcribecl by a determinate number of chu'aflcriftics j 
whete he might give an uncommon eclat to his figures, 
by placing them in happier attitudes, or in more ad- 
vantageous lights, and introduce new forms iron^tk^ 
moral and iatelie^fual world into the fociety of imper- 
sonated beings. 9 

^ Such no doubt were the privileges ^hich the Poet 
cicpefled, and fuch were tW advantages lie derived 
Smb the deferiptive and allegorical nature of his themes 
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Itibcms to have been the whole induftiy of our Au- 
thor (and it is at the lame time, almoll all the cla^ to 
moral excellence his writings can boall) to promote 
the influence of the Ibcial viitues, by painting them in. 
the fairefl and happiefl lights, 

“ Melior fieri tuendo” 

would be no improper motto to his poems in general, 
but of liis lyric poems^ it leems to be the whole moral 
tendency and efleft. If, therefore, it Ihould appear to 
fome readers that he has been more iiidiiftrious to cul- 
tivate defeription tjian lentimonr, it may be obferved 
that his deferiptions themlclves\are lentiinental, and 
anfwer the whole end of that fpeci^. of writing, by em- 
bellifhing eve^ feature of Virtue, l.nd by conveying 
through the effrflsof the pencil the fineft moral leflbns 
to the mind. # 

Horace fpeaks of the fidelity of the ear in preference 
to the uncertainty of the ey^ j but if the mind receives 
. convidlion, it is certainly of very little importance 
through what mediuA, or by which of the I'enles it is 
conveyed. The impreflions left on the imagination 
may poflibly be thought lefs durable than the depofits 
of the memory; but it may very well admit of a quef- 
tion whether a conclufion of reafbn or an impreflTion of 
imagination will foonefl midee its way to the heart. 
A moral precept, conveyed in words, is only an account 
of truth in its effefts ; a moral piflure is^truth cxem* 
plified ; and which is moft likely to gain u|>ou the 
atife^lions it may not be difficult to detennine, * 

This however muft be allowed, that^ho^j works 
approach the neaixdf to perfeflion which unite theie 
powers and advantages ; which at once influence tlie 
imagination and engage the mcmoiy ; the formef by 
the force of animated and ftrlking defcription, the latter 
by# brief but harmonious conveyance of precept : thu# 
while the heart is influenced through the<5>peration of 
tile paffions or the fancy, the effeft, which mightother- 
wife have been^ranlient, is fecured by the co-opei*atin||^ 
power of‘th<? memory, which treafures up in a ffiort 
moral of the feene. 
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This is a good ifatbn, and this perhaips is the only 
that can he given, why our dramatic perform- 
ances flioiild generally cn<} with a chain of couplets: in 
thcfc the moral of the whole piece is ulually conveyed 5 
and that affiltance which the memory borrows from 
rhyme, as it was probably the original caule of it, gives 
it ufetidnefs and propriety even there. 

After thelc apologies for the tlei'criptive turn of Mr. 
Collins’s Odes, Ibmething remains to be fa id on the 
origin and ufe of allegory in poetical compoiiiioii. 

By this we aie to underft;*nd the trope in the 
fchools, wliich is d^ned “ aliud verbis, aliud fenfu 
oftendere,” and oj^hich Quintilian fays, “ ufus eft, 
wt triftiadicamusWlioribus verbis, aut bonae rei gra- 
tia quaedam contrariis figmficemus,'**&c. It is not 
the verbal but^he fentimental allegory, not allegorical 
expreflion (which might indeed come under the term of 
Metaphor), hut allegorical imagery, tliat is here in 
queftion. ^ 

When we endeavour to trace this Ipecies of figurative 
ftntimtiit to its origin, we find it coeval with literature 
itlel f. 1 1 is generally agreed that the moft ancient pro- 
duftions are poetical, and it is certain that the moft 
ancient poems abound with allegorical imagery. 

If, (hen, it be allowed that the firft literary produc- 
tb)ns were poetical, we fhali have little or no difficulty 
in difeovering the origin of allegory. 

At the birth of letters, in the tranfitlon from hiero- 
glypliical t(j^ literal expreffion, it is not to be wonders^i 
if the fcftom of expreffing ideas by perfonal images, 
which had fo long prevailed, ffiould Kill retain its ih- 
flu^ce on the mind, though the ufe of letters had 
rendered the prafllcal appUcation of it fuperftuousy 
^ Thole who had been accu Homed to exprefs ftrengdi 
by the image pf an elephant, fwiftnefs by thft^f 
a panther,* courage by that of a lion, would make 
•^o Icruple of fubftiditing, in letters, |he fymboLs Ibr 
ideas they had been ufed to repreient. 

, Here wc plainly fee the origin of allegorical exp^ef- 
fion, that it arofe from tlie affies hieroglyphics ^ 
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and if to the fame cauic we Should refer that figurative 
boldnefs of fiyle and imagery which diftinguiib^the 
oriental writings, we ihaH perhaps conclude more 
jufily than if we flioiild impute it to the fupcrior gran- 
deur of eafiern genius. 

From the fame Iburce with the verbal we are to de- 
rive the fcntimental allegory, which is nothing more 
than a continuation of the metaphorical or fymbolical 
exprefiion of the lever al agents in an a^fion, or the 
different objects in a Icene. 

The latter moft *pcciiliarly \pmes under the deno- 
mination of all allegorical imageS;Y i and in this fpe- 
cies of allcgojy we include the immrfonaiion, of pal- 
fions, affeSions, viitues, and viceS, &c. on account 
of which principally thefe Odes were properly termed 
by their author Allegorical. •' 

With refpe^V to the utility of this figurative writing, 
the Ihnie arguments that have been advanced in favour 
• of deferiptive jioetiy jvill be of weight likewife here. 
It is indeed from iniperfonation, or, as it is com- 
monly termed, perfonification, that poetical delcrip- 
tion borrows its chief powers and graces. Without 
the aid of this, moral andintelleftnal painting would be 
flat and unanunated ; and et^en the feenery of matei'ial 
obje^s would be dull without the introdu&ion of fifli- 
tious life. • 

Thefe ohfeivations will be mod efFcfliially illuflrabdl 
by the fublime and beaUtiful Odes ihatoccafioned theme 
in thoie it will appear how happily thi| allegorical 
painting may be executed by the genuine poweii of po- 
etical genius, and they will not fail to prove its force 
and utility by pafllng through the imagination tc| the 
\ heart. 

ODE I. TOPITV. 

By bard, a magic a ime. 

By ail the griefe his thought could frame, . 

Itecelva iny huttiMe Htc ! 

Long, Pity 1 let Hie nations vlcv 
Thy fl|y<worn robes of teud'reft blue. 

And eygi of dewy light. 

? propriety of invoking Pity fhrough tlie mc<ua- 
^f Euripldcf la obvious. That sSmirable poe£ 
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had the keys of all the tender paffions, and therefore 
coiild^not but Hand in the highcft cfteem with a writer 
of hJr, Collins's fenfibility^. 

The iyes of dewy light is one of the happieft ftrokes of 
imagination, and may be ^'anked among tliofe expref- 
fions which 

........give us back the Imaec of the mind. 


Wild Arun tuo has heard thy ftraini, 

Anri Echo 'midft my native plains 
Been footh’d with Pity’s lute : 

There fir(t the wren thy myrtles (bed 
On gentled Otway’s ilifant head, 

Suffex, in which countj/the Anin v a fmall river, had 
the honour of givinghirfrh to Otway as well as Collins ; 
both thefe poets, i^liappily, became the obje£ls of 
that pity by which their writings are dillinguifhed.— 
There was a fimilitudc in their genms and in their 
fiifferings } there was a reiemblance in the misfortunes 
and in the difTipation of their lives j and the circumftan- 
ces of their death cannot be remembered without pain. 

The thought of painting in tjje temple of Pity tlie 
hiftory of fiuman misfortunes, and of drawing the 
feenes from the Tragic Mufe, is vei 7 happy, and in 
every refpe^t worthy tHe imagination of Collins. 

ODE 11. TO FEAR. 

Mr. Collins, who had ^often determined to apply 
himfelf to dramatic poetry, feems here, with the lame 
viey, to have addrelTed one of the principal powers of 
the drama, and to implore that mighty influence (he 
had given to the genius of Shakefpeare j 


m 


Hithrr Hgaiii thy fiiiy deal} 

Te%h me but unre like him to feel } 
His cypr '* ‘ " 

And I 


cyprefs wreath my meed riccre#,* 
d I, Oh Fearl will dw-ell with tnqe. 


In the conllru£lion of this nervous ode, the Author has 
lhewi9 equal power of judgment and imagination. No>» 
thing can be more flriking than the violent and abrupt J 
abbreviation of the mealure in the fifth and fixth verftsr 


when he feels the flrong influences of the power he 
invokes j 

*- . Ah, Fear 1 ah, flrantlc Fear ! 

^ ^ I fee, I fee thee near ! 

le editor of theie poems has met with nothing in the 
iatne fpecies of poetry, either in his ovi^or in any <flhe*r « 

1 ? * m. 
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language> equal in all refpe^ls, to the following de- 
scription of Danger ; 

naogery wliofe Hml«4 of giant mnuld 
Wliar mortal eye c-io l«4.'d betiohl t 
Who ilkh his round, an hideous form 1 
Howling amidft the ihidnight {trirjr. 
or throws him on t)ie vdgy IVecfi 
of fume Inofe hanging rotk to lleep. 

It is iinpoffible to contemplate the image conveyed in 
the two lalt verles without thofc emotions of terror it 
was intended to excite. 

Thatnutritiveenthufiafni>which cheriihes the feeds oi 
poetry, and whicl^is indeed fi^e only foil wherein they 
will grow to perfe6fion, lays open the mind to all tlie 
influences of fl£^ion. A paflion ioV whatever is greatly 
wild or inagniflcenl; in the works^ of Nature, ieduces 
the imagination to attend to all that is extravagant, 
however unnatural. Milton was nob^rioufly fond oi 
high romance and Gothic dtableries \ and Collins, who 
in genius and enthufialm bore no very diftant relem- 
blance to Milton, was wholly carried away by the lame 
attachments : 

Be mioe to read the rinons old 
Which thy awak'ning bards have told ; 

And left thou meet my bUfted view. 

Hold each ftrange tale devoutly true. 

On that thrice hallo^jfd fw, &c.] There is an old 
traditionary fuperftition, that on St, Mark’s eve thf 
forms of all fuen perlbns as fliall die within the enfuing 
year make their lolemn entry into the churches of f heij 
refpeftive pariihes, as St. Patrick fwam over the Chan- 
nel, without their heads. 

ODE m. TO SIMPUCirf . * 

The meafureof the ancient ballad leemstohave beei 
made choice of for this ode on account of the fubjeft 
and it has indeed an au' of Simplicity not altdgethei 
|l^naflre£ling; 

By all the honey'd ftore. 

On Hybli*! thymy Ihore ; ,, 

By all her blooms and mingled murmura dear; 

By her whofe love>lurn woe 

Iii«v*ninB muftngs flow 

Sooth'd fweetlydad Elcftra's poet'a ear. 

his allegorical imagery of the honey’d ftore, tH 
and mingled murmurs of Hybla alluding tolh 
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fweetnefs and beauty of Attic poetry, has the- fiiieft 
and the happieft eiFedl. 

•* ODE IV. 

ON THE POETICAL CHARACTER. 

Pr^l! 0! protui eft prtfani! 

This ode is lb infinitely abllrafted, and replete with 
high enthufialfn, that it will find few readers capable 
of entering into the fpirit of it, or of relifhing its 
beauties. There is a Ityleof fentiment as utterly un- 
intelligible to common capacities as if the fubjeft weiie 
treated in an unknown ^Anguage 3 and it is on the fame 
account that abftrafted poetry will never have many 
admirers . The aiuhors of fuch poems muft be content 
with the approbation of thofe heaven-favoured geniufes 
who, by a fimilarity of tafteandTentiment, ai*e enabled 
to penetrate tl^ high rayfteries of infp*red fancy, and 
to purfue the loftieft flights of enthufiaftic imagination. 
Neverthelefs the praife of the diftinguiflied few is cer- 
tainly preferable to the applaufe 0? the undifceming 
million j for all praife is valuable in proportion to the ' 
judgment of thole >vho confer it. 

As the luhje^l of this ode is uncommon, fo ai'e the 
ftyle and exprelfion highly metaphorical andabftra6led ; 
thus the fun is called “ the rich-hair'd youth of Morn}” 
the ideas are tenned the fhadowy tribes of Mind,” 
&c. We are ftnick with the propriety of this mode of 
efprefTion here, and it affords us new proofs of the ana- 
logy that lubfifts between language and fentiment. 
Nothing can be more loftily imaglnec^than the crea- 
tion of the of Fancy in this ode } the allegorical 
imagei^ is rich and fublime } and the oblervation that 
the dangerous paflions kept aloof during the operation 
is feunded on tne ffi ifteft philofophical truth ; for poc- 
tical fancy can cxilt only in minds that are perfcfl^^ 
« ferene, and In feme meafui'e abffrafled from the 
ences of fe^fe. 

The feene of Milton’s “ infpiring hour” is perfeft- 
iTTi^hardder, and deferibed with alUhofe wild-w(£d 
F» 
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ippearances of which the great poet was ib enthufiafti- 
cafiy fond j ’ 

1 view thit oak the fancy'd glade among. 

Nigh Inher'd in heav*n^ its native ftfains 'could uc«i. 

ODEV. TO.ALADY. 

ON THE DEATH OF COLONEL CHARLES ROSS. 

|n the Addon of Pontetioy. 

" ff'rittenMnyy 174s. 

The iambic kind of numbers in which this ode is 
conceived, Teems as well calculated for tender and plain- 
tive fubjefts as for thole wher;; ftrength or rapidity is 
required. This perhaps is owing to the repetition of 
the ftrain in the fame ftanza ( for lorrow rejefts varietjr, 
and affefls an uniformity of complaint. It is needlefs 
to obferve that this ode is replete with harmony, fpirit, 
and pathos ; anti there lurely appears no reafon why the 
foventh and eigth ftanzas (hould be omifted in that copy 
printed in Dodlley’s Collection of Poems. 

ODE VI. 

WRITTifT IN THE YEAR, 174 ^, 

* « « * » 

ODE VII. TO MERCY. 

The ode wi*itten in 1746, and the ode to Mercy, 
leem to have been written on the lame occalion, •viz* 
the late rebellion j tlie formes in memory of thofe he- 
roes who fell in defence of their country ; the latter to 
excite fentiments of compaiTion in favour of thofe vNi- 
happy and deluded wretches who became a facriiice to 
public juftice.^ 

ODE VIII. TO LIBERTY, p 

The ancient Rates of Greece, perhaps the oSly ones 
in which a perfect model of Liberty ever exifted, are na- 
turally brought to view in the opening of the poerm, 

V Who nir<l] awakf Che spartan fife. 

And c<dl in ihlcmii founds to life 
A The youths whofu lucks iHvmeJy fpreading, 

* ^ Like vernal Hyacinth<] in fuilen hue? A’c. 

There is fomething extremely bold in the imagery of 
the locks of the Spartan youths. , 

^ The fall of Rome is here mod nervoully deferibetj S!t^ 
line } 

* with heavJeft found a |iant>ftatue All. 
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The thought leems altogether new, and the imitative 
hari^ony in the ftrufture of the verfe is admirable. * 

After bewailing the ruin of ancient Liberty, the 
poet confiders the influence it has retained, orftill retains 
among the moderns ; aijd here the free republics of 
I tal y natiii*al ly engage his attention . F lorence, i ndecd , 
oniy to be lamented on the account of lofing its liberty 
under thole patrons of letters, the Medicean family ; 
the jealous Pifa, juftly fo called in refpeft to its long 
impatience and regret lender tlic lame yoke j and the 
fmall Marino, which, however, unrcfpedlable with 
regal'd to power or extent of territory, has at leaft this 
dillin£fion to boaft, that it has preleiired its Liberty 
longer than any other ftate ancient or modern, having, 
without any revolution, retained its prefent mode oi 
government near 1400 years. Moreover, thfi patron- 
I'aint who founded it, and from whom it takes its 
name, deferves this poetical record, as he is perhaps the 
only faint that ever contributed to the ellablilhment of 
freedom. * 

Nor e’er her fiirmcr pride reltife 

To fad Lisuria!s bleeding ftate. 

In thefe lines the poet alludes to thole ravages in the 
Hate of CJenoa occalioned by the unhappy divifions oi 
the Gulphs and Gibelin(;s. 

——When the favour’d of thy choice. 

The danog archer, heard thy voice. 

^For an account of the celebrated event referred to 
in thefe verles, fee Voltaire's Epiftle to the King of 
PruHia. • 

*Mofe whom the rod of Alva bruis'd, 

Wvofe crown a Brkilh queen refus’d. 

The Flemings were fb dreadfully opprelled by this 
fanguinary general of Philip II. that they offered their 
fovereignty to Elizabeth, but, happily for her fubjefls, 
file had policy and magnanimity enough to refufe^ji 

, ODE DC. TO EVENING. 

The blank ode has for fbme time folicited admifljpn 
^rst^the Englilh poetry, but its efforfs hitherto feem 
to have been vain, at leaH its reception has been no 
'more than paitiaL It remains a quemon, then, in^iettiK 
Ft 
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there b not ibmething in the nature of blank verfe kls 
adapted to the lyric than to the heroic meal'ure, fiiice 
though it has been gcnerall^^ received in the latter, it 
is yet unadopted in the former. In order tod ilcover tliis, 
we arc to coiillder the difFcren|; modeo of thele* ditfercjit 
fpecies of poetry. That of the heroic is uniform, that 
of the lyric is various j and in thele ciicumftinces' of 
uniformity ami viricty probably lies the caul'e why- 
blank verle has been lucceisful in the one, and unac- 
ceptable in (lie other. While it prelented itlelf only in 
one form, it was familiarired to the ear by cuftom j but 
where it was obliged lo aliume the different lhapes of 
the lyric Mule, it leemecl Hill a ftranger of uncouth fi- 
gure, was received rsither with curioiity than plealure, 
and entertained without that eafe or fatisfaftion which 
acquaintance and familiarity produce. Moreover, the 
heroic blank verle obtained a fanffion of infinite im- 
puitance to its general reception when it was adopted 
. by one of the greatell poets the world ever produced, 
and was made the veliicle of the noblcll poem that 
ever was written. When this poem at length extorted 
that applaule which ignorance and prejudice had united 
to withhold, the verfilication loon found its imitators, 
and became more generally fuccelsful than even in thole 
countries from whence it was imported. But lyric 
blank verfe has met with no fuch advantages j for Mr. 
Collins, whofe genius and judgment in harmony might 
have given it fo powerful an effcfl, hath left us but one 
Ipecimcn of it in the Ode to Evening. 

In the choice of his iheafure he Teems ti had In 
his eye Horace's Ode to PyiThaj for this ode bears 
the neareft refemblance to tliat mixt kind of the af- 
clepiad and pherecratic verfe ; and that rei'embUnce 

Ibme degree reconciles us to the want of rhyme, 
while it reminds us of thofe great mailers of antiquity* 
whofe works ha$l no need ot this whtmfical gingle of 
founds. 



OBSERVATIONS ON THE ODES. 1(7 

and his veiiitication fuirable to each other oh this occSi- 
fioNlf and that when he addre^^ed hlmieir to the Ibber 
power ot‘ Evening, he had thought proper to Jay afide 
the fbppeiy ot' rhj^me j 

Now teach me, Maid compos'd ! 

To breathe Ibmc foftdit’d {train, 

Wiioie numbers itealins thro* th/ dark*nin| vale 

I Miy not iinfecmiy u ith us ftilliiera fult, 

A{i mufiMelluw I hail 
Thy |•eltl4l lov'd return. 

Blit whatever were the numbers or the verfification of 
this ode, the imagery -Aid enthufiafm it contains could 
not fail of rendering it delightful : no other of Mr. 
Collins's odes is more generally charadferiftic of his 
genius. 

It might be a fufHcient enconTmm ^ this beautiful 
ode to obleiTC, that it has been particularly admired by 
a lady to whonf Nature has given the moft perfedl prin- 
ciples of tafte. She has not even complained of the want 
of rhyme in it, a circuraftance by no means unfavour- 
able to the cauie of lyric blank vii‘re } for furely if a fair 
reader can endure an ode withoilt bells and chimes, the 
niiifculine genius may difpenfe with them. 

ODEX. TO PEACE. 

***** 

ODE XI. HE MANNERS. 

From the fubjedl and lentiments of this ode, it ieems 
notfimprobable that the author wrote it about the time 
when he left the iiniverfity ; when, weary with the pur - 
fuit of academical ftudies, he no longer coRiiiied himfelf 
to the fe^ch theoretical knowledge, but commenced 
the fcholSr of humanity, to ftudy Nature in her works 
and man in Ibciety. 

Thf following farewel to Science exhibits a very juft 
as well as ftriklng pidlure 5 for however exalted in the- 
ory the Platonic doclrines may appear, it is certain tftJt 
Platonifm a^jl Pyrrhonilm are nearly allied j 

Farewel Che porch whofe roof Is ften 
Arch'd with th' enllv'nlnR ollve't bsmaj' 

Where Sctetice. prank'd in tiffu'd vell„ 

By Reafon, Pnde, and Fancy draft, 

Comes like a bride, fo trim array'd. 

‘J o wPd with Doubt in Plato's made. 
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When the mind goes in purfuit of vifioiiary fyiletns it 
is not far from the regions of doubt j and the gro?»'er 
k^^'rapacity to think abllrafteflJy, to realbn and refine, 
the more it will be ex]^ofed to and bewildered in uncer- 
tainty. From an enthufiaftic warmth of teinpei-, in- 
deed, we may for a while be encouraged to pcrfift in 
fome favourite doflrine, or to adhere to fome adopixl 
fyftemj but when that euthtifialm which is founded on 
the vivacity of the paflions .gradually cools and dies 
away with them, tjje opinions it I'upported drop from 
us, and we are thrown upon the inholpitiible fhore of 
doubt— A itriking proof of the necelTity of fome moral 
rule of wifdom and Yirtuc, and fome lyftem of happi- 
nels, ellabliflied by unerring knowledge and unlimited 
power. 

In the poet’s addrefs to Humour in this ode, there is 
one image of lingular beauty and propriety. 'Fhe orna- 
ments in the hair of Wit are of fuch a nature, and dif- 
pofed in fuch a mander, as to be perfectly fymholical 
and chara6teriftic ; 

Me too imidftth/ bindadnih, 

There 'nung-e/’d healihful wit, 

(Wbofeje hi'.crirped ur 

Arc pl.tcM each «thcr*« bcAms to /hare. 

Whom no delights from thee d. ‘ ' 

In laughter loos’d attends thy fide. 

Nothing could be more cxpfeffive of wit, which con- 
fifts in a happy coUiiion of comparative and rel^ive 
images, than this reciprocal refiefUon of light from the 
difpofition of the jewels ; 


O Humour ! thou whofe name is known 
To Britain’afiivour’d ifle alone. ^ 


nie author could only mean to apply this to the time 
when he wrote, fince other nations had produced 
works of great humour, as he himfelf acknovhledgcs 
afterwards ; 

Bv old Mllornc. Jtre. 


By Old MlletuR, Src. 

By all you taught the Tufcaa malda, &c. 


^ The Milefian and Tufean romances wci% by no means 
diftinguifhed for humour, but as they were the. ipodels, 
'of tliat fpecies of writing in which humour was afftiv 
^^jfrds employed, they are probably for that reafon oi#y 
mej)|;ioned here. 
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ODE XIL THE PASSIONS. •. 

If the mutic which was compoied for this ode had 
eqdSl merit with the od^ itfelf, it muft have been the 
moft excellent performance of the kind, in which poetiy 
and mufic ha<^e, ii» modern times, united. Other pieces 
of the fame nature have derived tlneir greateft reputation 
fr|kin the perfection of the muhc that accompanied them, 
having in themieives little more merit than that of an 
ordinary ballad j but in this we have the whole Ibul and 
power of poetry — expreJjSbn that, even without the aid 
of mufic, (trikes to the hearty and imagery of power 
enough to tranfport the attention, without the forceful 
alliance of correfponding founds : what, then, muft 
have been the effect of tliefe united ! 

It is very obfervable, that though tlft meafureis the 
fame in which the mufical efforts of Fear, Anger, and 
Dei pair, are defcribed, yet by the variation of the ca- 
dence the character and operation of each is Itrongly cx- 
^^refred^i.thu8 particularly of Despair j 

with woeflil meafures wan Delpair— . 

J.ow lulicn rounds his grid beguil'd ; 

A rulemiif ftVange, and mingled air 1 
’Twas fad by Hcs, by ftarts ’twas M'lld. 

He muft be a very unfkilful compofer who could not 
catch the power of imitative hai'inony from thelc lines. 

The picture of Hope, jthat follows this is beautiful 
alinofl beyond imitation. By the united powers of ima- 
gery and harmony, that delightful being is exhibited 
with all the ehanns and graces that plealurc and fancy 
have appropriated to her : 

a^gat, qui femet percurrit; 

(A nuiiquam legit, legJt. 

But thou^ u Hope I with eyes fo fair, 

W iiat was thy Jdigbted ineafure t 
htili it whifper'd pro.nis'd plcafure, 

And hade the luVily feenes at diftaocp hall { 

Still would her touch the ftrain prolong, 

And fro i< tlie rock*, the woodc, the vale, 

She call'd on hcho niU thTo* all the fung j 
And Where her iWeeteft theme fhe chofe, 

A foft rdponiive voice wu» heard at every clofe; 

A^d Hope enchanted fttiil'd, and wav'd her golden hair. 

Jn ^at a n exalted light does the above ilanza place thif 
gf^hfraafter of poetical imagery and harmony ! what 
t^u'ied fweetnel s of numbers ! what delicacy of judgmerA 
and cxpreflion! how charaCleriftically does Hopt^ pro- 
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long her ftrain ! repeat her foothlng doles ! call upon 
her aiTociate Echo for the fame piirpofes ! and di|play 
every pleafing grace peculiar to hci ! 

And Hope enchanted finil’d, and wav’d her eolden hair. 

1 eg:tt, >)ui nunqium let it. 

Qiii femvj perturrit relt-jat. 

The deferiptions of^y, Jealoufy, and Revenge, nrc 
excellent, though not equally lb : thole of Melanchdy 
and Cheerfuinels are fuperior to every thing of the kind: 
and upon the whole, there ^ay be very little hazard 
in al&rting that thia. is the fineft ode in the Englifh lan- 
guage. 

ODEXm. ON THOMSON’S DEATH. 

The ode on the death of Thomfon feems to have been 
written in an Accuifion to Richmond by water. The 
rural feenery has a proper efFe£f in an ode to the memory 
of a poet much of whofe merit lay in deferiptions of the 
fame Kind, and the appellations of Druid and meek 
Nature's Child are happily charaderiftic, for the 
better underftanding of this ode, it is necelTary to re* 
member that Mr. Thomfon lies buried in the church 
of Richmond. 
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